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PREFACE. 



JSoPHocLES, the son of Sophilus an Athenian) 
was born at Colonus, and educated with great at- 
tention. Superior vigour and address in the exer^ 
cises of the Palestra, and skill in Music, were the 
great accomplishments of young men in the states 
of Greece ; in these Soprhocles '^jeelj^ ^ ndr was 
he less distinguished by 'the beauty o^'hi^ person. 
He was also instructed iti'ttieiioijijest of all sci* 
ences, Civil Polity and Religiorti f .frpto' the first of 
these he derived an unshaken love^ of' his country, 
which he served in some embassies, and in high 
military command with Pericles ; from the latter 
he was impressed with a pious reverence for the 
gods, manifested by the inviolable integrity of his 
life. But his studies were early devoted to the 
Tragic Muse ; the spirit of iSschylus lent a fire to 
his genius, and excited that noble emulation which 
led him to contend with, and sometimes to bear 
away the prize from bis great master. He wrote 
one hundred and thirteen tragedies, of which seven 
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iv PREFACE. 

only have escaped the ravages of time ; and having 
testified his love of his country by refusing to leave 
it, though invited by many kings, and having en- 
joyed the uninterrupted esteem and affection of his 
fellow citizens, which neither the gallant actions 
and sublime genius of .^chylus, nor the tender 
spirit and philosophic virtue of Euripides could se- 
cure to them, he died in the ninety-first year of his 
age. The burial-place of his ancestors was at De- 
celia, which the Lacedemonians had at that time 
seized and fortified ; but Lysander, the Spartan 
Chief, permitted the Athenians to inter their de- 
ceased Poet; and they paid him all the honours 
due to his love of his country, his integrity of life, 
and his high poetic excellence. 
• •• •••• •••••. 

. JSschy}i» had at 6h\:e- defied the highest post of 

honour in the fi^ld pffpMtry, the true Sublime ; to 

• • • • *• • 

that eminewe*hi^.<^KifH: could not be disputed. So- 
phocles had •diioble: '-elevation of mind, but tem-r 
pered with so fine a taste and so chastised a judg- 
ment, that he never passes the bounds of proprie- 
ty; under his conduct the Tragic Muse appears 
with, the chaste dignity of some noble matron at a 
religious solemnity ; harmony is in her voice, and 
grrace in all her motions. From him the theatre 
received some additional embellishments, and the 
ckrama, what made it niore active and more inter- 
esting, the introduction of a third Speaker: but 
his distinguishing excellence fs in the judicious dis- 
position of the fable, and so nice a connexion and 
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dependence of the parts on each other, that they 
aill aCTce to make the event not only probable, but 
even necessarj ; this is peculiarly admirable in his 
(Edipus King of Thebes; and in this importaht 
p<yint he is far superior to every other dl^inatic 
writer. 

t 

Aristotle, who formed his judgment from- the 
three great' Athenian Poets, particularly from So- 
phdclesV observes that Tragfedy after various changes, 
baviilig i^ow attained tlie perfection of its nature, 
aim%4 at no further improvements. The latter 
part of the observation was at that time just; it 
continued just more than two thousand yestrs; but 
of perfecttoii who shall decide? The great Critic' 
did not conceive that Wifure coiHd'^produte a Poet 
who, without any knowledge* of his ' laws,* or -df 
those Grecian models, shmild.-exalt -Tragedy to ian 
excellence of which neiitherSi^ aof 'lliey had any 
idea. Shakespeare bad ^a^genfus 'ardent and striP 
lime: as that of ^scbylus,- bis diction is equally^ 
grc^at and'^ daring,- his imagination was richer atfd' 
more luxuriantj his observation of the living 'man^ 
ners and his kiiawledge of the human mind more 
comprehensive; hence his wonderful power over 
the passions. It is a proof of the commanding 
force of getiiu^ that, as the Agamemnon of !£s^* 
chylds. With ^11 its faults, excels any thing that ^r^- 
raain&f'to us of the Gredian drama, so there arief 
many tt'agedies of Shakespeare, though with' noiore 
and greater faults, which are superior to the Aga- 
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fuemnoiK Nature may yet produce another Poet 
blett with tlie powers of Shakespeare and the 
Judgment of Sophocles ; and the Critic, who shall 
set this, may then say with Aristotle, *^ Tragedy 
** has now attained the perfection of its nature :'' in 
the mean time we glory in our countryman, and 
look back with reference on the three great Poets 
of Athens. The sublime and daring ^schylos re- 
sembles some strong and impregnable Castle situ- 
ated on a rock, whose martial grandeur awes the 
beholder, its em battlements defended by heroes in 
arms, and its gates proudly hung with trophies. So- 
phoclea appears with splendid dignity, like some 
imperial palace of richest architectmre, the symmetry 
of wbose parts, and the chaste magnificence of the 
whole delt|f hi tliv*'^)!^ tii^l.l^iymand the approbation 
of the jttdgmeql, Tlt^ (kiatHelic and moral Euripides 
hath the sokjsiiiiiij^^^f *ii Gothic Temple, whose 
slofied wiiMKti(a\ ^Hlitiil i^ dim religious light, 
tMWgh to show 'us lis h1|fh embowed roof, and the 
OMNftumeuts of the dead which rise in efery part, 
iMpresaiiig our ninds with pity and terror at the 
HMertain and short duration of huiaan grentneaa^ 
and with an awful sense of our own aaortality. 

In works of literature the public is little interest- 
ad in the motiTes of the writer ; yet aome account 
of this tranalation way be necessary : it waa iAita 
le^utrsled of we immediately after the puhlicatioii 
of Curi|adea ; but 1 wished to leave Ji>r% JFkmnklin 
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in the undisturbed possession of his well-acquired 
reputation, and declined the attempt, till a person 
of illustrious rank, and more illustrious for mental 
accomplishments, did me the honour to desire that 
1 would give the English reader all that remains of 
the Tragic Muse of Greece ; a request from such 
a person, and the manner in which it was commu- 
nicated to me, could not be refused* F undertook 
the work as a task, sensible of its difficulty, and 
even despairing of my power to express the pro- 
priety, the sweetness, the harmony, the force, and the 
dignity of JSophocles : as I advanced, I was not 
wholly dissatisfied with myself; from a task it be- 
came an amusement, and then a pleasure to me. 
This translation professes to be faithful to the original ; 
and I flatter myself that it is in no small degree 
correct ; this it owes to a learned friend, who did me 
the faTQur to revise it ; with his taste and judgment 
I am well acquainted, and I confide in his integrity. 
My own attention and exertions have not been 
wanting, as it has been my ambition to make it 
worthy of the noble person to whom it owes its ex- 
. istence, and of the public to which it is now pre« 
sented. 

SCARNING, 

February 18, 1788. 
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OEDIPUS KING OF THEBES. 



T^HE polished citizens of Athens applauded this 
tragedy; and it has been universally esteemed as 
the most perfect composition that ever graced their 
theatre; the judgment of Aristotle and of the best 
critics hath justified this general approbation. The 
reader will observe the wonderful conductof the poet. 
The judicious preservation of the Unities, to use the 
language of criticism, produces such a propriety, such 
a connexion and dependence-of what follows on what 
is past, that every circumstance seems to arise frobi 
the nature of things, and impresses on the mind the 
idea of reality. The discovery that CEdipus is him- 
self the person darkly hinted at by the oracle, the 
nice gradations by which this discovery is carried 
on, the alternate light and shade thrown over it, 
fi'om the ambiguous answers of Tiresias to his 
clearer declarations, from the encouragement to the 
alarms which he receives from Jdcasta, from the 
momentary conviction of its impossibility given him 
by the Corinthian to the full evidence of the fact, 
keep the mind in awful suspense, till the distressing 
certainty breaks in upon it at once, and overwhelms 
it with terror and pity. This drama resembles an 



eruption of mount iEtna ; at first clouds of smoke 
darken the sky ; these are dispelled by a dreadful 
explosion of flames ; then the threatening symptoms 
abate ; thus sipoke and flame and serenity succeed 
each other, till the nu)untain in an instant discharges 
its torrent fires, which rush down with resistless 
fury^ roll over palaces, temples, and cities, and 
carry with them deflagration, ruin, and horror. 

4ristPtle observes Ih^t in the most excellent tra- 
gedy, which should be imitative of what produces 
^errojp s^q^ pit), persons illustrious for their good 
qjualitips opght not to be represented as fs^lleq from 
^ pr93peroi|8 tP w adverse fortune; for this wpulc] 
rfki^e neither terror nor pity ; but lead to impiety. 
J^jo^etic. e, xiii. The precept has been controverted, 
peyl^aps with reason ; yet critics have taken occa- 
f jpf3| tP show hPW faithfully the poet has adhered 
t9 tljis v^hf ,hy chargiqg (Edipus with impiety, 
pf jf|e, choler, violence, and intemperate curiosity. 
}t may npt therefore be improper to examine this 
character, as it is drawn by Sophocles. At the first 
appearance of CEdipus we i^re warmly interested 
in his favour; he is an illustrious and honoured 
king ; anxious for the welfare of his realms, and 
prizing it more than his own life ; his addresses to 
the oracle at Delphi, his attention to the answers 
of the god, and the respect with which he receives 
Tiresias, are undoubted indications of his piety. 
As a king, he is the benevolent father of his 
people ; as a man, generous, intrepid, and wise ; as 



an husband, affectionate a^d mild ; as a father, 
tender as the pathetic pencil of Euripides could 
have pourtrayed him. His anxious endeavours to 
discover the murderer of Laius are occasioned at 
first partly by his reverence of the oracle, and partly 
by his own sense of justice; his further inquiries 
proceed from a delicate and exquisite sensibility. 
The poet, to attain his end, has judiciously blended 
this with a certain " fiery quality/* which blazes 
out on every occasion ; and, though it shows a ge- 
nerous rather than a ferocious mind, naturally leads 
bin) into every ill, which the oracle and his destiny 
bad rendered inevitable ; for as this instigated his 
abrupt departure from Corinth, so it inflamed his 
resentment of the insult offered him in the narrow 
road ** where three ways met " from which fatal 
encounter all his misfortunes arose ; yet even in 
this, the barbarous manners of the times consi- 
dered, he is to be deemed unfortunate rather than 
criminaL His anger against Tiresias was excited 
by the prophet*s refusal to declare the guilty per- 
son; he considered his silence as injurious to him- 
self and to his country ; his anger therefore arose 
from a generous motive : when at length Tiresias 
was provoked to speak, and pronounced CEdipus 
himself to be the murderer, conscious* of his .inno- 
cence, (for he then thought himself innocent), 
abhorring the malignity of the accusation, and 
persuaded from concurring circumstances that 
the prophet had been suborned by Creon, the one 
must appear to him as an impostor and a merce- 
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nary wretch^ the other as a dark designidg villain^^ 
who had fabricated this charge to deprive him of 
his crown and his life : he is enraged, but not in- 
exorable ; at the intercession of his friends, even 
whilst he is under this persuasion, he dismisses 
Creon with impunity. " The stroke, that inflicts 
'^ the deepest wound on a virtuous and ingenuous. 
^' nature, is the accusation of guilt/' Richardsoji 
on the character of Imogen. As circumstances, 
were continually opening, which gave this accusa- 
tion an increasing force that alarmed even his own 
mind, neither nature nor reason could suffer a per^ 
son of so animated a spirit to rest, till he had 
drawn aside the mysterious veil, and discovered^ 
all the horrors of his fate. 

Where then was the guilt of CEdipus ? We are 
to look for it not in his conduct, but in his fate. 
He was, as Seneca finely expresses it, Phosbi reus. 
Before his birth Apollo had foretold that he should 
murder his father and marry his mother ; and his 
destiny led him, against every effort of a virtuous 
mind, involuntarily and unknowingly to accomplish 
the oracle; and, what is still worse, he was equally 
obnoxious not only to human, but even to Divine 
justice, as if he had committed these crimes with a 
daring and impious intention. Such was the reli- 
gious belief of Athens even in the days of Socra- 
tes: we have little cause to think our reasoning 
powers stronger, but we feel our understandings 
more enlightened than were those of the Grecian, 



^ages. We know whence we received this light, 
let us therefore be thankful for it. 

The scene is at Thebes before the palace of 
CBdipus. 



PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 



CEDIPUS 

PRIEST OF JUPITER 
CREON 
TIRESIAS 
JOCASTA 
CORINTHIAN 
HERDSMAN 
MESSENGER 
CHORUS, Senators of Thbbes. 
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CEblPUS, THEBANS. 

• •'..■ -: I ■ 

CEDiF. Why, P my sons^ yd youtfafol progeny 

Of Cadmus old, whjr have ypu.here yo^r seato 
Holding these suppliant, boughs^ whikt incense fiimes 
Through all the town, and sacred songs apd cn^ 
Resound 2 Nx> vu];gar intisaepg^r Iseiidj :; ; \ 
But deeiki: it^ worth.jf the iUuiMrioijis jpame ;. , .^ ; , 
0£ (Edipusto learn the cause of fixls ^ : /|^ 
Inf person. uSpe^ then thoii, .^whos^ ireyereqdf^B^e 
Claims,>tiufl respect:} infonpn me^ivhat your^^jt^te^ 
Yourifeara or sufifsr^ngsf iin«ach poi^ ray wil\ ^ 
Is prompt* to ^Ucy^our. ; ruthlc^ wece j^iiy l^eart^^^ 
Did it U!Qt-meU,with pity ali this sig^t . , | 

Sorereigp p^T^h?% impfFJa^ ^OEiJipjfjj, .; . , 
Thou seest us what we are, who sit thus low 
Before thy altars ; some whose unfledged wings 

L. 15. OlHiirtf ^uutfkf irtU^tu r^iyttrif. M«taphora ab »?iuiii pallU im- 

pluffiiluat. Burtoo, a Scholiaste. 

C 



10 (Edipus King of Thebes. 16...46 

Bear them not far; and some who bend beneath 
The weight of age. Priests these, myself the Priest 
Of Jupiter; and some, the noblest youths. 
The flow'r of Thebes. Her other sons arranged 
Along the forum hold their suppliant boughs. 
And at Minerva's temples, and the shrine 
Prophetic nigh Ismenus : for the state. 
Thine eyes behold it, labours in the storm. 
Unable from the blood-stain'd wave to rear 
Her head : her opening buds unfruitful fiall. 
Searched by the baneful blasts : her pastured herds 
Perish, her infants perish ere the birth. 
Incumbent o'er th^ town destructive hangs 
The fiery pestilence, beneath whose force 
Thebes becomes desolate; ,wi|b| fsighs and groans 
Mean while the gloomy Pluto is etirich'd. 
Now at thy altars sit I, and these youths, 
Not that w'a dieerh thee equa) to the »god^ 
But 'inidst th^ afflicting accidents of life. 
Or iiiiflferings sent from heav'n, th^ first of meti« 
For thou at THebes arriving didst pedeem 
The city from the tribute whijch we paid 
To the harsh^creaming monster> not informed 
By us, or couiis^ll'd j no, with higher thought 
Wedeem thee by wiii^l^ddidspired to raised : 
Our state to life. And now^ mdst potent king/ 
Thus prostrate at thy feet We all impliore • 
Thy aid ; for 6ur distress find some relief^ - 
Attending to. some god's oracular voice, 
Or by some sage instructisd ; for I see 
The counsels of th' experienced give fresh life 

L. 21. Two.tentf\e» at:Tliebe»4^re pomeoraM M» M^netvn; under th« 
titlef of Oncfea, and limenia. Apollo had a temple on the banks of Imeavt; 
from the flamei and a»b«s of its altar hit priests drew prophecies. 
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E'en in calamities. Thou best of men, 

Go on, th' afflicted city once more raise ; 

Go on, and prudence be' thy guide. Since now : 

This country for thy former generous deeds 

Huls thee as her preserver, of thy reign 

Let US not hold this memory, that by thee 

From ruin raised, by sad reverse at last 

We sink in ruin ; but once more this state %^ 

Restore to safety ; as thou gavest us then 

With happy auspices fair fortune, now 

Be like thyself. More glorious wilt thou reign 

O'er peopled, than o'er desolated reahns : 

The strong-ribb'd galley, and the rampired tow'r. 

Their martial youth if wanting, nought avail. 

cEDip, O my lamented sons, for ills well known 

To me you seek reAess; I know that grief 

Hangs heavy on you all, but most on me: 

His private sufferings each bewails ; but I 

Mourn for the city, for myself, and you. 

I want no voice to rouse me ^ many tears 

These eyes have'pour'd, with many anxious thoughts 

My breast has labour'd, tracing various. ways 

For your relief. That, which alone could give 

Hope of success, I foUow'd ; I have sent j 

Crcon, whose veins are rich with royal blood. 

Son of Menoeceus, to the Pythian shrine 

Of Phoebus, to inquire what I must do 

To save this city. As I number back 

The days sincejpast, I marvel; for his stay 

Exceeds just expectation. When he comes. 

If I perform not what the god directs. 

May I be deem'd the vilest of mankind. 

PR. Of happy presage are thy words : these youths 
Show me that Crcon hither bends hb steps. 
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<EJ>IP. Royal Apollo, may he bring success 

And safety, as it brightens in his eye !' 
ra. Cheerful indeed his aspect; else his head 

With wreaths of laurel had not thus been crowned. 
aDJF. Soon shall we know; he now may be addresa'd. 

(EDIPUS, CREON, THEBANS. 

(BX>IP. Son of Menoeceus, to the royal blood 

Allied, what answer bring'st thou from the god? 
CA. Of good I haVe to tell thee : all our ill 

May, if directed well, find happy end. 
CtDiP. Relate his words distinctly ; for thy speech 

Nor gives me confidence, nor wakes my fears. 
CR« By these encircled wou'dst thou hear, I stand 

Ready to speak, or to retire apart. 
(EDip. Speak to them all; for dearer than my life 

I prize the means to remedy their grief. 
6r. Then let me speak what from the god I heard. 

The royal Phoebus gave us clear command 

Hence the pollution of our realm to drive, - 

Nofw nourished in the bosom of the land. 

Nor cherish an immedicable ill. 
(EDIP. What the oflfence ? the expiation what? 
CR. By exile, or by death avenging death ; 

For this blood desolates the suffering land* 
(EDIP. At whose disastrous fortune doth this point ? 
CR« Once, ere the empire of this state was thine^ 

Laius, O king, was sovereign lord of Thebes. 
cn>ip« This from the voice of fi&me hath reach'd my ens» 

But Laius never did mine eyes behdd. 
CR* His death the god with no ambiguous voiet' 

Commands us on his murderers to avenge. 

t. $4. Sw tikft Hippolytiii ef EiiripTd««, 1. tSO. ■. 
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IKDIP. Where are they ? By what methods may be fotnd 

The fiuDt^mark'd footsteps of this long^past iguilt ? 
CR« This country holds them, said the god. PttrstulT 

May overtake what through neglect escapes. 
(EDIP. Beneath, some roof, or in the open fields. 

Or in some foreign land was Laius slain ? 
OR. Hence to consult the oracle he went^ 

And never to his royal house return'd. 
<BDip* Did none return, none of his train, who saw 

His death, of whom inquiry may be made ? 
GR. All fell, save one; who, flying .wild with fear^ 

Of what he saw one thing alone could tdl. 
CZDIP. Say what ; for one thing, if we gain a gleam 

Of hope, may le^d us to discover more. 
CR. That, met by ruffians, not by one man's fcnrce 

He fell, but by a mimerous band oppress'd* 
CBDIP* How should the ruffian, if not bribed with gold 

From hence, presume t* attempt this daring deed ? 
CR. Not unsuspected this : but 'midst our ills 

None to avenge the death of I/aius rose. 
<E2>IP. What pressing ill, your monarch murdor'd thai, 

RestrainM you, that inquiry was not made ? 
CR. The dark-descanting Sphinx from things unseen 

Farced our attention to more instant ills. 
(EPIP« But I will bring them into light again 

From their first cause. Of Phoebus for the dead 

This zeal is worthy, worthy too of thee ; 

And me confederate in the same just cause 

You shall behold ; this country and the god 

I will avenge. Not for some distant friend, 

L. 140. There it some little obecority here. OEdipui bed declared hit 
purpose to engage in this inquiry for the relief of bis coauury, and in con* 
carrence with the god. He now mentions an additional motive, which more 
nearly concerned himself; it was the common cause of royalty. The ru^ 
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' But for myself^ this execrable guilt ' 7 t 7^ 

^ Be it my care to crush : for the same hand^ 
That murder'd him, may soon be raised to plunge -^ :> 
' With the same rage the falchion in my breast ; 
Therefore aven^ng him I guard myself* 
But rise, my children, from your lowly seats 
With speed, and bear these suppliant branches hence^ -' 
Hither th' assembled sons of Thebes convene : 
My pow'r shall be exerted ; and once mote 
Will we, c<mfiding in the favouring god. 
Together prosper, or together fgdl. 
PR« Let us arise, my sons : our"" sovereign grants 
The grace we came to ask ; and may the god. 
Who sent this answer firom his hallowed shrine^ 
Preserve us, and this wasting pest avert ! 

euoii. Thou oracle of Jove, what fnte 

FVom Pythons golden shrine 
Brings to th' illustrious Theban state 
Thy sweet-breathed voice divine ? 
My trembling heart what terrcHr rends. 
While dread suspense on thee attends. 



ftttt» llMl ■MMdcwJ Lab% Migbt, if be were permitted to go 
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O Delian Peean, healing powV ! 
Daughter of golden Hope, to me. 
Blest voice, what now dost thou decree. 

Or in time's future hour ? 

Daughter of heavVs almighty lord. 

Immortal Pallas, hear ! 
And thou, Diana, queen ador'd. 
Whose tutelary care 
Protects these walls, this favour'd state, 
Amidst this forum 'round whose seat 
Sublime encircling pillars stand ! 
God of the distant- wounding bow, 
Apollo, hear; avert* our woe. 
And save the sickening land ! 

This realm when former ills oj^rest 

If your propitious pow'r 
In mercy crush'd the baleful Pest 

Outrageous to devour; 
In mercy now extend your care. 
For all is misery and despair. 

And vain the counsels of the wise. 
No fruit, no grain to ripeness grows; 
The matron feels untimely throes. 

The birth abortive dies. 

The Shades, as birds of rapid flight. 

In quick succession go. 
Quick as the flames that flash through night, 
To Pluto'is realms below. 
Th* unpeopled town beholds the dead 
Wide o'er.her putid pavements spread. 
Nor graced with tear or obsequy. 
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The altars xDund a moomfal baiidf 
The wives, the hoary matrons, itaml. 
And heave the snpfpliant sigh. 

With deep sighs mix'd the hallow'd strain 

Bursts fervent to the skies : 
Deign then, O radiant Pallas, deign 

In all thy might to rise. 
From this fierce pow'r which raging round 
UnarmM inflicts thy fiery wound. 

Daughter of Jove, my country sav« ; 
Hence, goddess, hence the fury sweep 
To Amphitrite's chambers deep. 

Or the rough Euxine wave ! 

Doth aught the Night from ruin spare ? 

The Morning's sickly ray, 
Pregnant with death, inflames the ur. 

And gives disease its prey. 
Father of gods, whose matchless force 
Wings the red lightning's vengeful course^ 

With all thy thunders crush this foe I 
Potent to aid, Lyc^an king. 
Thy shafts secure of conquest wing. 

And bend thy golden bow ! 

Thy beams around, Diana, throw. 
And pierce this gloom of night, 
As on Lycseum's moss-clad brow 
Thou pour'st thy silver light 1 
Thy nymphs, O Theban Bacchus lead, -.^ 

The golden mitre round thy head, 

L. 904. This is the Uagoage of pMtry : todi m tht mjfrimtm mtirt mmd 
mare eritieumo( Horace. 
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Greef-lootiiipg god of wine and joy ; 
Wave tliy bright torch^ and with its flame 
This god^ to gods an odious name^ 

This lurid Pest destroy ! 

OEDIPUS, CHORUS. 

CEDiP* Well are thy vows address'd 5 nor vsdn those vows, 
But of much force, and lenient of our ills, 
Wou'dst thou with deep regard attend my words, 
Which I, to each related circumstance 
A stranger, and a stranger to the deed. 
Shall speak ; for far my search could not extend, 
Having no mark to guide my steps. But now 
A Theban late enroU'd^ to all of Thebes 
I ^ve this charge.. Whoe'er, among you knows 
By whom the son of Labdacu&was slain. 
Him I command t' unfold the whole to me. 
But if, through conscious guil^, he fears f avow 
The deed, and charge himself^, no harsher doom 
Awaits him, than to leave this land, unhurt. 
But if among you be a man, who knows 
Another, of another realm, whose hand 
Was with this blood polluted, let him speak. 
And not conceal the murderer^ for from me 
Ample shall be his recompense, and thanks 
Added besides. But if ye will not speak. 
If fearing for hunself, or for a friend. 
There be a man that disregards my words. 
What then shall be my solemn mandate hear. 
That man let none within this realm, whose throne, 

^ Whose empire I command, beneath his roof 

L. 249. Thif severe sentence was usually denounced against a raarderer : 
CEdipus in his zeal denounces it against the person who should conceal tlie 
murderer of Lotus. 
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Receive^ let none hold converse with him, none 

Admit him at the altars of the gods 

His vows, hiso£ferings to partake, or share 

The cleansing laver; from your houses all 

Chase this pollution of our land ; for thus 

To me the Pythian oracle declared 

Its will ; thus therefore with the god I join 

Confederate, and the dead. But on the wretch 

WIio did the deed, whether he lies concealed 

A single ruffian, or with many leagued, 

I imprecate this curse; hb wretched days. 

Cut off from all the social joys of life. 

Let him wear out in misery. In my house 

If I protect him, conscious of the deed. 

May all these curses fall on me. Tlie same 

I charge on you ; make you these solemn vows. 

In zeal for me, for Phoebus, and this land 

Thus of its fruits, and its protecting gods 

Bereft. Nor ought we, though no voice divine 

Impelled us, unatoned to leave the blood 

Of one so noble, of a monarch slain. 

To trace this murderous deed my fortune now 

Assigns to me, for mine the regal pow'r 

Which once was his ; his bed, his wife is mine ; 

Our cliildren too, but that the adverse gods 

Denied him children, had in common ties 

Been close conjoined : but now disastrous fate 

Hath burst upon his head. Therefore for him. 

As for my father, vengeTul will I rise. 

Unwearied in th' attempt to find the man 

That slew the son of Labdacus, whose blood i 

From Polydorus its illustrious stream 

JDerived, from Cadmus, and Agenor old. 

To those who act not thus, I pray the gods 

That the till'd earth may never yield its firuits. 
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And barren be their bed ; beheath the Ills, 

Which now oppress ns, let them waste, and feel 

A fate yet more severe. But to the sons 

Of Thebes, who with apiplause these things receivfe, 

May justice join her aid> and all the gods 

Be present always with propitious pow'r ! 

CHOR* As solemnly by thee adjured, O king. 

So will I speak. I neither murder'd him. 
Nor can disclose the murderer : to the god. 
Who charged that this inquiry should be made. 
Belongs it to declare who did the deed. 

(EDiP. Well hast thou said : but to compel the gods 
Against their will no mortal man has pow'r. 

CHOR. What more my thought suggests I would propose. 

cEDip. Whatever it be, forbear not thou to speak. 

CMOR. Next to th' illustrious god I am assured 

These things th' illustrious Seer, Tiresias, knows 
Consulting him, O king, thou may'st obtain . 
In matters most obscure the clearest light. 

CEDIP. Nor this have I neglected, but have sent. 
Twice sent, by Creon prompted, to require 
His presence : strange and tedious his delay. 

OHOR. Uncertain are the rumours spread of old. 

<EDIP. What are they } My regard each rumour claims. 

cHoR. They say that by some travellers he fell. 

CEDIP. This I have heard; who saw it none can say. 

CHOR. If fear can touch his heart, when he shall hear 
Thy imprecations, he will shrink at them. 

CEDIP. The deed who fear'd not, will not shrink at words. 

cHOR. Here comes who will convict him 5 for they lead 
The reverend Seer, in whom, of mortal men 
Alone, from inborn knowledge truth shines clear. 

CEDIPUS, TIRESIAS, CHORUS. 
DIP. O sage Tiresias, whose enlighten'd mind 
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Notes all things^ whtther such as may be taogbt 

To mortals, or sequire the sacred seai 

Of silenee, things of heav'i^ or things of eatrth^ 

Tjioi^h quench'd tby mual beam, yet not unknown 

To thee the bateful pestilence thaA wastes 

The city; from whose rage our sole relkf. 

Our sole defence, illustadous Seer, is found 

In thee;- for Phoebus, though perchance thine ear 

His mandate hath not reachM, thus gave response 

Ta our in(|aiiies, that this pest shall hence 

Alone its. savage cease, ii^ clearly known. 

The muvderers of Laius, we avenge 

On then, by) exile os by death,, his blood* 

S^fase not then, £pom what oS augiiry 

From birds, on wing thou dr^st, or from aught else 

Of thy prophetic art, to save thyself, 

Ta save the city ; save me too, and put 

All the poliution of the dead away. 

In thee are alt our hopes : t' exert his pow'r 

In doing good is man's most glorious task. 

TiR. Alas, alas, how dreadful to be wise, 

From^ wisdom when no profit is derived 1 
Mine is this knowledge, &tal to thy peace^ 
i should not then have come. 

(EDip. What may thb mean ? 

And why this gloomy sadness on thy brow ? 

TIR. Dismiss me to my house ; thy ills more light 
Wilt thou sustain, I mine, this grace obtalnM. 

(EDiP. Nor just^ nor friendly to thy country thou. 
Thus to deprive her of thy sage advice. 

TIR. Nothing of good to thee thy speech, I see, 
Portends ; of ill productive be not mine. 

GHOR. Now by the gods, whatever thy wisdom knows 
Suppress it not, we suppliant all implore. 

TIR. For you are all unwise. Ne'er shall my voice 



...381 (Edipus King of Thebes. 2t 

For this find utterance, nor discloae. tby iUs» 
9. To know, aad not to speak ! Inij)Ues not this 

Treachery to us, and ruin to the reiilm ? 

My peace I will not fawt, noc thine. In vain 

Why wilt thou urge ? From me thou shalt: not know. 
p. Thou vilest o£ the vik — for thou wou'dst raise 

Th' ifiaeasate rock to rage— *mlt thou not speak. 

But show thysdf uitfeeling and unukofed? 

My passion thou hast blamed ; but dost not; sec 

That which with thee lesides, while me thou blamest. 
tp. Who would not be ewragedl ta heat thy wovdsy 

Which cast dishottour on this injured state ? 

These things will come^ though silent be my voice. 
IP. Then what wili come, ta me thou ahoufdst cUsclose. 

Fuitker i wilt not speak j^ so lei thy rag^ 

If such thy will, in afl iitt? fierceness rise. 
[P. Then I will speak, ar anger pvompts my> tongu^ 

Withuot reserve whatever my thoughts suggest. 

Know then I deem thee complice in this aet;. 

i deem the deed was thine^ save tiiat thy haoidl 

Struck not the blow : faodstthou enjo/d thy sight, 

I should pronounce the act were thine alone*. 
^ Indeed ! Nay thenJ warn thee to abide 

By thine owa solema charge,, aod from this day^ 

Hold converse nor with these, nor me ; for thou 

Art the accurs'd poUutev of this land. 
IP. Hast thou no sense o£ shame, tiiatthour hast dared 

Utter such taunt ? Hx)w think'st fliou to escape ? 
I. I have escaped^ e'en by the potent truth 

L. 361. Xbq obvious meaning of these words is. <' Thou blamest my un- 
complying perverseness, but art not sensible of thy own violbnt passions.**' 
Sustathius ingeniously supposes^ that Tiresias allodes to Jocasta : this perhaps 
I too great a refinement; but the piopbet through tliit whole scene is dread- 
ully obscure. 
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Which I maintain. 
CEDIP. By whom hast thou been taught } 

Not by thy art divine. 
TiR. By thee, constrained 

Unwillingly to speak. 
<EDiP. What ? Speak the words 

Again 5 my knowledge so will be more clear. 
TIR. Were they abstruse ? Or dost thou bid me speak 

To try me ? 
(EDiP. Net to speak it as a thing 

Known ; yet repeat thy words. 
TIR. Again I say 

Thou art the much-sought murderer of the king. 
(EDIP. Thou shalt not triumph for this second taunt. 
TIR. More shalt I speak then, and enrage thee more ? 
(EPiD. Say what thou wilt, it will be said in vain. 
TIR. I say flagitious is thy intercoursTe 

With those most dear to thee ; thou knpw^st not this^ 

Nor seest the ills in which thou art involved. 
(EDIP. Think'st thou no vengeance such reproach av^aits ? 
TIR.- I have no fear, if truth hath aught of pow'r. 
(EDIP. It hath, but not for thee ; it is not thine ; 

Thy ears, thy soul, e'en as thine eyes, are blind. 
TIR. Unhappy thou in thus reproaching me. 

For soon on thee the same reproach shall fall. 
(EDIP. Confiding in thy blindness thou from me. 

Or any that have eyes, no vengeance fearest. 
TIR. To fall by thee is not my fate; those things' 

Belong to Phoebus ; ample is his pow'r. 
(EDIP. The fiction this of Creon, or thine own ? 
TIR. Creon ne'er wrought thee ill : the work is thine. 
(EDIP. O greatness, empire, and thou noblest art ^ 

That giv'st to life its glory most desired. 

What baleful envy on your splendour waits, 
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Since for this roysd pow'r by me unsought^ 
But by the state presented a free gift^ 
The faithful Creon, who the first appeared 
My friend, with dark and secret malice works. 
Wishing my ruin, and suborns this wretch, 
This sorcerer, this artificer of wiles, 
Whose tnuns delude the people, sharp of sight 
To lucre only, to his science blind. 

* Where hast thou e'er display'd a prophet's skill ? 

Why, when the ravening hound of hell her charm 
Mysterious chanted, for thy country wise 
Didst 4;hou not solve it ? Of no vulgar mind 
Was this the task ; the prophet this required. 
No knowledge then from birds didst thou receive. 
None from the gods t' enfold it : but I came. 
This nothing-knowing QCdipus, and quell'd 
The monster, piercing through her dark device 
By reason's force, not taught by flight of birds. 
Yet dost thou now assay to drive me out, - 
Weening to have thy stand next Creon's throne. 
But thou, and he who form'd this base design 
With thee, shall feel my poVr : but that thine age 
Some reverence claims, thou shou'dst e'en now be taught. 
And feel the madness of thine enterprise. 

CHOR. If we conjecture right, his words burst forth 
By passion dictated ; and thine, O king. 
No less : these things behove not; best advise 
How to explore the answer of the god. 

riB. Thou art a king ; yet I have equal right 

To answer thee ; this pow'r is mine ; to these 
I am no vassal ; Phoebus is my lord : 
Nor will I be enroU'd amongst those who wait 
On Creon for support, I tell thee then> 
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Me since with tannts thou hasi reviled as bliiid> 

Thou hast indeed thine eyes^ yet canst ntt see 

What iSs inclose thee round, nor whete Ibou faaat 

Thy habitation, nor with whom thou livest. 

Know'st thou who gave thee birth ? Thoa ait a foe^ 

And know'st it not, to those allied to thee 

Most closely, whom the realn» beneath eoataio^ 

And who behold the li^t of heaven. The ciirse 

Of father and of mother on each side 

With dfeadiul'steps pursues thee, and ere long 

Will chase thee from this land, now blest with flighty 

Then blind. How voll Cithaeron, how each atnmd 

Ere long re-echo to thy mournful cries. 

When thou sfaalt know that, driv'n by swelling gales^ 

The port of marriage thou hast gain'd, thy bark 

Where anchor cannot hold 1 The numerous train 

Of other ills thou seest not which wiU rank 

In the same line thee and thy sons alike. 

Go to; with foul revilings Creon taunt. 

And my true voice ; yet thing more vile than thou 

Is not ^mong mortals that shall e'er be crushM. 

(EDiP* From him these piercing insults must I bear ? 
Perdition on thee ! hence, away, begone. 

TiR. I had not come, hadst thou not sent for me. 

(EDip. I knew thee not in speech so vokl of sense. 
Or here thy presence I had scarce required. 

TIR. Such thou may'st deem my spirit, void of sense : 
But they, who gave thee birth, esteemM me wise. 

<£DiP. Who are they ? Stay. Of those that breathe to whom 
Owe I my birth ? 

TIR. Thy birth this day will show, 

This day will show the hcnrrors of thy fate. 

CEDiP. How dark, how full of mystery all ttiy words ! 
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TiR. Such to unfold well suits thy piercing mind. 

CKDiP. My glory thou wou'dst turn to my reproach. 

TIR. That glory hath brought ruin on thy head. 

CEDIP. If I have saved this realm, I reck not that. 

TIR. Well then, I now depart. Boy, lead me hence. 

GEDIP. Ay, let him lead thee ; for thy presence throws 
Confusion on th' affairs that now engage 
Our care : begone, and trouble us no more. 

TIR. ' I go : but first will speak for wh&t I came, 

Nor dread thy frown ; thy vengeance hath no pow'r 
To touch my life. I tell thee that the man, 
Whom thouhastsought,'gainstwhom thysolemn charge. 
Thy threats have been proclaimed, that man is here ; 
Of foreign birth now deem'd, his residence 
^ Here fixing ; but full soon he shall be found 
A Theban born, nor in his fortune long 
Rejoice ; his visual ray in darkness qu€nch*d. 
His high state sunk to beggary, a staflF 
Shall to a foreign land his steps direct. 
A brother arid a father to his sons 
Shall he appear; to her, that gave him birth, 
A son and husband}* to his father found 
A rival and a murderer. Go thou in ; 
Muse on these things ; say, if thou find them false. 
No portion of a prophet's skill is mine. 

L. 498. The word Ifdfveo^s sf o^ifids a man wbo has children by the same 
woman who had children by the other person mentioned 5 and th!s precise 
idea oug-ht to be ^reserv«d in ti>e ti^nslation 3 but how is this to be doue? 
Adulter, incestus, do not convey Uim idea, yet such are the Latin versions ; 
neither docs the word rival reach it. A periphrajsis here would bo unpar- 
donable, and our langfuage afibrds no word of equal si^nidcation j the trans- 
lator therefore feels himself in the same sitnaiien with the had painter who 
drew a lion so vilely, tbot he was obli§^cd to write LION under the picture, 
to isform the spectators what animal was intended. 

E . 
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CHORUS. 

STRO. 1. All yet is dark. What wretch abhorred. 

Grasping with blood-stain'd hand his ruthless sword. 
From Delphi's high rock-seated shrine 
Declares the voice divine 
The author of this horrid deed ? 
Now let him wing his swiftest speed ; 
The son of Jove upon him flies, 
Arm'd with the flames and lightenings of the skies : 
Dreadful, resistless in their force 
The Fates attend his course. 
ANTis. 1. The oracle divinely bright 

To drag the latent murderer into light 

Shone forth, Parnassus, from thy brow 
White with eternal snow : 
For, like a bull, to secret shades. 
To rocks, to caves, to sylvan glades. 
Far from the Pythian prophecies 
Mournful the solitary wanderer flies : 

In vain : they hover round his head. 
And ceaseless terrors spread. 
STRO. 2. Dreadful, dreadful things to hear 

Utters the prophetic Seer. 
Him doth truth, doth falsehood guide ? 
Fear and hope my soul divide ; 
Painful suspense 1 The present and the past 
Darkening clouds alike o'ercast. 
Was wrong by Laius done of old. 
That made. the son of Polybus his foe ? 
Such in no record is enroU'd; 
Nought at this hour of proof I know. 
Decreeing as the Seer decreed. 
To charge on CEdipus the secret deed. 
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ANTis. 2. Jove, high ruler of the skies. 

And the Pythian god are wise ; 

They the deeds of mortals know. 

All whatever is done below : 
Of knowledge doth the Seer a brighter ray, 

Than illumines me, display ? 

Some deeper drink of wisdom's spring ; 
But proofs, that 6ash conviction I demand. 

The Sphinx displayed her dreadful wing, 

His wisdom saved the sinking land 5 

Then let my grateful soul disdain 
To rank the hero with the murderer's train. 

CREON, CHORUS. 

CR. Ye citizens of Thebes, th' atrocious crime. 

Charged on me by the royal, CEdlpus, 

Hath reached my ear : my soul disdains the charge. 

If in the present ills he deems that aught 

Of injury to him by word or deed 

By me hath been attempted, let me breathe 

This vital air no longer, such ill fame 

Sustaining : for no trivial damage brings 

This accusation, but of import high 

To me, if I shall be reputed base 

By thee, and by my friends, and by the state. 
CHOR. From violence of passion this reproach 

Haply burst forth, more than from sober thought. 
CR. Whence his persuasion that the Seer, with me 

In compact, to these falsehoods train'd his tongue ? 
CHOR. Such things were said, I know not with what thought. 
CR. Roird his eye wild, disorder'd seem'd his sense, 

Against me when this hated charge was urged ? 
CHOR. I know not ; for it is not mine to see 

What princes do. But this way comes the king. 



m 
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GEDIPUS, CREON, CHORUS. 

CEDiP. Darest thou come hither? la thy insolence 
Art thou so harden'd, as again to tread 
My courts, detected in thy base design 
To murder me, and from my brows to rend 
The regal crown ? Now tell me, by the gods, 
Hast thou mark'd in me aught of cowardice 
Or folly, that encouraged thee to form 
Such daring thoughts ? Or deem'st thou that the deed. 
Creeping with dark insidious step, mine eye 
Would not observe ; or if observed, my hand 
Would not chastise ? How frentic thy attempt. 
Nor friends nor forces thine, at sovereign powV, 
By multitudes and treasures gain 'd, to aim ? 

CR. Know'st thou what thou wou'dst do ? To my reply 
Give an impartial hearing: learn, then judge, 

(EDiP. Potent art thou in speech, but I unapt 

To learn from thee, my dark and deadly foe. 

OR. To this now hear me what I first reply. 

CEDIP, But this reply not, that thou art not base. 

OR. If thou canst think a sclf-will'd petulance. 
Devoid of reason, good, thou art not wise. 

CEDIP. If thou canst think no vengeance will pursue 
Injustice to a friend, thou art not wise. 

CR. Tliis, I allow, is just; but why alleged ? 

Show me what wrong thou hast received from me. 

(EDIP. Was it not thy suggestion, thy advice, 

That I should send to this all-honour'd Seer ? 

CR. It was: my judgment yet remains unchanged. 

CEDIP. What time hath pass'd since Laius by the hands 
Of ruffians fell ? 

CR. We may trace back a length 

Of distant time. 

(EDIP. And was this prophet then 



«*. 
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Famed for hia skill ? 
CR. For wisdom as renowned 

As now, and highly houour'd. 
^i>jp. At that time 

Made he of me no mention ? 
^H. None : not once 

When I was present. 
^Dip. Mode you then no search 

\ To trace this bloody deed ? 
CR. We did : bat vain 

Our anxious care. 
(EDip. Why did not then this Seer 

Declare these things ? 
CR. I know not 5 and on .points 

Unknown I would be silent. 
cEDip. But one pointy 

Thy own concern, is not to thee unknown f 

And this thou canst disclose. 
CR. , What is it ? Speak ; 

For nothing known to me will I deny. \ 

CEBiP. Were he not ba^ly leagued with thee, he ne'er 

Had said that Laius by my hand wa» dain. 
CR. If he saith this, thou Inow'st. I claim the right 

To question thee, as thou l^ast questioned me. 
<EI>IP. Ask what thou wilt ; I never shall be found 

A blood-stain'd murderer. 
CR. Is my sister thine. 

By nuptial ties united ? 
CEDIP. Thou hadt ask'd 

What will not be denied. 
CR. Dost thou not share 

With hof the sovereign pow'r ? 
cEDip. All that ifl mine 

I to her will demote* 
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CR. Is not my seat 

The highest, next your throne ? 

(EDIP. And for that cause 

Dost thou appear a base and faithless friend. 

CR. Not so; wou'dst thou, like me, with temperate thougli 
Ponder things well. For first reflect, what man 
Would choose to be a king, with all the fears 
On royalty awaiting, might he sleep 
Secure of fear, yet kingly pow'r possess ? 
It is not in my nature, nor in his 
Who knows what wisdom is, to form a wish 
To be a monarch, rather than to use 
A monarch's potency. All things from thee 
I now obtain, nor feel the pangs of fear. 
Were I a king, I should do many things 
Against my will : can then the regal state 
Be sweeter to me than my princely rank, 
And pow'r that knows not care ? Nor is my mind 
By falsehood so beguiled, that it aspires 
To honours which no real good procure. 
Now all things give me pleasure ; all men now 
Greet me with courtesy ; now all, who want 
Favours from thee, address me, for their suits 
Through mc they all obtain. And shall I quit 
These solid pleasures for the empty pomp 
Of royalty ? A mind to wisdom trained 
Can not be so depraved : I never loved 
To form such measures, nor in such would deign 
To share with others. Dost thou want a proofs 
Go to the Pythian shrine, and there inquire 
If faithfully the answer of the god 
I have reported : if thou find me leagued 
In counsels with the Seer, put me to death. 
And in the sentence shall my voice assent 
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With thine : but on suspicion void of proof 
Condemn me not : the just not lightly deem 
The base man honest, or the honest base. 
For he, that throws a faithful friend away. 
Doth himself equal wrong as if he threw 
His life away, which is most dear to him. 
This thou wilt know in time 5 for time alone 
Shows a just man ; the base a day unveils. 

€HOR. His words are wise : beware, O king, nor err 
Through passion : quick resolves are oft unsafe. 

<EDIP. When quick the lurking traitor 'gainst my life 
Advances, me behoves a quick defence : 
If I am still, and linger, his designs 
Will be achieved, and my slow measures fail. 

CR. What wouMst thou then ? My exile from this land ? 

CEDIP. No : not thy exile would I, but thy death. 

CR. When thou hast shown me guilty of some crime. 

<EDip. Thou speak'st as one refusing to obey. 

CR. Because I see thee not by wisdom ruled. 

GBDIP. For mine own welfare wisely I provide. 

CR. Mine claims an equal care. 

CEDIP. But thou art base. 

CR. What, though no crime thou know'st ? 

CEDIP. I will be king. 

CR. Thou shou'dst not be a tyrant. 

dsDiP. Thebes, O Thebes ! 

CR. Thebes is not thine alone : some share is mine. 

CHOR. Princes forbear : in happy hour, behold, 
Jocasta comes ; her prudence may prevail. 
And in this fiery contest mediate peace. 

JOCASTA, OEDIPUS, CREON, CHORUS. 

joc. Why, indiscreetly why this strife of words. 
Unhappy princes, have yon raised, nor blush. 
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Your country with aMctions thus Q{q>ress'd^ 

To stir up private contest ? Wilt not thou 

Enter these gates? Thou, Creon, hence depart^ 

Nor add a causeless grief to weighty woes ? 
OR. Alas, my sister, wiih injurious rage 

A dreadful sentence QCdipus decrees. 

Exile or death, against me to enforce. 
(EDip. I own it : for I found him with base arts 

Against my person plotting .base designs. 
CR, If I have done this, of this heinous charge 

If I am guilty, let me not enjoy 

The light of heav'n, but fall a wretch accurs'd. 
JOG. Believe him, I conjure thee by the gods. 

In this believe him, CE^pus ; regard 

His sacred oath, and me, and these thy friends. 
cnoR. X too entreat thee, be persuaded, king : 

With wisdom yield. 
csDiP. What wou'dst thou I should yield ? 

CHOR. To reverence him, not weakly justified 

Before, but by his oath more strongly now. 
CKDIP. Know'st thou what thou wou'dst ask ? 
CHOR. Full well. 

a:Dip. Then speak. . 

CHOR. On dark suspicion charge not, nor disgrace 

AVith blame a friend, who thus attests the gods. 
a:DiP. Now be assured that, seeking this, thou seek'st 

My ruin, or my exile firom this land. 
CHOR. No : by the brightest of the pow'rs of heaT'n, 

The Sun, of every god, of every frien^ 

Abandon'd may I perish, sunk in deep 

Perdition, if I e'er had such a thought. 

My country's ruin rends my bleeding heert : 

And greater vfest my grief, to fonner iUs. 

If Sis wen adfkd frmn yoiir coolest sf«mD§« 
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?. Then let him go, e'en though I needs must die, 
Or from this country with disgrace be driven. 
Thy mournful plea, not his, my pity moves ; 
Him shall my hate, where'er he goes, pursue. 
Harsh art thou e'en in yielding ; when thy rage 
Works its fell purpose, dreadful : souls like thine 
Justly bring keenest tortures on themselves. 

p. Then leave me to myself : begone. 

I go. 
To thee perchance not known ; but still by these. 
Just to my innocence, in honour held. 

OEDIPUS, JOCASTA, CHORUS. 

• 

I. Why, lady, this delay to lead him hence ? 
First what hath happen'd here I wish to know. 

I. Words of dark import gave suspicion birth : 
Hence an injurious charge which gnaws the heart. 
From each to each ? 

I. E'en so. 

And what the cause ? 

I. Enough, for me enough, my country sunk 
With such afflictions, where they cease to cease. 

?. I know thee wise and good ; why then persist 
Thus to depress me, and to damp my heart ? 

u Let me repeat what I before declared. 

Know then, O king, I must be deem'd of sense 
Bereft, and lost to wisdom, if in thought 
I could abandon thee. Thou once didst raise 
This my dear country when with ills depress'd ; 
If thou liast pow'r, to safety guide us now. 
Now, by the gods, inform me whence this rage, • 
That with such fury flames, O king, arose. 

p. I will inform thee (for than these more high 

F 
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I reverence thee) of Creon's base designs. 

joc. Speak, if accusing him thy proof be clear. 

(EDip. He saith I murder'd Laius. 

JOC. Said he this 

On his own knowledge, or from others heard ? 

(EDIP. The prophet prompt to mischief he subornM, 

Whose rude licentious tongue knows no restraint. 

JOC. Think of thyself, respecting this, no more. 
Hear me, and be assured no mortal man 
Knows by prophetic art events to come ; 
Of this I give thee a decisive proof. 
To Laius once an oracle announced 
(I will not say that from the god it came. 
But from his ministers) that time should bring 
On him this fate, to fall beneath a son 
That should his birth from him and me derive. 
Yet foreign ruffians him, as fame reports, 
Murder'd where three ways meet. A son was bom; 
Not three days pass'd, the infant's feet he bound. 
Piercing the nerves, and by another's hand 
Upon a desert mountain cast him forth. 
The consummation then, that he should slay 
His father, or that Laius by his son 
Should fall, a fate so dreadful to his thoughts, 
Phcebus achieved not ; yet th' oracular voice 
Decreed these things: regard them not : the god. 
What from his hallowed shrine he gave command 
To trace, to your inquiries will disclose. 

CEDiP. What wild amazement, lady, at thy words 

Seizes my troubled thoughts, and shakes my soul. 



L. 737. CEdipus here obliquely censures the Chorus at wanting in rei^ecl 
to Jocasta, hy declining^ to answer her inquiry, 1. 714. 
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What perturbation moves thee thus to speak ? 
p. Methought I heard thee say that Laius fell, 

Murder'd by ruffian force, where three ways meetv 

Such was the rumour then : it still prevails, 
p. Where ? In what land befel this dire event ? 

Phocis the realm is call'd ; the separate roads 
' From Delphi and from Daulia there unite» 
p. What length of time, since this was done, hath pass'd ? 

Short time before the regal crown of Thebes 

Shone on thy brows, these tidings- reach'd tlje state, 
p. To me, O Jove, what fate hast thou decreed ? 

Why hath a thought like this possessed thy soul ? 
p. No questions now 5 but tell me what the form 

Of Laius, what his stature, and his age. 

Tall, and of manly port ; his locks just tinged 

With gray ; his form not much unlike to thine, 
p. O wretched me ! Unweetiug on myself 

' ' What dreadful curses have I here denounced ! 
, Why this ? I tremble as I look on thee, 
p. Greatly I fear the prophet sees too well. 

Yet one thing more : That will give clearer light. 

I tremble ; yet wbate'er I know will speak, 
p. Went he with few ; or, as became a king. 

With many guards attendant on his state ? 

Without more train than five, an herald one 

Of these ; a single chariot bore the king, 
p. Ah wretched me ! All now is clear indeed. 

What man was he who this relation brought ? 

A menial servant, who alone escaped. 
p. Is he now here attending in the house ? 

No : for returning thence when thee he saw 

Holding the sovereign power, and Laius dead. 

Touching my hand me suppliant he implored 

Some rural charge among the pastured herds 

To give him, that within the walls of Thebes 
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He seldom might be seen : I sent him : this^ 
And greater grace he, though a slave, deserved. 

GSDIP. Let him with swiftest speed- then be recali'd. 

joc. He shall. But why to see him this desire ? 

o^Dip. I for myself have fears : much hath been said^ 
Which prompts my eager wish to see this man* 

Joc. He soon will come. But am not I, O king^ 

Worthy what thus distracts thy thoughts to know ? 

(SPIP. My expectation to such height is raised, 

That I will tell thee : for in whom more dear 
Can I, thus struggling with my fate, confide ? 
My father was the royal Polybus 
Of Corinth ; Merope, who boasts her birth 
From Dorian Chiefs, my mother ; in that state 
I was esteem*d the greatest, till there chanced 
A circumstance, which might my wonder claim^ 
But nought of anxious care : amidst a feast 
One filTd with wine reviled me as not b<»'n 
Tlie sou of Corinth's king ; ill biook'd I this^ 
And scarce that dav lesuain'd mvself ; the next 
Mt £sUher and mv mother I addressed, 

mm ' 

Earnest to trace the truth ; the insult raised 
Their high resentment, though firom heat ij\ wine 
It spninir : with their adection I was piesiscd ; 
Yel still this stung my heart, so deeply there 
It ruikietL Acxioos to the Pythian shrine^ 
My purpose ooi dibcki$)ed. I take my w&y : 
To tlib inquiiT no wpiy w»^ dei^'d« 
And me uchonoiir'd Pboeb'^ >efit a«riT ; 
Bai $!Kiv^d« the ures Ncefe^lLiii:. o£2>er Ill> 

Tbat witn bt ncciber I v^s iik<ci c ic ziix 

By SKS ik> hf abCMET c : sacy* otoeh c :o^ r<e 
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Reached my aflfrightcd ear, from Corinth wide, 
My course thenceforth directing by the stars,. 
I fled, where I might ne'er behold the sbame^ 
The infamy of these dire oracles 
Fulfiird. My way pursuing, to the place 
I came, where thou hast said this monarch fell. 
Yes, I will tell thee all the truth : as near 
This place, where three ways meet, I held my course. 
An herald, and exalted on a car 
One of such form as thy description mark'd, 
• Met me : with force the leader of the way^ 
And the old Chief himself against me rush'd. 
And drove me back ; the leader, who aside 
Had turned me, in my rage I strike : the Chief, 
Soon as. he saw me passing near the car, 
Smote me, against my head he aim'd the blow. 
He smote me twice; but from this hand received 
Unequal recompense; beneath my staff 
At once he sunk, and from his chariot roU'd. 
I slew them all. Now should these kindred deeds 
Prove like relation 'twixt this stranger slain 
And Laius, lives there such a wretch as I ? 
Lives there a man so hateful to the gods ? 
Nor citizen nor stranger may henceforth 
Beneath their roof receive me, none with me 
Hold converse, from their houses all constrain'd 
To thrust me; yet none other, but myself. 
Denounced these curses on me. I pollute 
The bed of him, who perished by these hands. 
These blood-stainM hands ? And am I not most vile ? 
Am I not all defiled ? If I must fly. 
And exiled never, never see those friends 
That are most dear to me, and never tread s 
My country's soil again ; if I must mount 
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My mother's bed, in fated nuptiak join'd ; 

If I must kill my father Polybus, 

From whom ray life, my nurture I received ; 

Who would not judge, who would not say with truth 

That some remorseless Demon wrought these woes ? 

But never, never, O ye holy pow'rs 

Of the just gods, may I behold that day ! 

No : from the sight of mortals let me sink, 

Ere see a stain like this pollute my life. 

CHOR. These things, O king, our consternation raise : 

Yet see this herdsman, hear him ; meanwhile hope! 

OEDiP. With eager expectation I await 

His presence ; hope till his arrival lives. 

JOG. What doth thy thought, when he appears, intend ? 

CEDip. I will inform thee : if his words be found 
With thine according, I escape these woes. 

joc. What of high import heard'st thou in my words ? 

GBDIP. From his report thou saidst that Laius fell 
By ruffians slain : that number if he still 
Assert, I slew him not ; it can not be 
That one be many ; by a single arm 
If he declares the monarch fell, on me 
The dreadful deed with all its guilt will fall. 

JOC. Of his relation b^ assured ; his words 
He cannot now retract ; not I alone, 
But all Thebes heard them : with his former tale 
Be his tongue now at variance, yet, O king, 
Not of the death of Laius will he speak 
As by the God foretold, that he must fall 
Slain by my son ; him ray unhappy child 
Slew not, but perish'd, ere his death, himself. 
What then the faith of oracles ? Nor that 
To, thee denounced, nor this will I regard. , 

(EDiP. Thy sentiments are just 5 yet send with speed 
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To bring this herdsman back ; omit not that, 
Joc. This I will haste to do : but go we in. 
Whatever to thee is pleasing I would do. 

CHORUS. 

8TRO. 1 . Fair Fortune deign with me to dwell, 

My soul if holy reverence awes. 
By thinking, speaking, acting well. 
To bow obedient to the Laws. 
From heav'n they draw their lineage high. 
And tread with stately step the sky : 
Their father the Olympian king; 
No mixture of man's mortal mould ; 
Nor shall Oblivion's sable wing 
In shades their active virtues fold. 
In them the god is great, nor fears 
The withering waste of years. 

jLNTis. 1 . The tyrant Pride engenders. Pride 

With wealth o'er-fiU'd, with greatness vain, 

Mounting with Outrage at her side. 

The splendid summit if she gain. 

Falls headlong from the dangerous brow, 

Down dash'd to ruin's gulf below. 

Not so our monarch : for of old. 

His contest glorious to the state. 

In her own blood the Fury roU'd : 

So may the god now guide his fiette ! 

L. 910. With equal sublimity and energfy the excellent Hooker expres- 
ses himself on the same 8uhject....<<0f Law there can be no less acknow- 
<< ledgfed, than that her seat is the bosom of God, her voice the harmony of 
*^ the world ; all things in Heav^en and Earth do her homage, the rery least 
'* as feeling her care, and the greatest as not exempted from her power ; both 
^' angels, and men, and creatpres of what condition soerer, though each in 
^ different sort and manner, yet all with uniform consent admiring her as the 
" mother of their peace and joy." 
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Still be the god's protection mine. 

Strong in his power divine ! ' 
STRO. 2. But should some wretch, contemptuous, bold. 

Brave the just gods, his bands with slaughter stain. 

The vengeful pow'rs of heav'n disdain. 
Nor their pure seats in holy reverence hold. 

Him may perdition sweep away. 

And tbus his wanton pride repay ; 
Him too, whom wild Ambition prompts to seize. 

Though Justice cries aloud, forbear. 
Can all his vaunts, who dares attempts like these. 

Guard his proud heart from guilty fear? 

Such deeds if glory waits, in vain 

I lead this choral train. 
ANTis. 2. No more at Delphi's central cell. 

At Abse, or Olympia's hallowed shrine 

Attendant pay I rites divine. 
Till the god deigns this darkness to dispel. 

O Jove, if thee we rightly call 

The sovereign lord, the king of all. 
Let not concealment this in shades enfold 

From thee, and thy immortal reign ! 
The oracles, to Laius giv'n of old, 

They spurn with insolent disdain. 

No more to Phoebus honours pay ; 

And things divine decay. 



L. 9'J5. AbaB was in the territory of Pliocis, of old sacred to Apollo, who 
bad an oracle there. The soldiers of Xerxes set fire to the temple, and burned 
it to the grround : the Romans afterwards, through reverence of the gfod, gtive 
tb<^ AbsBans the privilege of being- g-ovr mod by their own laws.... Pausan. 
Phocic. 

Olympia first became illustrious on account of (he Oracle of Olympian Jtt 
piter....Strnbo. 
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JOCASTA, CHORUS. 

joc. Ye rulers of the state, with zealous mind 
I hasten to the temples of the gods, 
Bearing these wreaths, this incense in my hands ; 
For CEdipus with every anxious thought 
Is tortured in suspense, nor, as becomes 
His wisdom, from the past right judgment forms 
Of later oracles, but yields his mind 
To him that speaks, of terrors if he speak. 
But since exhorting him I nought avail. 
To thee, Lycean Phoebus, (for thy shrine 
Is nearest) suppliant to present these pray'rs 
I go, that thou would'st; grant us from these griefs 
Holy deliverance ; for we all must fear. 
When him, who steers our bark, we see appalFd. 

CORINTHIAN, JOCASTA, CHORUS. ) 

COR. May I by you, O strangers, be inform'd 
Which is the royal seat of CEMipus ? ' 
Or where, instruct me, may I find the king ? 

CHOR. The regal mansion this ; the king is there ; 
The mother of his children here behold. 

coiu Oh be thou blest, and ever with the blest 

Converse, since thou art his accomplished wife ! 

JOC, And be thou blest too, stranger; worthy thou 

For these thy courteous words. But say what cause 
Brought thee to Thebes : what hast thou to relate ? 

COR. Good tidings to thy house, and to thy lord. 

JOC. Those happy tidings what ? Whence art thou come ? 

COB. From Corinth. May what I shall speak to thee 

L. 974. TlavTiXvs and riXtia., as Ijerc used, do not sig-uify perfection 
simply, but perfection in the inarriag-e-state, when the nuptial bed is Messed 
with chHdren. Hence tlie 'AvS^o; rikiiov %aJfAa, and the Ziv tiXui of JE&- 
cfaylus. Agam. v. 981. 

G 
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Give joy ! Yet haply it may give thee grief, 
joc. What may this be, and whence its double force ? 
COR. The Isthmian states (so, lady, fame proclaims 

Among them) will appoint thy lord their king. 
JOC. Holds not the aged Polybus that pow'r ? 
COR. No more ; for death hath laid him in the tomb. 
JOC. What wou'dst thou say, that Polybus is dead ? 
COR. If I speak aught but truth, be death my meed. 
JOC. Go, my attendant, hasten to thy lord. 

And tell him this. Ye oracles divine. 

Where are you ? CEdipus long since, through fear. 

Lest he should kill the king, from Corinth fled; 

Now he is dead before this liiTetched fiate. 

Nor fell he by the hand of Qidipus^ 

CEDIPUS, JOCASTA, CORINTHIAN, CHORUS. 

CEDIP. O my Jocasta, dearest to my soul. 

Why hast thou sent my presence to require ? 
JOC. Hear thou this man ; then ponder well what end 

The gods' high-honour'd oracles have found. 
CEDIP. Who is this stranger ? With what tidings firaught ? 
JOC. From Corinth is he come, to tell thee this. 

That Polvbus thv fi&ther is no more. 
(EDI p. Speak, stranger; I would be informed by thee. 
COR. If this I plainly must at first declare. 

Know thou that be hath trod the path to death. 
CEDIP. Bv treacherv, or th* attack of some disease ? 
CO&. Slight force will sink the limbs of age to rest. 



L. 1003^ TKis is is &inct riMionai.y to aucirni UiauaerK. 
sm^^r vM ch»r|rrd wiUi uit XMmimfa] tidiDjr&« fa« endkoiTMired to jsftca die 
re^aUMi by prefacing ii wiib somethinir of aa happier mtare : FriMSM, lit 
•p)«M-, cMty^VrfK, «aiT& Ck«ri> to AnicQ«. Epi>i, iij. lib. f . S* tbit mab 
v«nl4 ilm bare sal sled (Edipus as Ria^ itf C<»naih« but is owpelle^ agmiast 
bis wiU 1^ >praV tHt «f tbe dratb «f P«1rbu$. ]>r. Barton. 
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2DIP. Wasted by sickness then, it seems,, he died. 

DR. And weary progress through a length of years. 

:dip. Alas, alas ! Why, lady, should we pay- 
To Delphi's fate-foretelling shrine regard, 
'Or to the flight of birds that clang aloft ? 
I by their auspices was dooni'd to slay 
My father : but beneath the earth he lies 
In death ; and I am here, the sword not touch'd : 
Unless perchance through fond desire of me 
He wasted, so from me' he had his death. 
But, bearing with him all those oracles 
Of no account, he lies among the dead. 

>c. All this did I not tell thee long ago ? 

DIP. Thou didst ; but I was borne away by fears. 

>c. Now then let none of them disturb thy mind. 

DIP. Behoves me not to fear my mother's bed ? 

>c. Why should man fear, since fortune governs all ? 
Sage forecast sees nought clearly : wisest then 
Is he who lives at hazard, as he may. 
Fear not thy mother s bed ; it is a dream. 
Such as hath haunted many : he, who slights 
These things, walks easiest through the ways of life. 

DIP. In all these things thy words are wise and just. 
But that my mother lives ; and while she lives. 
Though wise thy words, I must perforce have fears. 

»€• Clear proof thy father's tomb affords thine eyes. 

DIP. True; but she lives : my fears are therefore just. 

)R. What woman this, who thus excites your fears ? 

DIP. Merope, stranger, wife of Polybus. 

>R. And what to her relating gives you fear ? 

DIP. An oracle heav'n-sent, of import dread. 

)R. To be divulg'd ? Or may not strangers know ? 

DIP. They may: and thus the Pythian god declared. 
That I am doom'd to mount my mother's bed, 
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And with these hands to shed my father's blood. 

Dreading these things from Corinth far I fled 

Long since, by fortune blessed indeed, but sweet 

The pleasure to behold a parent's face. 
COR, Urged by this fear from Corinth didst thou fly? 
<EDip. And anxious not to shed my father's blood. 
COR. Why, since benevolent to thee I came, 

Should I not free thee from this anxious fear ? 
CEDiP. Grateful requital, stranger, this would claim. 
COR. For this I chiefly came, at thy return 

That from thy hand some boon I might receive. 
CEDiP. It may not be : to those who gave me birth 

I never will return. 
COR. This clearly shows 

Thou know'st not what thou dost. 
OEDip. Now by the gods 

Old man, explain these words. 
COR. If thy return 

For their sake be denied. 
CEDIP. My fears are strong, 

Lest by th' event the oracle be]_found 

Prophetic of the truth. 
^QR^ Dost thou then fear 

Pollution from thy parents ? 
^jjjp^ That, old man. 

That always gives me fear. 
^Q^^ Then be assured 

Thou hast no cause for fear; 
^PiP^ No cause, if they 

My parents, I their son ? 
^^^^ Nought to thy blood 

Was Poly bus allied. 
cEDiF. What mean thy words ? 

Was he not then my father ? 



1065... 108 1 (Edipus King of Thebes. 45 

^OR* E'en as much 

As I, no more. 

^Dip. Was he, who gave me birth, 

Not more than thou my father ? 
COR. Nor to him 

Owest thou thy birth ; no, nor to me. 
<EDip, Why then 

Did he avow me as his son ? 
COR. A gift 

He from my hands received thee. 
<EDip. And such love 

Bore to an infant from another's hands 

Received ! 
COR. To this his former childless state 

Induced him. 
CEDip, Was I purchased with thy gold. 

Or to thee born ? 
COR. Amidst the bosky dales 

Beneath Cithseron found. 
<EDip. To those retreats 

What led thy devious steps ? 
COR. I kept the herds 

That o'er the mountain range. 
<EDip. An herdsman thou 

For hire ? 
COR. And thy preserver at that time. 

KEJMP. What suflFerings didst thou find me in that state 

Of ills sustaining ? 
COR. These thy wounded feet 

Would evidence. 
<EDiP, Ah, why recal this ill 

Of days long pass'd ! 
cor. I loose thy feet pierced through. 



46 (Edipus King of Thebes. 10S2..A 105 

And bound together* 

CEDiP. Barbarous were the wrongs 

My infancy endured, 

COR. And hence thy name 

From these thy sufferings given thee, 

OSDI By the gods 

Was this my father's, or my mother's deed ? 
COR. I know not : he knows best from whom my hands 

Received thee. 
OEDIP. Was I then from other hands 

By thee received, not found by chance ? 
COR. To me 

Anotlier herdsman gave thee. 
CEDIP. Who that man ? 

Canst thou inform me ? 
COR. Of the menial train 

Of Laius 
(EDIP. What, of him who once o'er Thebes 

Reign'd king? 
COR. Of him ; and herdsman to that king. 

cEbiP. Is he, that I may see him, yet alive ? 
COR. You, in this country who reside, best know. 
CEDIP. Is there among you, that are standing here. 

One, who the herdsman, by him mentioned knows. 

Seen in the fields or city ? Make him known : 

The time demands these things should be made clear* 
GHOR. I think he means none other> but the man 

Whom from the fields long since thou hast desired 

To see : none better than Jocasta knows. 
CEDIP. Knowest thou, lady, him we wish'd to come 

To be the man of whom this stranger speaks ? 
joc. Who...speak of whom ?... Regard him not, nor wish 

On words at random utter'd e'en to think. 
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(EDIP. What, shall such traces of my birth appear. 
And I not follow them ! It may not be. 

JOG. Oh, by the gods inquire not, if thy life 

Be dear to thee ! Enough that I am wretched. 

(EDXP* Be cheer'd : for were I thrice a slave, and thrice 
My mothers slaves, thence no disgrace were thine. 

joc. Yet let my prayers prevail ; this search forbear. 

cEDip. No pray'rs shall move me : I will be informed. 

JOC. I have strong cause : I warn thee for thy peace. 

<Ei>iP« My peace that cause, whatever it be, destroys. 

JOC, Never, oh never may'st thou know thy birth ! 

<£Dip. Go some one, bring this herdsman to me, haste 
And let her glory in her noble birth. 

Joc* Alas, ill-fated man ! for by that name 
Alone, ah me ! can I address thee now. 
And bv none other ever from this hour. 

CHOR. Ah, wither is the queen with hasty step 

Fled, pierced with anguish ? From this silence great 
My fear, lest something dreadful should burst forth. 

<EDiP. Burst forth what may, my soul is bent to know. 

Mean though it be, my race : but she perchance 

(For, as a woman, lofty are her thoughts) 

Looks with disdain on my ignoble birth. 

I am the son of Fortune : while she smiles, 
I shall not be disgraced : my mother she. 

The Months, my kindsmen, have designed me mean. 

And great : thus bom, no other can I be, 

Nor will I ever blush to know my race. 



L. 1109. Jocastanas now acquainted with the dreadful secret ^ she could 
not prevail upon (Edipus to forbear further iuqairy; she could not be pre- 
sent at the discovery to him ; she could not sustain these horrors ; sh^ hastens 
to put an end to her wretched life : her words, as she quits the scene, are 
concise and obscure, bu^ alarming : they speak to the heart more powerfully 
than all the pomp of eloquence could have done. 
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CHORUS. 

itTlui* if a prophet's soul be mine 

Aught illumed with skill divine. 
By Olympus' sacred height, 
£rc the morning's streaming light 
Thou, Citha^ron, shalt unfold 
All this mystery round thee rolled. 
And with pride and triumph own 
U£dipus thy foster'd son. 
Then with joy would we advance. 
Leading light the festive dance ; 
Teach thy woods with joy to ring. 
And with transport hail our king. 
Glorious with thy silver bow, 
Phu^bus, these our joys allow ! 

ANTia. Who, of all the heav'nly pow'rs. 

Gave thee birth in these close bow'rs ? 
Some bright Nymph of sylvan race 
Did the frolic Pan embrace, 
Wandering o'er the mountain's brow ? 
Or to Phoebus dost thou owe 
Thy birth ? For liim the craggy height. 
Him the piistured ales delight. 
Or to him, the god who roves 
Thn>ugh Cyllene's cypress groves ? 
Or ilid Bacchus, wont to tread. 
His Io\*ed haunt, the mountain's head. 
Thee receive, confessed his son, 
Frv>m the Nymplis of Helicon ? 
Ka(>tiu\\l with their tuneful strain 
Sportiw otft he joins their truiu. 

uPlMr% If K who cvHwerse tie>-er ^viih him Iteld, 

M»y frvHu aj^t^etuwuKv, reverend sagress judge, 
I !>ee th* cx^^fci^l herdsman ; for his years 
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Accord, denoting him of eqiiaKage 
With this Corinthian : more than this, I know 
They, who conduct him, to my menial train 
Belong : with more assurance thou may'st speak^ 
As haply thou hast seen this groom before. 

CHOR. I know him well ; to Laius in his charge 

As herdsman none more faithful was esteem'd.; 

CEDiP. Stranger of Corinth, I would ask thee first, 
Of this man didst thou speak ? 

COR, This is the man.. 

OEDIPUS, CORINTHIAN, HERDSMAN, 

CHORUS. 

CEDiP. Hither, old man; look up; to what I ask; 

Aftswer, To Laius didst thou once belong ? 
HERD. I was his slave, but not a purchased slave. 

My birth was in his house. 
CEDIP. Thine office what i 

' What was thy life ? 
H£RI>^ Pass'd chiefly on his herds 

Attending. 
CEDiF. To what pastures didst thou drive 

Thy charge ? 
HERD. Around Cithseron, and the tracts 

Adjoining to the mountain. 
OEDIP. Dost thou know 

This man ? Didst thou e'er see him ? 
HERD. Of what deed, . 

What man is thy inquiry ? 
(EDIP. Of this man 

Now present : commerce with him hast thou held ? 
HERD. My memory fails ; I cannot speak at once. 
COR. No wonder, lord ; but I will soon recal 

Things to his memory lost ; for well I know 

H 
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He must remember in Cithseron's vules^ 

When' of two herd» the charge was his^ and mine 

Of one, t neighbour'd with him three whole months, 

FVom spring till eold Arcturus with him brings 

The winter ; to their stalls i then drove back 

My herd9, and he to those of Laius his. 

Have I said aught but troth and real £ftct ? 
HERD. These things arc true, though facts of distant timesw 
COR. Say thcn^ dost thou remember that a child 

Thou gavcst me there to nurture as mine own ? 
HBRD. What wou'dst thou ? Wherefore is that question ask'd ? 
COR. Tins, my good friend, is he who was that child. 
HXRD. Perdition seize thee; wik thou hold thy peace ? 
(RDip. Ah| thou dost wrong : rebuke him, not old man ; 

For more than his thy words deserve reboke. 
HKRD. In what, most worthy lord, do I ofiend ? 
OBDIP. To what concerns this child, of which he asks. 

Replying not« 
HXRIK He speaks he knows not what. 

Mere idle talk. 
(KBIF. Tliou wilt not with good grace 

Speak freely ; but the truth thou wilt declare 

Writhing beneath the scourge. 
HSRIK Oh, by the gods. 

Scourge uot an dd man ! 
criur^ Seize him, bind his hands 

This instanU 
ilSRDk Wielded me ! And for what cause ? 

Wliat wott'd^ thou know ? 
cwir« This chikl, of which he «sks 

Oidsl thou consign it to his hands ! 
itRUK I itid. 

Wooki I bad died that div ? 
(Bwr. And thou shalt die« 
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IJnless tliou 4ipeak the trul^, 
HERD. And if I ^fik, 

I must be more undone. 
<£Dip. This many it i^eeo^s? 

Is studious qS delay. 
HERD. Not so : I said 

Long since I gave it to him. 
CEDIP. Whence received ? 

Thine own. or from some other ? 
HERD. Not mine own« 

'But from anoth^'s band. 
CEDIP. From whom ? ftom ope 

That dwells at Thebes ? 
HERD. Now by the gods, O king, 

Inquire no more. 
CEDIP. If I must ai$k again. 

Thou diest. 
HERD. Beneath the roof of Laius bom. 

<£Dip. Born to a slave ? Or drew he from the king 

His birth ? 
HERD. For me how terrible to speak ! 

(EDip. Ay, and for me to hear : yet I must hear. 
HERD. The son of Laius he was call'dj of this 

Thy queen, Jocasta, can inform thee best. 
CEDIP. Gave she the child to thee? 
HERD. She did, O king. 

GBDiP. With what intent ? 
HERD. By me to be destroy'd. 

<EDiP. What, she who gave him birth ! O wretch ! 
HERD. Through; dread 

Of oracles denouncing ill. 
CEDIP. What ill ? 

HERD. That he shouU kill his parents : this was said. 
<EDiP. Why then to this old man consign thy charge ? 
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HERD. Through pity : for, my lord, I thought this man 
Would bear him to a distant land^ of which 
He is a native; but he saved him, saved 
To misery : for if thou art he, of whom 
He speaks, know this, most wretched is thy fate* 

(EDiP. Is there a wretch like me ? My dreadful fate 

Is now unveird. O light, thy beams no more 
Let me behold, for I derive my birth 
From these, to whom my birth I should not owe ; 
My dearest commerce I have held with those^ 
Whose commerce nature starts at ; I have slain 
Those, from whose blood the foulest stain I draw. 

CHORUS. 

sTRo. Ye race of mortals, what your state ? 

Life I an airy nothing deem. 

For what, ah ! what your happiest fate. 

More than light fancy's high-wrought dream ? 

How soon those baseless dreams decay 
And all the glittering visions melt away 1 

Whilst th]j example, hapless king, 

Thy life, thy fortune I bewail, 
Happy no man of mortal birth I hail. 
Thine was no vulgar fate : its tow'ring wing 
To wealth, and empire's splendid summit soar'd: 

When, silenced her mysterious lore. 
The harpy-talon'd monster scream'd no more. 
Our bulwark thou against that pest abhorr'd, 
Thebes gave her sceptre to thy honoured hand^ 
And haird thee monarch of a mighty land. 
ANTis. Who now is pierced with keener pain ? 
^ To all thy glories bid farewell : 

They fly, and in their stead a train 

Of miseries croud with thee to dwell. 



1268... 1300 (Edipus King of Thebes. 53 

To one great port, illustrious king. 
Their gallant barks the son and father bring ; 

But sink in wild waves roaring round. 

How could thy father's bed so long. 
Ah, how in silence bear the horrid wrong ! 
But thee th' all-seeing eye of time hath found. 
And these unhallow'd rites abhorrent shows. 

O son of Laius, ne'er again. 
Ne'er could my sorrowing heart thy sight sustain : 
Yet I lament in mournful strains thy woes. 
By thee 'twas mine to life, to light, to rise ; 
By thee in dark despair to close my eyes. 

MESSENGER, CHORUS. 

MESS. Ye ever-honour'd rulers of this land. 

What deeds are you to hear, what to behold. 
What grief to suffer, if you yet revere. 
As Thebans ought, the house of Labdacus ! 
Not all the cleansing streams that Ister roUs^ 
Or Phasis, the pollutions of this house 
Can wash away : as yet they lie conceal'd ; 
But soon the dreadful deeds will burst to light, 
Deeds not of force, but choice : with keenest pangs 
Ills self-inflicted rend the tortured heart. 

CHOR. No weight was wanting to the ills we knew 

Before : what bring'st thou now to grieve us more ? 

jdESS. What soonest may be spoken, soonest heard. 
Take briefly, the revered Jocasta's dead. 

CHOR. Unhappy queen ! And what the fatal cause ? 

MBss. That from herself arose : but of these deeds 
The greatest grief is wanting, for no eye 
Beheld them ; yet, as far as memory prompts. 
Her heart-corroding sufferings thou shalt know. 
Soon as the portal she had pass'd, with woes 
Distracted to her nuptial bed she rush'd 
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Rending her hair, and entering barred the doors : 

On Lahis long since dead she calls, and makes 

Sad mention of the seed announced of old. 

By which he died, and left her to produce 

Unhallow'd offspring, at which nature starts. 

Her nuptial bed with anguish she bewaiFd, 

Where from Tier husband husbands she brought forth^ 

And sons from sons. How, after this, she died 

I know not, for with loud laments, and pace 

Impetuous in rush'd CEdipas : her ills 

Our thoughts no more engaged, for all our eyes 

Were fix'd on him ; he, hurrying on, demands 

A sword ; his wife he seeks, and not his wife. 

His mother, and the mother of his sons. 

Him raving thus some evil demon shows. 

What not a man there present would declarei. 

Where he might find her \ with a dreadful cry^ 

As by some impulse, 'gainst the folding doors 

He rush'd, and all the solid bolts beat down^ 

Then burst into the chamber ; there he saw 

His wife, but breathless now, around her neck 

The wreathed cord : at this unhappy sight 

Deeply he groan'd, and loosed the strangling noose. 

When on the floor the wretched corse was laid. 

The golden clasps, with which she was adorned. 

He from her vestments snatchM, then, dreadfiil deed ! 

Raised high his hand, and plunged their piercing points 

Deep in his orbs of sight, exclaiming thus. 

That her no more they should behold, his woes. 

His horrid deeds no more ; but henceforth dark 

Nor see whom it beseem'd him not to see. 

Nor those, with whom he should have convense, know* 

Thus oft exclaiming he his eyelids raised. 

And rent the orbs of sight ; the bleeding balls 
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Imbath'd his cheeks, nor ceased the gushing dvqps. 
But rained a show'r of black and streaming gore. 
This the unhappy fate of both, the woes 
Of wife and husband blended dreadfully. 
Their former happiness^ with ample right 
Of old caird happiness, is now, this day> 
Misfortune,, lamentation, death, dbgrace. 
And all the names that misery ever knew. 

CHOR. And hath he yet no respite from his ills ? 

MESS. He cries aloud, open the doors, and show 

This murderer of his father, show to Thebes 

This murderer of his mother; uttering words 

Unholy, not by me to be expressed ; 

That he no longer will inliabit here. 

But cast himself an exile from this land. 

By his own curse devoted : yet a guide 

He wants, and strength ; for more than he can bear 

Are his afflictions* But to thee he soon 

Will show himself; the bolts, that close these doors. 

Are opening ; now shalt thou behold a sight, 

At which with pity e*en a foe would melt. 

CEDIPUS, CHORUS. 

CHOR. O misery, horrible to human sight, 

' Most horrible of all that e'er these eyes 
Beheld ! What madness, O unhappy man, 
What demon seized thee, to thy wretched fate 
Adding this extreme agony of woe ? 
Alas thy sufferings ! But I cannot bear 
To look on thee, (though much I wish to ask^ 
Of much to be informed, and much to see) 
Such shuddering horror strikes me at thy sight. 

CEDIP. Woe, woe, woe, woe ! O miserable me! 

Wretch that I am, ah, whither am I borne ? 
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Whose ears do now my cries of anguish reach ? 
To what are thy decrees, O fortune, changed 

CHOR. To horrors, which nor eye nor ear can bear. 

(EDIP. Ah me, this cloud of darkness thick'ning round. 
Hateful, beyond expression, beyond cure. 
And beyond hope ! Ah me, how keen the sting 
Of frenzy, and the memory of my ills ! 

cHOR. No marvel if in sufiFerings great as thine 
Redoubled ills bring on redoubled woes. 

CEDIP. Thou art a friend, yet stedfast, faithful yet ; 
Thy care, thy kind attention yet remains 
E'en to the blind. I know thee, though mine eyes 
Are dark, distinctly know thee, and thy voice. 

CHOR. Dreadful thy deeds : how hast thou dared thine eyes 
To mangle thus ? What god enforced this rage ? 

(EDIP. This was the work of Phoebus : O my friends, 
Phoebus accomplished all my ills, my woes. 
With his own hands no man e'er rent his eyes. 
But I unhappy. Why should I have sight, 
Since, had I eyes, nought pleasant could I see ? 

CHOR. Mournful these truths, and just are thy complaints. 

(EDIP. What now is left me to be seen, or loved, 

Address'd, or heard with pleasure ? O my friends. 
Drive hence, my friends, quick from your country drive 
This pestilent destroyer, most accursed. 
Of mortal men, most hateful to the gods. 

CHOR. Unhappy in thy ills, and in the sense 

' Of these thy ills, oh that I ne'er had known thee ! 

(EDIP. Perish the man, who in the rural dale 

Unbound my feet, and from destruction snatch'd 

(To me no kindness) saved the helpless child : 

• 

For had I perish'd then, this had not been. 
This misery to myself, and to my friends. 
CHOR. Oh that to thee such fate had been assigned ! 
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3EDrp. Hither I had not come this guilty wretch, 
The murderer of my father, nor been call*d 
Husband to those who gave me birth. But now, 
Sprung from unhallow'd parents, giving soris 
To those whose son I am, what woes are mine ! 
And if 'midst ills there be an heavier ill. 
With all its weight it falls on QEdipus. 

:;hor. Thy counsels cannot claim my praise as wise ; 
For better not to be, than to live blind. 

X2>ip. If what is done I have not wisely done. 

Instruct me now, and counsel me no more. 
I know not with what eyes in Pluto's realm 
I could behold my father, had I sight. 
Or my unhappy mother : these dark orbs. 
These deeds are better than the strangling cord. 
But to behold my children's opening bloom, 
As I beheld them bloom, must be a sight 
Much to be wish'd : no, never to my eyes ; 
Nor e'en this city, nor its rampired tow'rs. 
Nor the revered forms of its sculptured, gpds, 
Of which I, once of all the sons of Thebes 
Most glorious, have deprived myself, my voice 
Injoining all an outcast hence to chase 
.., This wretch unhallow'd, by the gods declared 
Impure, and from the blood of Laius sprung. 
This impious stain disclos'd, could e'er my eyes 
Dare unaverted look on these again ? 
No : could I stop the fount of hearing too. 
Without remorse from this unhappy frame 
Would I shut out its entrance, that nor eye 
Nor ear might aught perceive ; for sweet the life 
That glides away without the sense of ills. 
Me, O Cithseron, why didst thou receive, 
Or when received not instantly destroy, 
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That whence my birth I never might have shown ? 
O Polybus, O Corinth, and the house 
Once caird my father's, what a seemly form 
Of glory, covering ills that rankled deep. 
In me you cherish'd, for I now am found 
Vile, and my birth deriving from the vile ! 

ye three ways, ye secret deUs, thou grove. 

And, where the three ways meet, thou nanow path. 
Who drank my father's blood shed by these hands. 
Yet, do you yet remember me, what deeds 

1 did among you, then what deeds again 
I here committed ? O ye nuptials, O 

Ye nuptials, you produced this plant, then gave 

To the same soil the same seed back, and showed 

Fathers, sons, brothers, streams of kindred blood. 

Sisters, wives, mothers, and whatever deeds 

'Mongst men are deem'd m06t vile. But, since the deec 

Shameful in act not well beseem the tongue. 

Quick, by the gods, in some far distant place 

Hide me, or kill me, or beneath the sea 

Hurl me to sink for ever. Come, my friends, 

Disdain not an unhappy man to touch ; 

Let me prevsdl ; why should you fear 7 my ills 

Of all mankind none but myself can bear. 

cuoR. But Creon comes, at thy request to grant. 
By counsel or by deed, whatever is right : 
He now is left sole sovereign of this land* 

(EDiF. To him how can I ^ak 7 from him what gzace 
With justice can I hope ? for he before 
Found me injurious, and in all things vile. 

CREON, OEDIPUS, CHORUS. 

OR. I come not to insult thee, GBdipus, 

Nor to reproach thee for thy former wrongs. 
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But you, respecting mortals if you feel 
No touch of shame, revere th' all-feeding flame 
Of yon imperial sun ; nor thus expose 
Unveil'd such dire pollution, which nor earth. 
Nor sacred water, nor heav'n^s light receives. 
But quickly bear him hence, beneath this roof 
Conceard j for piety demands that those 
By blood allied alone should see, should hear 
The ills of those from the same blood derived. 

CEDIF. Now by the gods, since all my fears from thee 
Thou hast rent from me, and benevolent 
Comest to a wretch thus vile, grant me one grace : 
What I shall ask concerns thy good, not mine. 

CR. Of me thus warmly what wou'dst thou request? 

CEBIP. With all speed cast me from this land where ne'er 
With mortal man I may hold converse more. 

CR. That I would grant, be thou assured ; but first 
Behoves me what the god requires to know. 

OBDIP. Long since have all liis dictates been declared. 
This parricide, this monster to destroy. 

GR. These things have been declared ; but better now 
>. In this our state to learn what must be done. 

CEDip. For such a wretch wilt thou consult the god ? 

CR. Thy fate hath taught us to revere his truth. 

CEDIP. I charge thee, I conjure thee, in a tomb. 

Such as thou wilt, place her who in the house 
Lies dead : so near allied, this office well 
Becomes thy care. But never may this town,\ 
Seat of my fathers, deign to let me live 
Within its walls : but suffer me to dwell 
On those wild mountains, my Cithaeron caird : 
My father and my mother, when alive. 
My tomb appointed there ; there let me die. 
Where they designed my death ; for well I know 



60 (Edipus King of Thebes. 1501...15S4 

Thai nor disease^ nor aught besides to man 

Most hurtful; could destroy me ; nor from dealh 

Had I been saved, but for some dreadful ill : 

Let my ill fate then go, where it will go. 

But I have children, Creon ; on my sons 

Thy anxious care employ not ; they are men. 

And never shall their lives, where'er they are. 

Feel the distress of pinching penury. 

But for my poor lamented daughters, left 

In virgin helplessness, from whom apart 

My table ne'er was spread, o'er whom has streamed 

Tlie sweet effusion of a father's love. 

Of them take tender care ; and this warm ^sh 

Indulge me, let me touch them with my hands. 

And o'er them wail their ills : go then, Oking, 

Generous and noble by thy lineage, go : 

If with my hands I touch them, I shall think 

I hold them now, as when I look'd on them 

With eves of landncss....Ah, am 1 deceived ? 

Or near me mv lovetl children do I hear. 

Hear 1 their prief ? Xow, Creon, by the gods. 

Didst thou in pity to the father send 

These dearest pledges to me r Speak 1 truth ? 

CR. Thou dost : ihv former fondness well i knew> 
And my attention g;ive thee tiiis delight. 

CEDir. Oh* be thou ble5*'d ; and for this courtesv 
A kii:der guardian may'st ttiou find the god 
Than I have found him :...0 my chiidi^n* whore, 
When* arc you : Conie lo uu\ come lo these hands, 
A broUier's h;mcs^ w hicii ilui> ymir father's eyes. 
Once Irur^vs of lii^ht, have ^ueuchM* Your Atther I 
iAlas* mv children I eiriusr, nor bv sicht 
Xoc thought iirfvHin\i;. hy her that gave me biitlu 
Yet 1 ^ecp OCX vihi* um- ifces^^ eves m^ nwie 
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Can see you, thinking on the cruel griefs 
Which must embitter all your life, I weep. 
To the bright circles of assembled dames 
How will you go ? Or how on festive days 
To the throng'd theatre, returning home 
More than each spectacle of tragic woe 
Lamented there ? But when your blooming age 
Leads on the nuptial hour, who is the man. 
My children, that will lead you to his house. 
Regardless of the infamy which marks 
My parents, and devolves the stain on you ? 
Interminable ills ? Your father kill'd 
His father, mounted then his mother's bed 
And gave you, whence he drew his own, your birth. 
With infamy you thus will be reproachM : 
^ What youth will wed you then ? Alas, not one : 
Neglected, O my children, must you waste 
In cheerless solitude your lives away.... 
Son of Menoeceus, since alone to these 
A father thou art left (for we, who were 

« 

Their parents, are no more) neglect them not. 
They are allied to thee, let them not roam 
Unhusbanded, unfriended, and to want 
Exposed, nor let their piseries equal mine : ' 

Hftve pity on them, for their helpless age 
Thou seest, by all £^bandon'd, save what rests 
On thee : assent then, O thou genejous man. 
And pledge thy hand.... To you once more I turn. 
My children : to instruction were your age 
Mature, much admonition on your minds 
Would I enforce : but now I can no more 
Than pour this pray'r, where'er your lot to live 
That happier than your father's be your lives. 
CR. Enough of tears : but enter now the house. 
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(EDiP. I tnust^ howe'er unwillingly^ obey. 

CR. All things in season have their proper grace* 

osDiP. Know'st thou my warm wish now ? 

CR. That wish declare* 

(EBip. Me from this land an oat-cast that thou drive. 

CR. Thou ask'st what is the god's, not mine to grant. 

(EBIP. I am a wretch detested by the gods. 

CR. Then soon perchance thy wish thou may'st obtain. 

CEBiP. Speak'st thou the truth ? 

CR. It b not mine to speak 

With felsehood what is foreign to my thought. 

OSDIP. Now lead me hence. 

CR. Thy children must be left. 

GEDip. Take them not all, Oh take not aU aivay. 

CR. Be not desirous all things to obtain. 

Weigh what is pass'd : for what thou hast ot^taiu'd. 
False to thy hopes, attends thee not .through life. 

cflOR. Inhabitants of Thebes, my native state, 

Behold your OEdipus, whose piercing mind 
Solved the destructive monster's mystic charm. 
Once your most potent, most illustrious chief. 
To fortune and the people's favouring voice 
Superior, by transcendent merit raised 
To his high state ; behind him now how fiedlen. 
How sunk beneath a flood of dreadful woes ? 
See this, and, mortal as thou art, survey 
Man's last deciding day, and none pronounce 
Happy, the bounds of life till he hath pass'd 
Safe, and uninjured by the storms of fate. 
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CEDIPUS AT COLONUS. 



JHE illustrious but unhappy CEdipus is here re- 
isented as old and blind, driven from his realms, 
luced to extreme indigence, and wandering into a 
•eign country where he is destined to die. The^ 
shaken fortitude of his soul, and the sedate dig- 
tjwhich he sustains under his afflictions, command 
r reverence ; and we feel as deap, perhaps a 
eper concern for the Exile at Colonus, than we 
t for the Monarch at Thebes. Antigone, with a 
eerful and unremitting assiduity, attends her fa- 
sr through all his wanderings, guides his steps, 
gs for him his daily food, and mitigates his sor- 
«vs ; she is the most perfect example of tender 
ection and filial piety. Her sister Ismene bears 
t so considerable a part in this drama, but she 
pears in the same amiable light. An Athenian 
dience must be highly pleased with a representa- 
►n of their Hero Theseus, whose open and gene- 
as character is finely contrasted with that of the 
siidious and unfeeling Creon. Though a soft me- 
icholy is diffused through most of the scenes of 
is drama, and Pity is the passion to which they 
general apply, yet there are some of a stronger 



66 

and a rougher nature ; CEdipus is not to die like 
vulgar mortals ; the fate of kingdoms depends upon, 
his death, and it is attended with circumstances (^\ 
sublime conception which awe and terrify. 



The Scene is beautifully described by Antigor^M^ 
at the opening of the drama, and again by the Chi 
rus in their first ode. 
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CEDIPUS, ANTIGONE. 

^^ XF. Tbll me, thou daughter of a blind old man, 
Antigone, to what land are we come. 
Or to what city ? Who th' inhabitants ? 
Who with a slender pittance will relieve. 
E'en for the day, the wandering CEdipus ? 
I ask indeed but little, and receive 
Less than that little ; yet for me e'en that 
Suffices; my afflictions, the long course 
Of years so pass'd, and fortitude of soul. 
Teach me with cheerfulness to bear my ills. 
But, O my daughter, some one if thou seest 
Or in the sacred groves, or on the seats 
Not hallow'd, lead me thither, place me there, 
That in what land we are we may inquire ; 
For of the natives, strangers as we are, ^ 
We come to learn, and as instructed act. 

^^T. My father, woe-enduring GEdipus, 

Tow'rs, the strong bulwarks of some city, rise 
In distant view. This place, if pght I judge. 
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Is sacred, Nourishing with laurels, vines, , 

And olives close envvoven ; in the midst 

Thick-fluttering nightingales their sweet notes tune. 

Rest therefore seated on this unhewn stone, 

For tiresome to thine age the length of way. 
CEDiP. Then seat me there, and guide a blind old man. 
ANT. That tender office length of time hath made 

Familiar to me. 
(EDIP. What the place, where now 

We rest our steps ? Canst thou inform me ? 
ANT. Well 

I know we tread Athenian ground ; the place 

I know not. 
CEDIP. From each passing traveller 

Of that we are inform'd. 
ANT. Wilt thou 1 go, 

And what the place inquire ? 
CEDIP. Such ia my wish. 

If near us it hath habitants, my child. 
ANT. It is inhabited : but that I go 

Needs not ; for near us I behold a man* 
CEDIP. Doth he advance, and hither speed his steps? 
ANT. He is e'en present 5 what th' occasion then 

Prompts thee to say, speak, for the man is herew 

GEDIPUS, ANTIGONE, A COLONIATE. 

' (EDI p. Stranger, I hear from her who sees fdr me 
And for herself, that thou in happy hour 
Art come to teach us what we wish to know. 

COL. Ere thou speak more, come from that seat ; the place^ 
That holds thee now, is hallow'd from thy tread. 

(EDIP. What is the place then, sacred to what god? 

coL. Nor touch, nor habitation dares profane 

That place ; for there the dreadful goddesses^ 
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Daughters of Earth and Nighty have their abcxlt. 

». Them by what awful name should I invoke ? 
This people call them the Eumenides, 
The all-beholding pow'rs : in other realms 
By other honoured names they are rever'd. 

*. Their supplicant propitious may these pow*rs 
Receive ; that never from their seat here fixM 
I may henceforth depart ! 

What may this mean ? 

\ It is the sign which ratifies my fate. 

Nay, hence I dare not move thee, till I show 
The mandate of the city how to act. 

?i Now by the gods disdain not to inform 
E'en such a wanderer what I wish to ask. 
Speak ; thou shalt find that I disdain thee not. 

?. What is this place, which now our feet hath reach'd ? 
Whate'er I know, attend, and thou shalt hear. 
Sacred is all this place, for Neptune here 
Is lord revered 3 and he, who bears the fire, 
Prometheus the Titanian : but the ground 
Beneath thy feet is call'd the brazen way. 
Which forms the firm base of th' Athenian tow'rs. 
The fields adjoining glory in their Chief, 
Colonus the Equestrian ; and from him 
All bejar their common name. I tell thee things, 
O stranger, not by fame alone renown'd, 

.. 65. When Ouranus was dethroned and mutilated by Saturn, he called 
other sons together, and charged them to aveng-e his wrongs. The corn- 
ed brothers, among whom was lapetus, became very formidable to Saturn, 
I afterwards to Jupiter ; these, and the whole party, were named Titanes, 
n Titan, the eldest son of Ouranus, tvho acted as their chief. From la- 
us this appellation descended to his son Prometheus 3 who is here with 
ialiar propriety styled wv^^c^eg Si^f, because, as we are told by Pausa> 
s, the youths, who contended in the race called ayvv >.afi^aiov)^i, lighted 
:ir torches at his altar here mentioned, and ran towards the city. 
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But by consent of ages honoured more. 
(EDIP. Are there these places who inhabit ? 
COL. Here 

Are many habitants, and from this god 

They take their name. 
CEDIP. 0*er these who bears command > 

Or in the people is the pow'r ? 
COL. This place 

Is governed by the king, whose royal seat 

Is in the city. 
CEJ>ip-» What his name, who holds 

The sovereign pow'r ? 
COL. The noble Theseus, son 

Of i£geus late our king. 
(EDIP. Would one of you 

A message to him bear ? 
COL. With what report. 

Or what instructions charged ? 
OEBIP. That for his aid, 

A little aid, he much may gain. 
COL. ^ What gairi 

From one of sight bereav'd ? 
(EDIP. What I shall speak 

Shall all be found to have the pow'r of sight. 
COL. Stranger, I would not thou shou'dst err : but since 

Noble is thy appearance, save the wrongs 

Of fortune, where I saw thee first, remain. 

Till I seek those who have their dwelling here. 

Not in the city, and relate these things. 

For they will judge if here thou may'st remain. 

Or firom this place behoves thee to depart. 

CEDIPUS, ANTIGONE. 
(EDIP. My daughter, hath the stranger left this place ? 
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▲NT. He hath ; and unmolested thou may*st speak 
Whatever thou wilt, for I am here alone. 

CEDIF. Ye awful goddesses, of aspect stern. 

Since in this country on your seats I first 
» Rested my limbs, to Phoebus and to me 
Be not ungentle ; for when all those ills 
To me his voice oracular declared. 
This rest he in the length of time announced. 
When to the destinM country I should come. 
And place me in the hospitable seat 
Of these tremendous pow'rs, there to lay down 
My wejwy life ; success and fame to those. 
Whose grace received me, doom'd to bring ; to those, 
Who cast me out, discomfiture and shame. 
Signs, these events confirming, he foretold. 
The rocking of the earth, the thunder's roar. 
Or Jove's red lightening ; therefore well I know 
None other but your faithful auspice led 
My footsteps to this grove : 1 had not else 
First as I journey'd, chanc'd to light on you 
From wine abhorrent, pure myself from wine. 
And place me in your awful unhewn seat. 
Then^ goddesses, since thus Apollo's voice 
Hath destin'd, grant me now to end my life ; 
Unless too light you deem the woes I bear, 
More than all mortals though to ills enslaved. 
Come then, sweet daughters of primeval Night, 
And thou, who from the mighty Pallas draw*«t 
Thy name, illustrious Athens, pity me. 
Pity the shade of wretched CEdipus, 
For what was once the man is now no more. 

ANT. Forbear : some men, in years they seem, advance : 
Their purpose haply to observe thy seat. 

XDJP. I will be silent; and lead thou my steps 



72 (Edipus at Colonus. 128... 159 

Aside int6 the grove ; that I may learn 
What their discourse ; this caution prompts ; for hence 
How to direct our conduct we mvf know. 
CHOR. Who may this be ? Where is he ? Look around : 
Where now abides he ? He hath left his seat^ 
Of mortals the most restless. See you him ? 
Look on each side ; call to him ; this old man 
H*th rov^d with wandering steps, with wandering steps 
Hath royed; a stranger surely; else he ne'er 
Had entered, where no foot may tread, the grove 
Of these infuriate virgins, whom we dread 
To name, and awe-struct pass without a look^ 
Without addressing them, without a word. 
Save what of happy omen from our mouths 
Caution permits. Now we are told that one 
Revering nothing hath approach'd this place. 
Through all the grove I cast my searching eye. 
But cannot see where now he makes abode. 

CEDIPUS, ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 

CEDIP. I am that man ; for what you said I heard. 

cHOR. Horrid his aspect, horrid is his voice. 

CEDIP. Nay, I beseech you, deem me not a wretch 
Profane, that bids defiance to the laws. 

cHOR. Jove the Protector, who is this old man ! 

<£DiP. One, whom his former- fortune hath not led 
To happiness, ye rulers of this land ; 
In proof, I had not by another's eyes 
Else crawl'd along, nor had this heavy frame 
By a weak virgin been conducted thus. 

CHOR. Alas, those sightless eyes denote thy fate 
Unhappy, and thy aspect gives me proof 
That thou art old. Yet charge not on our heads^ 
For we arc innocent, the curse that hangs 
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' tyti the^ } for thou bast i^ato'd the boUtid9|rre$cribed ; 
These thou hast pass'd : but set tkit thjr Msh tbot • 
On the fr^sh verdnte of that awful grove^ 
Where the full goblet with the fluekit stream 
Tempers the bdtiied draught : forbear, restrain 
Thy BUp^i iU.fated i^trailg^r ; %\i€nce withd^frW. 
Wide is the spkise betweei> us ; dost thdcl hiiilii 
Unhappy wanderer ? WouMst thou hold diset^e • • 
With Us> ftom that forbidden place remW^j' ' 
GdiM'tK^ liis ; converse here is free to all, ' ' 
HidTe ftedy speak '; till then refrain thy lohgue. 

cEDip. Daughter, with prudence what may be t^$6lved ? 

ANT. The judgmefit of the natives to regard. 
And ttnreluctant, as behoves us, yieH. 
Take hold on me. 

CEDIP. I touch, I feel thee now. 

O straifigers, since I leave this hallowM place 
In you confiding, let me not have wrong. 



CHOR. From wrong thou aft secure : <idr from that seat 
Shalt thou, old man, against thy will bt i|6d. 

GEPip. Further mu^ I come fdrward ? 

cHOR. Further yit. '^ 

cepip, Yetfirtrthcr? ' ' 

ChiWard, virgin, guide Ms feet. 
Thou ctest tfiseern hin^r fair ydii fhu§* advAweis 
FoBow mcj O rty fathiTj v^Kh dark stejis 
Follow where ! shaH lettd thee ; aiid ¥dle<^ 
. Tlibil art^ stranger in a foreign land; 

What to the nativtes then is odioui, hktfe jl -^ ' 
And what is dear to them, with reverence treat. 

OSBIP. Then lead me, daughter, where oitf fobtf thity treiSl 
Offending no reli^iony there to speak, 
Thfere hear ; nor wir we with Nedessityi '. • • 

CHOR, Stop there; nor o'er the rocky ^pravethent s«* ' 
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' ;f, Thy foot.: diere stayj esnough hast thou;ac|y:af[|ced. 

<EDiP« But iqay.:I sit? .i - . r 

CHOR. .Onthat ston^^$sloopkig tOp>; 

Geptly indining forwarcU . . ; -i 

ANT.' Mine the* care 

. Softly to guide thee- step by step. Now beinl 
Thy aged body on my careful haod^ : i . : . 

cEBip* Ahf what severe i^iction rends my heart T 

CHOR. Unhappy man, since now thy foot hatb rest^ 
Tell us who ^v^ tfiee birth, and ;WhQi thou art 
Through iQa,ny toils thus; led; thy CQ!(int|y what 
I would inquire. , ., ; .. .,''.>,:■./■■ 

(EDIP. / 0..3trangerS| I hayetfione,' : ■ . : 

Outcast I ba.T^ no country. But no more..w»«« 

CHOR. Why dost thou speak these word^^^^.'^'H^^ t 

CEDiP. . . ^1 • . ♦ . No more 

Ask who I am, nor further question i)rge» 

CHOR. What may this be ? 

CEDIP. .A race to misery doom'd. 

CHOR. Yetspeaik. , ;. ,. 

GSDfP. Ah me, how Can I speak, my chUd ! ' ., [ . : 

CHOR. Whence is thy lineage, who thy iather, say. 

CEDIP. Alas, my daughter, what must I endure !;. _'; 

ANT. Yet speak, since nowth' extreme pf illf.is thine. ... 

CEDIP. Thep I will speak; t' evade if nought av£uls« ; 

CHOR. How irksoDQie your delay I TeU^.u^ with qKfed'*: ., 

CEDIP. Know you pne sprung frpni I^ius ? 

CHpR. What mfBj^Si ^J^ ? 

CEDIP. Of the high race of LalxjbEK^us ? 

CHOR. Q ,Jove ! , 

csDip. The wret<^ed. ,C^pus ? . .; .1.. 

CHOR. And art thou he ? . :« 

0£DiP. Nay, start nc^ back through feair at wh^t J 9fif; 
I am that wretclu ., ' 
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■ » O rfl yeholy go(te!*?'' 
. My child^ wbal fcotahe will.b^tide-ns now ! 

• Gro hence, fiGur:hence^'far; from my Mutitry go* > ■ 

• Where sfaaUlhyipmmisetkfe^Hs'sMctionl^ 
.. To none is vei%e8pee*(testmed, who repays', * : - 

Wiongs fintMrnivedr-imd fraud op[Josed !to flraid 
Bridgs^'on 4h6^first deciei'^er pufliiihment, • ' 

'■' Not gl^e^ • Sathen^ sinVfe thto ha^ left tho^' seats. 
Hence with thy utmost sp^^, Md <|uit thift Mitd, 
Nor further violate my country Vptaqe. 
Strangers revering virtue, since your minds- '• 
Are adverse- tO: my father old apd blind, ^ 
Hearing report of deeds liiy which his will 
Consented' not, yet me, unhappy me. 
Ye generbu»=^rangers, pityrl implore " ♦ 
Your pity; for 'my 'father I implore, • ' = •• ••'• » 
Blushing H^ to your eyes my ieyes I 'false, ^ • ■ 
Yet as deriving from your source i&jr bloody ' '' * 
Pray you to' revcpeiioe his aftiotiJd age i " '\ 
-How godEke this ! On you- our hopes depeaid. ' 
Assent, refuse not to my |my'rs'this grace, 
I beg by all your souls hold -dear> 'your wiv^y ^ 
Your children, by your duty, by the godj - ; ■ '' 
View mortal man, none e^i? ^ will: you ftnrf^ ■ ' 
If the god force Win, thatnctot^hdriltls'ifelte:^'' ' 

I. Daughter of OEdii^us, be tbott •tfssiired^' » ' ' '^ 
We pity ihee, and with his sufferings ^ovbd' 
We pity him }• yet^ awed with holy dredd^ ' 

L. 231. Oh xtt\oh S/ifiatftVy non pulcbris oculis. , 0^« ^Mfcf^^M^'^ 
. et MS. non ctscis ocdiis ^ which reading Dr. Burtoa, ^ppror^t. The 
^orof Brunioy huth ^xpfeiAfed'th^ passafge justly, ^^'tqutVekihmiU de 
iinis^re donne ranarttnceiMlerer lesyeux sarvoi^^oiiot^^^'biens^anGe 
.e son sexe -/^ alluding to the modest manners of the Grecian virgins, who 
er Appeared unveiled before men, except such as were nearljr related: 
i*it hintfed at in the next line'. 
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Other than whatiwi^ said ule 4am- not spealu .nn: ) 

cEBip. What then d^tb glory or fair Autierimi)j lil > vl.. .':k> '. 
If thu9.witbiHitveffeoti jft gUdpimiwiy ? . / .« ':i! rl) .^n:y 
V^Smfty IbaiMen aajp tbf AtheoiaQ^tat» adoceti V.' .*! i'^ :> 
The gofU /with bighfist aanotity, akpe. : - -■., oT .j.oii » 
Httb ppw'r tq aid the strapg^ 0111^. with Ub^.'/ 
Alone h^b pow-r tq save him ? Wbem^to; idf^i 
.^]t. iAKt0j^ jibei^ bpastfi ? You drew me from tboBe-ieati^ 
.-Tb^Q drii^ie mf$ fxom your laod, a name alwfi : 1 1 
And not my person dreading, or my doedf ; \u7l 
For I bftVe; siiffi^'d, but have done ^a wropgt« i : . 
My father and my mother, for whose 8fik# . /. 
Thou look'«t on me with horror, if I faisare !:; : : 
Must mention, doth it show my natum Tik» 
That I with force repeU'd a rude assauHJ . 
I knew not, (had I known, e'en then oo-gMiM/; 
Had I ineurr'd) I knew not to what beigbt. . 
Of iU$ my steps advanced : but they, who ^wa^ 
My sufferings^ knowingly my ruin wrongbtviv. 
By tbe gods then, O strangers, I im^loie ..: 
Your, f^iik ; $inc« thence you drew, me, :sj»V0^ O.save 
Your supplicant ; nor^ honouring thti gods^ . 
Negle<?t the gpds : not so : but he aasumd*. 
The ]^ou6 they b^hpld, and they b^bokL i .-! / 
The ^pppKHfis too s nor sbftU th' unhaUow'dttfitlch 
Ever eso^ ; then dim not thou with tbA8<l;i:(: 
Thf^ hksi^ of blett Atbeni, lending aW /):(. •. . 
To de(^ wbidlpw'd. As thou im% J^e^elverf, . 
Thy:supplicant confiding in thy faith, 
• Protect me, save me ; nor, this griesly form 
Beholding, treat me with indignity; 
Sacred and pious since I hither caaie* 

L. f 48. The humanity of the Atheniani induced them to dedietlt #9 /kW 
to Pity. Pauimnias gires a pleating account of the pl^ilanthiop^ in^ ^ffij 
of this people. Attic, cap. xrii. 
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B0.Mt;:9O8^ntt^ dp »pl| wprlf : me. i)l, - ;. ! . 

CBOR. Thy pl^fde4 r^^^op witb grej^t force, oW ,fn^, : 

Commands |!!^j9||ept$ ^or briefly is it ujiged,? ;,,, / .^ ,,j , 
And,^;f;ofi^t$.me.VreU that w these tW^^g^.-; [ 
The rulers of the land for me decide. . • r , . 

osDiP. Where, stranger, l/s the ispvereign of these realms ? , j ,. , 

CBH^I^ Mki^V^X^4:.ci%j I but the man, 

Who'saw.tbfi^ $p^t a^4 sept m^, bath i« pbwgfi' 
To hasten with' these tidings to the king:* 

CEDIP. And think yqia h# m^ \mH a blind pl4 t^W ( .> 
Worttkytv CBx^s apd hither deiga to 9)pje i ; 

cHOBy Inalattt^ W5.900IJ as he shaU hear thy PW^; 

CEDIP. Of tUsiwJjojibaU inform him? 

• 

CHOR. : I?:: J : l-jpng the w^y 
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L. 280. Th^ implJPJl f^ ,9en8ure. lo ().i^ virtitous simplicitjr of i\t^e timet 

eloquence and all attempts, to move the passions were forl^iddep by the 

' ■ < , • • 

Athenian laws : the Chorus appeared here as Mag^istrates 3 they' had even 

« ■ 

pronounced sentence, %iii (Edipus appealed to fhie 'kikigf,'iJi Which they ac- 
quiesce. Nay in alf cases, f^t pf^l^ as yet req^ire4 P- 9l^^9t fl94 cpiftie 
narrative. CBdipi}^ »pe|n^ tp l|ave profited by the rebuke; for in his answer, 
to the first address of T)ieseu8 he says 

Thy geoerpus spif jt. T^ieseasj in 9^ f^w worcis . 
.Shines forth j behoves me then a brief reply. 

h,Jl^.yj^j{^d^pu9^^iftp^dftyfrj^d hjs 1^991^ tp^e Oqlq^i^t|^ v^rWui the 
Chorus bad dispatched to the king, he was afraid that Theseus, not knowing 
who he was, would ^y' no tegtirdta a Mind old maii. ^cf^inbvp'lHs appir^i^^ 
hensions the Oborqs mfrrei hiaitkat bk Bane Ha««ei^kiu»v«i^ them all ; 
and at hp»||f|| iH^<^9|^:% jpjt^ th^ ^tl^efiiai^ terrif9r^<1!»^^ Jf .ft^"««°'°«r 
of ^MMf« »iXi«S«f, for the distance be^^ei^ Cplonu|» fxui.A^hem v^ iocon- 
siderable) soni^ tfayellers had probably s^en him, and carried tne report to 
the city. Td'kocbiint fdf'ihi speedy appearance of Theseus, he says that' 
he was on the road to Colonwij thieve be iate«ded 4i:iM;riicl&,inb4nih«%ffV<l 
thatCEdipuaf^pUftfteiPfr, m;^ .i/.r:i 
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Which ihdti bast poss'd; and tiaTelllM ^{li^ 

Be coi^eut; '^HU <!€in^ 

Hath 'mong^t lis dl b^DHlbdtidedf t^tt ^v^ add'^ 

Speed taUs^steps; and faehivilltobft Whl^ . i --'^h > 

OEDiP. And bappy'be his<»Thiti"g'totti*Sto&^*^'*^-^* ' • • ^ 
Ha^py to ine ! Why shoilW^iiOt a gtrfitfih^i ''- 
Be to himself* friettr?-^'^ - "' "^ ' » '^ ^^•" '^^^ i- 

ANT. * ' limnttrtal Joiel . - • t' « 'i '^ .'n . . 

What should I S9l^ ^ 'thbiights^ M^thcr'^ ^0^^!^^^ ' 

CEDIP. What iii^ this be^ Ariftgdnc,'tiaj^diild> • '>i ''' 

ANT. AdvanciDg^ neai: a wota^til bi6li6ld'-'- «'jVj::I oT 

On a fleet courscT' of-jSibiliari'bir^^j': >t"i'l' i 'i/- /::<i 
A broad' ThessaUan bobnet shades he^^fac^ii^' • V 
From thfe sun^s scorchmg beams;-" Wtat'calitlJsayl:: 
May this be she? or is my sight decrived>l. lO .« i i 
I €loubt^.thetf ^m ^assured, then doubt again : .;:l: 
I doubt no more : 'tis she, 'tis she herself : 
Her eyies look cheerful on me, and her smH^ '' ' 
As she draws near, assures me it is she ; 

• 4 - • I 

It is my dear Ismene, and noneelse.. . .,, ^ 

CEDIP. How hast thou said, my daughter? 
ANT. That I see. 

Thy daughter, my dear sister ; by her voice 

Soon thou wilt learn that hither she is come. 

ISMENE, (EDIPUS, ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 

ISM. My father, and my sister, with what jc^ 

Do I oncis more address you ! 1 with paift' . . 
Have fdund you, and with pain I look "on- joki. < 

<EDiP. Comest thou, my child ! 

ISM. To see a mournful sight* 

(£DiP« Fromtbe same blood descended... 

ISM. Hapless biitii ! * '. ' ' ' ' 



l^. 



1/ " I 



9ss.M7 (Edipus at Cohum. 99 

f. '- • ■:■■■:■ • .'.•' .•;••:'.•• ' >■''■';■. ,. vlJ0t witbwt toil.'];.-'! 7;.; 
>ir. Mf ehild9^taibEa6ermei ;/ > j! i 

«. • . =(j I.'fiimbi6c(yoii/bolJb; o/ .^.i^.n^.i 

>ip. n«r4oo wilihiineir)-* / ...' ;•:" i.-.V; :, ••■r :j<;..: 

«• / ; MjTisdf tk'riiohappy ikfaii^ <> / i-/ . 

HP. Wliyartiboufaemmylobild? . .. , j, i .j!./ 
!• .IK . . Thrciugh qajle of thee«(/ 

>ip. Through fondness ? : . :;. ^; , ' : /;' 
r. '' j; :: . Andvith.weighjty tiditiigsf.fir^jifj|t. 

Thus wilb b: figdtfafiil ^erlrant I. am .c^me^- ^ : . , i 
>ip. Whereve thy iirotbers^ yotutb^. mm \^Xtf>^g\ i^, toil ? 
c. Wkerbi tbeir fale leads : i .with them disi^^ r^i^s. 
>ip. How to .£gyptiltn> manoers^^ave tbey fp;i^m'd;i : 
Their nain)reJiind.ibhek!Hfe? ,FCar.tb^ns,th^^^ 
. Sittih/tlierlibuseiaiid weave ih/e-webj{;IQes(nwl|i)e 
A'brbad'the;activefetndes always t(»l^^. 
What life requires providing^ y Thus iOjC ypJj^, , y . 
My childiep^ tfaos^/:WhOi sbc^ld tbeae: |toil$^ui^^ 
Keep themselves idP4e>:Qke/1rij^ai5>ia< Itb^/hpuse. 
You, in their steaidyfclr mywih^ppyilteilv .« 1 
Eacposie yo<irselvj9a^> b^d^bifJI^w . : i Sb0> i^leD i^iQQe 
She p^AsM her. 46odfff [$j6a)^ oflyoil^b^ ;^|id;fel1f / 
Her sXxer^i^vin^^xAy.^^tmmf^^ 
Attendant^i leads; my; agei|i(apd;W9&de9i9g pf^.i i 
Foodless aBd;:b^efo(ift through :thiet;sy|yM)^iI4s^ 
PafcifiQt^of fiteqifeiyi^biyw/cs .aaid^th^liesoQ t^^^s 
Of the hbt stmy Togairsk j)t>t tbe ri<?b ^tpt^i i' ;■ 
' That SUft the itabte.Hi ^Ithe sh^llt^qg. bo^^e^ ', < { r 
. Sptiiatihcfc/faaier be,sup|dyfdjyj*h,fpod^ :(./ 
And thou,, my daughter,! ojEt-l^tt^vemti^^ fpftb^ 

Thf»ThebK9$'iiratoli^ludipgi(jkii;i|i^^^^ i .<:n . t; . .. 

Thyftflierofdi«1*wk)lwip;aQle|.^^ j :( 

On hinwiyiquiioed ; ^aild whmbthey drpve mr Itheqf^ 
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An outcast from m; teoubtn^ tftou dftltdM btMtt . i 
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My faithful g6mA% if6w therefore wh 
That thou art come ? Whmt tidings dkNAithwi Ifear^i 
Ismene, to tfay Atther } Not for nought 
Comest thou from Thebes, of thiail Ahi aitfortfl^ . i^: 
Nor without bkfngiiig' twrf or ko my. aoul. . r 

ISM. What late I sufier'd, Wiiils I sought dusiplaci ; 
Of thy Abad»^ my father^ I forbear 
To speak, unwilling to renew theienae.'. • -< 

'■df' b^shi^ by reeottntiDg them. But now 
I come t' itiftnrm thee of the pteseiit itti 
' S^og; \ip bcftwixt tfay two tihhappy senski 
'thkithst AAm wl» wbetber tbi^ ibduld jiM 
The Voytil n^at to Creon^ noor poiltite : . 
Thtdt^, f^asotiing cm the ancieat stain . 
Whitfh ma&'d their nee, and thy Ul^fiyitdhoilse. 
Now from isiome god, and their fl^;itioiis mhid^ 
A cbdtest rages, threatening giei^cr illsj: . ' 
' ' TW sieids the sceptre and the regal fov^il . 
Th6 y^mnger fiercely of the throne depriVfes; . 
The eld^, Polynioes, atid by forte 

"Httt& itfltv'n him ftom bis eoiuntiy : iie.(fe0 dibs 
Amotig ti6 Wide the belling rataiur Ksb} . . . i • . 
< . Aheldleto th^vties.of Argos speeds; > 

There la(s# allianoe forms, ^nd arms his ttmv/ia. 
Confedei^te in his cause $ that Argos soon \ 
His ^ause avenging, would sikbdqe' the i-taliiis . 
Of TbebeS) imA raise his gloiy to the sklesi. s . 
Thes6 ane not lales^ 'my &ther> idly spvdHl } ; : 
No ; they are dreadfal faets% '. Biat ^lidn tbe gods 

'Will p{f?f' thy dis^ess, I cannot leaiB. .^ 
cEDip. Hast thou an hope, my iiiild, tfaattjwljttii' gdft 
Deign to regard me^ aad will saSB^eimoffilf^virr 
jm^ I have from retont oraicte tikis hope^ii^fi:;.. :A: 



.••40S OSdipus at Colonus. 81 

^My father. 
p. What are they ? What is by them 

AnnouDced, my child ? 

The time win come, when thee 

laving and dead the Thebans shall require ^ 

For iheir proteqtion.' 
p. From a wretch like me 

What succour can they h(^e? 

" It is declared 

Their pow'r depends on thee. 
P. Am I a man ^ 

E'en when I am no more ? 

The gWs, whose pow'r 

Once sunk thee, raise thee now. 
p. How vain to raise 

In his old age the wretch that fell when young ! 

Yet be assured that Creon for this cause 

Will come to thee : expect him here with speedl 
P. What his intent explain to me, my child. 

Thee, wear the Theban land, but not allowM 

To pass its borders, in their pow'r to hold. 
[p. What succour from me, laid before their gates, 

Expect they ? 

Fatal to them, if thy tomb 

Be elsewhere raised^ 

:p. Whose wisdom could attain, 

Without tiie god, this knowledge ? ' 

; ; For this cause ' 
Thee near thehr rerims, but of thy self not lord, 
It is their wish to place* 
p. In Theban dust 

Will they entomb me ? 

That thy fathert blood 
Allows not. / ^ 

M 
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CEDiP. Me then never may they hold 

Beneath thrir pqw'r ! 
ISM. But to the SODS of Tbebet 

Thii wwdd be fittaL 
CEDIP. What tbe potent cause 

Of such a fate? 
ISM. Thy anger, at thy tomb 

When they shall stand. 
(EDip. By whom art thou informed 

Of what thou say'st, my cbild ? • . 
ISM. By men who brought 

Responses from the Delphic shrine, 
CEDIP. . Ofme ^ 

This did the god declare ? 
ISM, So they, to Thebes 

Returning, made report. >v> 

CEDIP. Which of my sdna, 

Heard this ? 
ISM. Both heard it, and bolb knew i€ i^U; : 

CEDIP. Could they hear this, rile wretc^hes, and coAtraiti^ 

Their father, whilst they gtasp at regal pewV I 
ISM. I grieve to bear, yert I must bear these tUnga*' . 
CEDIP. The flames of this contention may the gods • ' : 

Never extinguish ; but tx> me be git'n 

The issue of this fated war, which now 

They wage, with mutual fin? Ufting each 

The hostile spear agiunst the otker'-s faBel«t:M / 

So should not be, the sceptre and the crown 

Who now possesses, hold. them long^ nor-fat^;: ; 

Who flying left his country, ie*es rtiUkmi. - : ; 

For they their fatbeiv witjh disgrace thrust fortb^ . 

Sustain'd not, nor protected; but by them v? . 

In this ill plig^kt driv<'« oUt I was proclaimed 

An exile. Thou wilt say, at my request. /• :: i. 
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This^ as a grace, Utt 0tate then granted. No: 
It was not so : for «t>the titiie when grief 
Infiamed my soul te madness, when to die 
Had been most welcotioe to me, and with stones 
To have been eroiAi'd^'tfaen not a man came forth > 
To gratify my wish : tmt when my grief 
Was soften'd by the lenient hand of time, 
And I discerned tHat my now ebbing rage 
Had punish 'd more than my offence deserved. 
Then, after this long interval, the state 
Drove me by force ati outcast from the land ; 
And these my soni», who then bad pow'r to aid 
Their father, wilPd not to exert that pow'r f 
But e*en a Iktk; vfrmd iiot deign'd, by ti»€m 
CompeHM I wander th\i»> atid beg my bread* 
But from these virgins, faff as nftlupe give« 
Their sex the powV to aid nie, 1 recielve 
Food that sustains my life, iipon 1^ earifti 
Rest without fcari and all the; dear supports 
Children can yield a parent. BiA tny sons, 
Of filial piety regardless, grasp 
At sceptres, thrones, and sovereigw rule o'er Thebeik 
But me they shall not win to leagtie witii them ; - 
Nor shall th' imperial pow'r on them 4eve}ve 
What may advantage theni ; this we« f" ktiow. 
Hearing the-oraeles she now relates, - l' 

And pondering the responses whidi the jf($d: 
Of old announced to me. Let them then send^ 
Creon to seek me here, ^ir in thefr state 
Who rfse is potent, me they shall not move; 
if youj O strangers, with these awful pow'rt 
Residing here, with your protection deign 
To shield me, to your state you wiU procure 
Much succour, and confusion to my foe*. ' 
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c£toR« Worthy our pity, Ob^dipus^ we deem 

Thee and thy daughters : but conversing thus 
Since thou hast urged the safety of our state, ' 
Things, which import thy good I would advise. 

OBBiP. To act as thou shalt counsel I am prompt* 

CHOR, Make an atonement to those pow'rs, to whom 

Thou didst first come, and tread this hallow'd ground, 

OEDip.. Tell me, ye friendly strangers, with what rites. 

GHOR. First from the ever-flowing fountain bring 
Sacred libations touch'd with holy hands. 

oj)!?.. And when these pure efiusions I shall take...... 

cHOR. Goblets, the work of skilful hands, are there ; 
Their highest verge and double handles crown. 

CEDiP. With verdant branches, or the woofs fine threads ? 

cHOR. Wreathing the soft wool of a lamb around. 

CEDIP. How next behoves me to disgrace these rites ? 

CHOR. Turn towards the orient mom, and pour the streams* 

(EDiP. Thiese from the goblets nientlon'd must I pour ? 

cHOR. At three libations ; at the last, the whole. • 

(EDIP. Instruct me yet; with what must this be fitrd ? 

CHOR. With water and with honey : add no wine. " 

(EDIP.' This when the earth's dark verdure hath received 

CHOR. Thrice on it with both Hands place olive bought 

Thrice three ; then breathe thy supplicating pray'rs. 

(EDIP. These I would learn : of highest import thes^. 

CHOR. Propitious as we call them, that with minds ^ ; 
Propitious they their votary would receive 
And save, impl(»re them thou, or be thy pray'r 
Presented by some other : but take heed, 
Low be thy voice, and few thy modest words;; . 
Then slo)^ retire with backward step. The«i9 rites. 

, * * ' ■ 

L. 482. Wine was not permitted ia tlie libations to the Furies: under 

» ' .- ■ * 

this idea CEdiptts before addressed tbem as " frbm wine nb^rbrrcnt." L. 114. 

Se« -flscbj'l. Enmenid. y. 107. ;. >. • 
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If thou discharge^ my hope will stand secure ; n <; > 

If not, O stranger^ I must fear for thee. 
31P. Hear you,, my daughters, what with friendly roice 

Those, who have here their habitance, advise ? 
f • We heard them : what must now be done, command. 
>ip. Me to discharge these things my want of strength. 

And want of sight, two bitter ills, deny. 

Go one of you, perform these rites ; for one ^. 

In execution of such charge I deem 

Sufficient as a thousand, if the mind 

Be well affected ; with the utmost speed . ; 

' Perform it then; but leave me not alone ; 

For, if forsaken, these enfeebled limbs 

Cannot creep onwards; they require a guide. 
[. I go then : to discharge this trust be mine. 

But show me first the place which I must find. ' 
OR. On that $ide 6f the grove. Shou'dst thou of aught' :i. 

Have need, O Virgin stranger, there resides 

One thy inquiries ready to resolve. 
[. For this I go ; Antigone, do thou 

Guard here our father : for a parent's sake : 

E'en if we toil, we think not of the toil. 

CEDIPUS, ANTIGONE, CHORUS. .. 

OR. Though it be painful to awake a grief 

Long calmM to rest, yet, Stranger, I would ask 

HP. .What wou'dst thou ask ? 

3R. . . t . Whence all this signal grief, ; . . , 

This dreadful, this interminable woe ? 
•IP. This, by each hospitable right I beg. 

Forbear to open : they are deed^i abhorr'd. 
3R. Wide the report hath spread, nor yet hath ceased ; 

The truth I wish to know. *S 
HP. Unhappy me ! 
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* 

CHOR. Let me prerv^ ; ^ettt^y vn^ my request^ 
I beg thee j with thy wishes 1 comply. 

OEDiP. The worsrt. of ills I have sustaln'cl, dostsmM 
UnwilliBgly^ O stratigers : none of these^ 
Se the godii witness^ sprang from i^y free choSce. 

CHOR. What may this b6 ? 

- . « - 

CEDiP. In marrti^e foul, accursed^ 

Me the s!»te bound, nnconsckms of the gtiik^ 

CHOR. Didst thou, I tremble as I speak it, fiH, 

As fame reports, thy mother'is bed? 

CEDIP. To hear 

These things is death, O strangers f bat irois me 

Sprung these two vh^ins, oS my guilt twb' proofs* 
^HOR. Immortal Jove ! 
(EDip. And from one mother sprung 

With me^ 
CHon. Are these then daughters, daugh^is theae^ . 

And sisters of their father ? 
OEDIP. Wretched me I 

CHOR. Wretched indeed : for infinite thy ills. 
GEDiP. Ah ! never can their memory be efiaeed.! 

CHOR. And thou bast done 

OEiDiP. * These are no deeds of mine. 

CHOR. How not thy deeds ? 

(EDIP. I from the liberd state 

Received a gift, (O that I never had I) 

And thence sprung all the woes that Tend my Mi^art; 
CHOR. Unhappy man ! And art thou stain'd with blood ? 
GBDIP. Why this? what wiMi^dst tkbtt ? * - 
CHOR. ' With a &tker'« blood ! . . 

(EDIP. Oh ! them hast pierced ne with anothef gtief. • 
CHOR. Didst tiMHi not slay... 
GBDip. I did : yet I have what 

To urge in my excose. 
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oxt. ■ What canst thou pletd ? 

IX s*. That I will tell thee : ignorant whose blood . 

My hand then shed, I by the law am pnre } ' 

For I was led unknowing to the deed. 
:> SI, But see, excited by the fame of thee 

Our king, the son of iEgeus, Theseus osoies. 

THESEUS, CEDIPUS, A^ITIGONE, CHORUS. 

B^ • Hearing reported oft in days long past 

The bloody deed that quenched thy oibs of sight, 

I know thee, son of Laius : much more now. 

By information on the way receiired, 

I know thee well ; these squalid weeds, that head ■ ^'- ' 

So mark'd with misery show me who thou art. 

Unhappy GB^ipn^, I pity thee. 

And wish to ask ^th what reque^ to nie i > ^ 

And to my people hhher thou art come. 

Thou, and that hapless virgin on ^thy steps 

Attending : make it knowa: be it a task - - 

Of toil or danger, fear not a repube^ 

For I have learn'd, I have been trainM to feel, 

Like thee, a stranger's woes 5 ; with many idls 

And many dangers in a for^n land 

Have I confiicted; from no ftemger then. 

As thou art now di^dainfcd vm.'\ tum> 

Not yieldiug thee protection ; for I know. 

Being a man, not more than thine my poiv/r . - 

To rule th* evetits to-morrow may bring forth. 

• J>i p. Thy generous spirit, Theseus, in few; words - 
Shines for& ; beiK>vBsi me then a brief reply : 
For who I am, and of what father bom, • = 
And from what countiy come, ^mi hast dedarM. 
Nothing for me remains then, but to Atsm- 
What at thy frien^ hands I woidii reqfiert. 



88 (Edipus at Colonus. »9 

THSs. Of this inform me then ; I wish to know* 
(EDip. I come this wretched body to bes;to,w 

On thee ; a gift not to the sight indeed 

^ Alluring, but th' advantages it brings 

Are of more value than a beauteous form. 
THBs. And what advantage dost thou deign! to bring } ' 
CEDIP. Time, not the present hour will show thee this. 
THBS. When shall in deed thy offer'd good appear? • 
(EDIP. When I am dead, and thou shalt bury me. 
THEs. These are the last sad offices of life 

Thou now ha£^ Bsk'd j but all between hast left 

Forgotten, or of no importance deem'd., •' ; 

OEDiP. In copious measure these are here on me . 

Conferred. 
THES. Small grace dost thou of me require. 

CEDIP. Yet see ; not small this contest. 
THBS. Of thy sons 

Is this declared, or me ? ' 
(EDIP. They would by force 

Compel me to return. 
THBS. If such their wish, 

Thy voluntary wanderings on thy self 

Bring much dishonour. 
CEDIP. Bfft when such my wish. 

They, would not yield assent. 
THBS. Rash man, in ills 

Ang^ brings no advantage.. 
CEDIP. Hear me first. 

Ere thou reprove me. 
THBS. Speak; for till informed ^ 

111 it becomes me of the cause to judge. ■- 
CEDIP. O Theseus> I have suffer 'd dreadful ills 

Added to ills. 
THBS. , . Is it thy ;s(!ope to speak' 



•«• 
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\ 

Of the old ills which plunged thy bouse ia wae> 
?• No : for of thai each .. Grecian ^eaks aloud» 
. More than man's ppamion lot are then thy woes? 
\ They are : for ftom my country I ^m driven 

By mine own spn^^ a|I^ never to retumj 

Since in my fal;ber's Uood my hands ^re staio'd. 
. Why then would they recal thee^ since thy doom 

Is to live distant ? 
'. By the voice divine 

« 

. Constn^in'd. 

What ten^s doth that voice denowtce ? 

\ Defeat and slaughter fr<Hn this land* 

And whence 
'Twixt them and .bo£ shQuId strife and war aris^^ 

\ O friendly son of iSgeus, t0 the godd 
Alone is giv'n exemption fro^ old t^ge 
And death ; all else tk' all-pawerint hand of time 
Crumhles tp dust. ~ Tb^ vigoair of the earthy 
The vigour of the body wastes away ; 
Faith withers to the root, and Perjfidy 
Puts forth fresh branches. So in men, in stat^ 
Leagued now in frie^s^p, the same spirit long 
Never remains ^ but wbitt is gratefid now. 
Instant to son^i to some in distant time, 
^ Becomes detested/ tben delights again. 
So now though all is amity and peace. 
Twixt thee and Thebes^ y^t ever-cbangiing time 
WiU, in its progre^^ ever- chaining nights 
And days beget, in which your plighted hands, 
Arm'd for a trivial cause, ^$^11 burst yo^^ leagues ; 
That my cold corse, at reat bene^ 4fe«i leiHrtbji ' 
Shall drink thfilrwaym Uoftd^Jf Jove reigniS' supreme^^ 
And Phoebus, son of Joiwc^ decrlwe^ the IDrath. 
But to unfold wbat siie-nee ought to veil 

N 



90 CEdipus at Colonus. €S5...€G^ 

Delights me not'; permit me to proceed 

In what I first began ; keep but thy faith, 

And never shalt thou say that CEdipus 

Thou didst receive an useless habitant 

(Unless the gods beguile me) to this land. 
CHOR. These and like things this man before, O king. 

Declared he for this country would achieve. 
THB8. The warm benevolence of such a man 

Who would reject ? To him among us first 

The common hospitable altar stands ; 

Then coming suppliant to these awful pow'rs. 

To me and to my country he repays 

An ample recompense 5 revering which 

His courtesy I never will reject, 

But give him in this land to dwell secure. 

If here the stranger wishes to abide, 

I give thee charge to guard him : if thy will 

Inclines thee, (Edipus, with me to go. 

Thou hast thy choice ; my will assents to thine. 
CEDiP. Thou ruler of the skies, on men like these 

Pour down thy blessings ! 
THEs. What dost thou resolve ? 

Wilt thou with me to Athens ? 
CEDrp. Would the fates 

Allow it : but my place is here. 
THEs. And here 

What wilt thou do ? I shall not check thy will. 
CEDIP. Here will I vanquish those, who drove me forth 

An outcast. 
THES. Great requital hast thou named 

For thy reception here. 
CEBIP. If firm thy faith. 

And to thy pcomise just. 
THES. Confide. in me; 
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I never will betray thee. 
*• With an oath 

Thee, like one base of soul, I will not bind. 
>• My word is pledged : there is no surer tie. 
?. How wilt thou act— 
I. What chiefly dost tliou fear ? 

p. The men will come. 
(« These will sustain, that care. 

p. Take heed lest if thou leave me... 
I. Teach not me 

To act as best behoves me*, 
p. One, who fears.,, 

i. My heart ne'er knew to fear, 
p. Know'st thou their threats ? 

I. I know that no man to my will opposed ^ 

Shall force thee hence. I, know that many threats. 

Many vain words in rage are vaunted Ipad ; 

But when cool reason reassumes the sway. 

These menaces sink forceless. So, though now 

« 

Perchance these threaten high, they soon shall find 
Th' attempt to drag thee hence is but to dare 
A wide rough sea, on which their ^))ark will sink. 
Nay, I exhort thee, e'en without my care 
Be confident, if Phcebus be thy guide. 
Though I may hence be distant, yet I know 
My name shall guard thee from the assault of ill. 

CEDIPUS, ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 

CHORUS. 

>. 1. Well, stranger, to these rural seats 

Tliou comest, this region's blest retreats. 
Where white Coldnus lifts his hea^. 
And glories in the bounding steed. 
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Where sadly sweet the freqt]Mflit ni^tittgtie 

Impassioned pours her evening song, 
Aud> charms wkh varied not^ ea^ vevdaM Vale, 
The^ iv/s dark^greeh bongiit atnotig ; 
Or^helter'd 'midst the dusler'd vine, 
Which high aSborei to term a bow'r 
Safe from the sun or stoWny show'r. 
Loves its thick branches to entwine ; 
Where frofic Bacchus always roves, 
And visits with his fostering Nymphs the groves. 
ANTis. 1. Bath'd iA the dew of beav'n eadi morn 

Fresh i^ the ffdr Narcissus born. 
Of these great pow'rs the drown bf old ! 
The Crbctis glitters robed in gold. 
Here redtless fountains evdr muftxiuring glid^, 
And tti their crisped streamlets stray ' 
Tb' feed, Oephisus, thy unfailing tide. 
Fresh terdilflre marks thehr winding warf; 
And a^ their pure ^trekms roll along • 
' O'er the rich bosom of tlie ground. 

Quick spring the plants, the flowers around. 
Here oft to raise the tuneful song 
The virgin band of M useis deigns } 
And car-borne Venus guides her golden n?igfls. 
sTRo. 2. Whkt nor rich Asia's wide domain. 

Nor all that sea;-encircled band . * 

From Doric Pelops named, contain. 
Here, unrequired thie cult'ring hand. 
The hallow'd plant .spontaneous grows. 
Striking cold terror through our foes. 
Here blooms, this favoured region rounds 
The fertile Olive's hoary head ; 
The young, the old behold it spread. 
Nor dare with Impious hand to wound : 



...7SS KEdipHS at Colonug. 98 



For Morian hyvt whh guardian care ^ 
Delightil to see it.fldHiish iwr ; 
And Prilas, fav'ring, from the skies 
Rolb the Mae lustre of her e^. 
[s. 2, My vcHce yet amte more let me hiisey 
Yet other glories to i^tete : 
A potent Grod for these we praise^ 
His presents to this favou/d state ; 
The Steed obedient to the rein. 
And safe to plough the subject main. 
Our highest vaunt is this, thy grace, 
Satumian Neptune, vre behold 
The rufing Curb embossM with gold 
Control t^e CoursePs managed pace. 
Though loud, O king, ttiy WUows roai'. 
Our strong hands grasp the itell-fermM oar ; 
And, while the Nerdids round it ptay^' 
Light cuts our bbunding bark its Way. 
O happy land, for many glories ftimed. 

( • i ' I i r • 

* 

. 721* The tkcrcd Olivet in tlie Academiisi were caned fflorifie; hence 
iter, who had ;in«Uar there n protector tff tfie plftee^ Itltd tiM name of 
ian. 

729. That Neptnne sliould teach his favoufefd Athenians Ifie art of 
g^tipn is no WonHer ; Wit when th^ tti^Mrcb 9f iNie Ooitfan k 'M^sented 
iving then the Horse, iMid instnaqbiiis^ lb^ iii it^Mestrjiin ^kofcaies, does 
ot appear somewhat out of character ? . A 4>aaBa^e in Btraho may account 
:his dark and mistaken mythology. He tells us tliat oqe Eudoxos a Cy- 
le, being sent by Cleopatra, widow of £uerg«tes Hie secbnd, Oii an cxpe- 
n up the Nile, Itnidd abore^^EiMopia'the >KolMtif>ri0# «^<a Mftel tha^ 
been wre^ed, «« ^hidi -al AtMe^as saalptnieed: flMv^iie tmrW back 
gypt, where it-ikw^ knoWn to be a vestal of lxades,«aUed'£rpiD t]M sculp- 
1 image an Horse. Tmit^ivii* yk^ rtvs ./u)v ifitiroj^^v fi^yd^M griXXt49 

ii. From tliese insignia prdbabiy came ihe tlmtim^irtH <>f *he fan- 

Grecians. •.. . . ..:./. ' ' 



94 CEdipus at Colonus. 740*..7r 

Behoves thee now assert this splendid pnuse, 
oBDip. Is there aught new, my daughter I 
ANT. Creon nigh 

Approaches, not without a numerous train. 
c£Dip. Revered old men, on you my safety now 

Depends ; protect me> shield me from his wrongs. 
CHOR. Fear not ; thou shalt have aid : though I am old, 

The nation's strength is not decay'd through age. 

CREON, CEDIPUS, ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 

CR. Illustrious habitants of this fair land, 
I see, your eyes declare it, that surprise 
Hath on my coming seized, you, mixM; with fear. 
But fear me not; nor let your speech be harsh. 
No deed of outrage wish I to, attempt. 
For I am old, and know that to a state^ 
Potent as any Greece can boast, I come. 
But I am sent on this man to prevail. 
Thus worn with age, t' attend me to the realms 
Of Thebes : this charge received I not from one. 
But all the citizens ; since most to me. 
Through near affinity of blood, belongs 
To mourn and pity his calamities 
Then hear me, thou afflicted CEklipus, 
Return with me ; for all the sons of Thebes . 
. Recal thee, with just cause, I more than all. 
As more than others (else of all mankind 
I were the vilest) for thy sufferings grievM, 
Beholding thee thus old oppressed with woes. 
Ever 'mongst strangers wandering, destitute 
Of food, thy steps by one attendant led : 
Her, hapless virgin, never had I thought 
To see thus fall'n, sunk to this wretched state. 
To thee for ever ministring, for thee 
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Begging the scanty meal, and at this age 
Of nuptial rites bereft, and still exposed 
To ruffian violence. With base reproach 
Have I then wrong'd myself, and thee, and all 
Our race ? Am I that wretch ? It is not so ; 
And things well known in vain would we conceaL 
Be then advised : by the paternal gods 
I now conjure thee, CEdipus, comply 
At my persuasion, willingly return 
To Thebes thy native city, and thy house, 
Seat of thy fathers | to these regions bid 
A friendly farewell, they deserve it of thee : 
But justice to thy country, since thy youth 
Was nurtured there, an higher reverence claims. , 
p. O thou, audacious in whatever is base, 

And prompt from all just words to draw a train 
Of deep insidious ills, why this attempt ? 
Why seek again t* ensnare me, where I most, 
Should grieve to be ensnared ? In days long past 
When with domestic miseries o erwhelm'd 
My sickening soul in exile would have joy'd, 
Then to my wish this grace didsl thou deny. 
But when my soul was glutted with its grief. 
And in my house it had been sweet to rest. 
For ebbing then I found my former rage. 
Then didst thou drive me forth an outcast thence. 
Nor was this near affinity of blood 
Dear to thee. Now again, when thou didst see 
This state benevolent to me, and all 
Its race, dost thou assay to drag me hence. 
Filing thy tongue to smooth thy harsh attempts. 
Why this delight to show thy courtesy 
When most it is unwelcome ? If to thee. 
What thy wants crave requesting to obtain. 
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• 

One should ^Ye nothiog, nor e'w show a win 

To grant tiiee a snpplj; but, when tiiy soul / 

Enjoys its wish e'en to the fuO, w<mM give. 

When die slow favour all its grace hath lost^ 

Wou'dst thou this worthless pleasure wish to gain ? 

Sudd is to me thy oflfer'd grace, in words 

Pretending good, but hateful in effect. 

Nay, I will tell it these^ that I may show 

Thy baseness : hence to dirtw me thou art oome. 

Not with leave granted to possess ray hottse^ 

But to be stabled on your confines ; thus 

Your country should be guarded firom the iHs . 

Fear*d from these realms. This never shaB be thine; 

But thine shall be those ills ; for in that land 

My vengeful spirit always shall reside. 

Nor of my kingdokn shall my sons share more. 

Then to die in it. Seem I not to knoW 

Better than thou the destined state of Thebes? 

Much better, as by more unerring guides 

Instructed, Phosbus and his father Jove. 

Yet hither hast thou brought that treacherous front 

Hardened ^gunst shame : but that fine*iiled tongue 

Shall work thee woe, not safety ; be assured 

With me thou never sbalt prevail : begone, 

Let us live here ; not ill we here should Uve 

£'en as we are, could we de%ht in life, 

CR. Mine dost thou ween a greater share of grief 
From thy nefiisal, than what thou must feeif 

OEDip. Greatly shall I rejoice tf neitfaer me. 

Nor these here present thou hast pow'jr to jsiove* 

CR. Thou wretch,, whom time to wisdom could oot tfsun. 
But mark'd thee a dishonour to old age I . 

CEDiP. Pow*rful art thou in speech; but 1 ne'er Icoew 
A man revering justice, who coukl smooljh 
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His tongue to gioz^ ^It iullgtiaidMsj dlike. - '* 

ca. Much speech, and well adapted^ ^tSelr^ivTfle; ' '- ^ ^ 
(Ei>ip. Though brieif, yet well adapted aie those words. 
CR« (:• Not Bot to one that hattv a sool like thine; -'^' ' • 
<Ei>ip. Begone, for I will speftk for these; nor taike'* 

Thy station watching where bdioves me dwell. • • ' 

CR. These I attest, not thee, and these as frifefnds, ' > v' .< 

What, should I seize thee, su<^h replies ideservie.'- ' 
CEX>ip. Me from such guardians who by force shidl take t . ^ : : ' 
ca. From tiiese apart thou shalt have caiisfe of grief;'' ' .r. > 
<£mp. From' what rude deed doth'such a-ndensiee rise}*' ' ^' :: i 
CB.. Of thy two daughters one 1 lately seized^ •/ ' v.) 

And seniaway :. this soon I hence iv^lead. -;' ! .. ; . > 
<EI>IP. Ah m^.l:-.' - ■'/■: ,'!ii^'i ■ rr.)".; 

CB. IHioii sodn shalt have more jc8use'toingkr)0 

osDip. Is thenmy daughter seized, and in thy paw'r.F't <> m '. 
<JR. Pass a few moments this tod I > will seize. ' •.'•' fU :.'.\> 
€e:i>ip. O friendly strangers, now on you I call. 

What will you do ? Will yoxx desert my cause h^-* . * m 

Will you uot drive this ruffian from your land ? . t / a 
ciio|t» Stranger, depart : neither thy present deeds^' 11 ./ ,;. 

Nor thos^ late done^ arejust : with speed depart. . vr 
: CREOHf tjo Jiis atiendanis. ' . }ri :/■ .' » 
' Now is your time ; seize her, and lead her henbe. 

If wayward she reftise to go^ by force. •> /. 

A.IUT. Unbaplyy me, ah, whither jjhall I fly? . *» /< 

Aid from what; god j what man shall I iseceivef x • 
CSHOR. Whatdost thou, stranger?.' . i/ \ 

CR. . Him I shall not* touch: i.'\ 

The'idrgin's mine- .': '•.. .Iv'. 'jii 'N; • : ::." ■ > . 'i'i" 
c^DiP. •...)// > :t i : O rulerSi.-o£)lhis[:l«iidJ!: : i :::;A 
OHOR. These things, Ostraajger,: are not jiist^: ^- rfi:: * .jioh) 
CR. . H ...; Most just. .«J 

«HOR« Howare ftfaijR^^usli?^ ^ .• Ifi • I • ./f.^C • ->;i. Xf s.ohj 



ANT. O state of Atbf n# ! . 

cHOR. Strapg^r^ vAwi,% a^^mm tbi^) 

Whatdf^%hQ^f Wnt thotf Qiot fiMrbear ^ Thi«foo& . 
Must 9lmi tbe test pf arms. 

CR« Take off thy hands. 

CHOR. Not on this mitrage whUe thy will is bent. 

If thou wroajt sie^ thou eall'st the state lo anas. 

(EDip. Did I not say this contest would b^ gteat} ... 

cjt. This instant fifom the Tirgin take thy hands. i 

cBOR.^Command not those o'er whom thon hast no fKiw'r.' u 

cR I say to thee, no floore the Tif^ bokL 

CHOR. I say to thee, hence take thy viay, begoneu 

Come fortli, my fellow-citizens, come forth, : ; : 
Our ^te Iqp fovce is plundered, hither haste. 

ANT. O strangers^ straqgccs, I am dragged away, i 

CEDip. My child, whar^ art thon ? 

ANT. Borne by force aw^y. 

csDip. Stretch out thy hands to me^ 

ANT. I have not pow'n 

CR. Will you not lead her hence ? [to hU atttndani 

cEDip. O wretched me ! 

cR. On these two prc^ no more shalt thou support 

Thy wandering steps ; but since thou wi^t o'ereome 
Thy country and thy Mends, at whose command 
I, though their soYer^gn, da this ; ha^ie thy will, 
O'eicome i yet thou wilt know in time, I ween, 
That neither what thou now hast done avails 
To thee for good, nor what thou didst of old ; 
The counsels of thy friends thy prkle disdida'd, 
And rage indulged hath ahn^ work'd thee woes« 

CHOR. Stranger, thou, movest not hence. .o 

ca. Off; touch me not. 

CHOR, Of these bereaved I will not quit wf hold. :: 
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Thy state with kcaUrkv tenaom wilt thou charge ; 
For nol these rtrgins only wiB I toize* 

t. To what flow wilt thou ti»m thee ? 

I will setae 
And bear this old man hence. 

L. '' A perilous thf eat. 

But soon to be aceorti^Ksh'd, if the king', 
The sover<!igtt of this laud, i^strain*me not. ' 

\ ' Me, shameless babWer, wilt thou dare to toiich f 
I charge thee be dvou silent. 

». Sileiit! no; 

May not these awful pow^rii restrain my tongue 
From bne cufse ihore, this curse on theic, vile man^ 
Who from my sightless steps hast drawn by force 
My tendier guide ! For this^ tiivtf yon bright god, 
Th* aH-seeiti^ suti, giVe fh^^lnd all thy rate 
To close, your lives xVhh arf old age like mine ! 
Ye natives of this country, see you this ? 

». They see both me aYirf flfs^e*, and they perceive 
That wrong'd by deeds in words l! seek revenge. 
No longer will I check my rage, but hence 
Drag him by force, though here I am<^a]one, 
And slow through age. 

?. Ah me, unhappy me" ! 

L. Presumptuous stranger, hither darest thou come 
With thoughts to do sucli deeds ? 

Such are my tHou^hti. 

L. This state then I esteem a state no more. 
In a just cause the weak subdue the stropg. 

\ Hear you his threats ? 

t . They shall not have effect. 

That Jove may know, not thou. 

L. What insull thif* ! 

Ah i^ult thou must bean j 
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CHOR. -; . My coontiyiheh; , 

Come forth, with all your forces coHie ! 'Ye chiefs 
Advance, with speed advance ; for now the tide 
Of headlong vioknce overflows all bounds. 

THESEUS, G^DIPUS, CREON, CHORUS. 

TBBs. What means this cry ? What outrage iai$ed your fears^ 
That at the altar while the victim bleeds - 
An offering to the monarch of the sea, • , ■ 
The god o'er this Colonus who presides. 
You call me ? Speak, inform me what the cause 
That urged me hither with uneasy speed ? 

o^.DiP. My generous friend, for well I know tliy voice. 
Dreadful my recent sufferings from this man. 

THEs. What hast thou suffer'd ? Who hath wrong'd thee ? Sp^^a 

osDi p. This Creon, whom thou seest, has forced from «e 
My daughters, the sole comfort of my woes^ 

THES. How say'st thou ? 

cEDiP. My fresh sufferings thou hast heard. 

THES. Of my attehdants one with* swiftest pace 

Hence to the altar, bear this charge to all . 
Th' assembled people, from the sacred rites 
Horsemen and troops of foot to wing their speed, 

, And seize the strait whce the two roads unite, 

l^re there the virgins pass. I should be held 
In scorn if, when my faith is pledged, by force. .. 
I w^re defeated. Go as I command, 
And use thy utmost speed. But for this man^. 
Were I by anger prompted, as his deeds 
Deserve, uuwounded by my vengeful fiand 
I should not suffer him go henjce. But now. 
Since his own laws he brought,, to those samc^.lawi^ 
His treg^tnjent shall accord ; for froiri this land 
Thou never shalt depart, tijl thou hast brought 
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The viii^iis back, and placed theni in niy:stght.l 
For thoii hastdone what foul dishonour casf^:^/ 
On ine> on thy high lineage^ and'thyJahd : ^ 
A country hast thou. eatei^d, which revere* 
The voic^.df ju^tice^ ahd ne'er daifes ^ deed 
That violates tlie, Ij^ws ; hey isacred rights- . . ; - " 
Hast thou o'erleap'd, and rushing. in by fprg^ r/ 
Bearest h^dce thy spoil, d^emipg perchance; my realm 
Of force devoid^and sunk with serviler fean, . ,, 
And me some spiritless and abject wretch. .*- 
Thebes taught thee not this ruffian deed, nor loves 
To tjherish the. unjust; nor would her voice • ^ 
Hail thee with acclamations, if she knew - ' 
That thou hast plunder'd me, and seized by force 
Unhappy men, the suppliants of the gods.. . 

, Thy country had I entey'd, were my claims ., > 
Most just, without the sovereign of the laild, . 
Whoe'er he were, thence nothing had I drawn 
Or forced away; well knowing how behoves 
A stranger in a foreign land to frame ... 
His fair demeanour : but thy deeds disgrace; 
Thy country, not deserving such reprpach : • , 
And time in its full course hath made thee old> 
And void of wisdom. But I tell thee now, 
What I before declared,. without. delay . 
Send, let the virgins safe be brought again,^ . 
Else in this land constrained shalt thou abide 
Howe'er unwillingly. I tell thee this. 
And my heart speaks. accordant with my tongue- 

OR, Stranger, thou seest thy state, to what reduced^ 
Since, though thy noble race bespoke thee just. 
Thy deeds.haye proved, thee base, and prone to ill. 
Neither of puis/sant force nor counsel sage 
Deeming thy realm, O 0n of iEgeus, void. 
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No frieiidly zeal e'er moved you to tosiaia 

Those of m; blood, bj force, iB^insI my wiil. ' 

I knew your state would not recei?« a mttO' 

Unholy, wkh bis^ father's Uood diatsifai'd,"' : 

His nuptial bed poHilted with the guill 

Of incest WeHl ktiew y6ur «wfel CoiMt 

High on the mount of Mtars f<Hr wisdbm ftaMi, 

Coevsd with your land, wwil4 ne'er dtew 

Such outeasts in their city to reside. 

On this confiding I presumed to sciase 

The wretch ; nor had \ done it, but he pour'd 

Such dreadful execrations forth on: me 

And on my race, that for the wrongs received 

I deem'd tiiis meet requital ; for the^fce^ 

Of rage is not abated but by^ deatfi ; 

Tlie dead feet no resentment. For these thtrigs 

Act as thy will inclines thee; thus alone, 

■ 

Just though my cause, piy pow'r is smaH: yet know 
Such as yod see me now, whate'er your deeds, 
Like deeds will F endeavour to repay. 
(EDXF. Unblushing insolence ! fklls this reproach 

On my hpar head, or on thine own ? while thUi 
Thy tongue descant«( on murders, nuptial rites. 
And miseries which, unhappy, 1 sustained 
Of guilt not conscious ; so it pleased the gods^ 
Of old perchance enraged at some offence n 
Of those from whom I sprung ; for fault in me. 
To warrant this reproach thou canst not find 
Against myself committed, or my house. 
For tell me, to my father if the voice 
Otf oracles declared that he should fall 
Slaiix by his son3>..me justly for the deed . * 
Dosi thou* revile ? I had not being therr. 
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If bj ill fiite (and tfaat ill fole was mine) 
I UK fierce coaiict 'gainst niy Seither rtood> 
And slew him, nothing knowing whom mj hand 
Opposed, canst thou vetik me finr a deed 
fJnlplpwingty ccttHDittod 1 Bot, tinu w»tcb. 
Dost thou not btstth that of my mother's bed 
Thou hast coostiaiaM me to ma&e mention, sinoe 
She was thy sister ? I will speak of it 
Briefly (for what would «koce now aYail ?) 
Since thy unhallow'd lon^oe hath tooeh'd that point. 
She bconght meforth, ab mel die bfougfat me forth, 
O my unhappy fiite! then bore me sani^ 
Her foul reproach, unconsdous I of guilt, 
Of gvik uyiconadojaa shOr ^ Bat tkis^ I know, 
M^ Aott hast willingly retailed, and^ her ; 
UnwiUkigly I wedded her, sbmL now 
Unwillingly speaU this. Yet shall my name 
Fear from tliese nuptiab no mviUngf toagoe. 
Nor from my fiftficii'^ death, tihe constant thenUe 
Of thy malignant eenaoM: for with troth 
Answer me din, shoidd one with, boisterous fbrfit 
Instant attack thy li£s, no* wrong by dice 
First offer'd, wov'dst tfaoU' mce inquiry make 
Whether thy father made the risdk assault ; 
Or wou^dst dmu in a. monMint strive tf avenvpe 
The wrong ? I think, if that thou, lowest diy life. 
Thou woo'dst sven^ thee of tike ruffian strait,, 
Nor with dow cautiQii\p6ndei: what is rij^ttu 
Ob' iH9 like these with> enring' stqw I . ran. 
Led l^ the gods? norwouhi myrfisther'ashadev 
CouUl it. vrtum to lif^ I. tfdnk, reply 
Opposing my jusi plea.- But tfaai^ ! who»T soul 
No justice ndes^ promptiBdi by impiousipside 
To utter al^ though: honl^i|B tndbtiqn totsgtte 
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Be silent, inlthis.prestoiloe^hastj^iefiunied 1 - It; 
To charge i»e.tbas.with base^oidslaiiderQas^ Uaihe. 
Yet canst tboU'Stoopiwith adulalioqi bland.!. \vAh 
To fawn onTheseus, aiiid th! Atheatan statexjcO 
As trainM to righteous laws i biU Amidst; thy [Mise 
Of this. forgetful^ that if ever Iknd^ * \ 'i Uj/:\ 
Knew with due bonours^ to reveirei the gods; ; oi\ > 
Athens in this hath high pre-eTnidebce» . -,: 'uV- 
Yet in this^ state thy thievish hand liath s^ix^' .S 
11:3 hoai^'supplicant, and boili'e ait&y'i r> < - rur ' 
: My vii^Q daughters. Touched with wrongs like these 
Bending .before these ^wful pow'ns ll^reathe ^ : . 
My ardent supplications, and inVoke i ;. - '. i 
Their succour, their proteeticMi^ that thy ^ps^. Iv- 
May learn what -men nireguardiatis -of this st^V^ . 
CHOR. This stranger hath much merit; and bis W0^i ^ 
In total ruin which hi^ve cruishfdihim dbwijjiv/c : 



Deserve, O king, protection at thy^nd. 
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THEs. Enou^ off:w6rds; for while tbe Spoilers hasten ; 
We, who have sufier'd :wrong, inactive stwd;,* :: 
CR, What to my feeble age are thy co^imands^,/ 
THBs, Go on the way before, and beiiny guide, : 

That ill these regions if the virgins yet * > . t! 
Are held, thou niay'st direct me to the piads. :' '/' 
If they, who seized then>, fly^ we need not tojl ;; 
For others are abroad, whos^ swift ()ursuit<: .-r : ' 
They never shall elude to thank the.godsL// m .i: 
That fipDm this country they by flight elBcaped.*!- « / 
Lead thou the way, and iknow that thou art kseiaid. 
As thou hast smzed.: '. the hunter fdrtune tak^}^^! 
In his own toilsf fdr things by &and;obtattL'difo^ 
And Jan5UstTiofes]k)e,ia£ideiii6l feng;; r ^fii?'w«qC) 
Thy hope (rf aid shall; fiuL'Ahee^i fiDrOL'icniMlr'L [ < Z 
With such sinall^fdrbeyiior Alders rud^atisttipt)! 
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Unfurnish'd tbns, thy ^spunlt bad ndt sK^lPd 
To this pfoud height^ thfir£ h in whost sapport 
Confiditig^kois has4J datied tbe de^dv4ittt this 
Demands attention ^ iiot ito yidlA fliis state 
A fi^rey t0 4N!ie iavader. 'Abt^mj words^ 
To thy ooaoeption tlesm^-<x seem thejf vain^ 
As when thy tfaotights'this izfisult first devised ? 

CR. Nothing of <what isiismd Ichcrrcfcaa Uame; 

At home vrfaatbtet'iDiehovi^'as'weshan know. 

THBs. Go now, faeBeaSbsrlthineaten* Thda wilfh us 
Remaia fao jquitl^ CBdipuSy amined 
I will notrest^ uakBS I first lAiOjMiidt^ 
Till to thy wish: fehy daughters I restons. 

<EDTP« Be thou blest, ThaitJlk^ for ihf gcneidm inind, - 

And fqritfay just.^iTQJbeclite of tetf age.l ' ] 

sTRo. I. W^ce I where, •the drU^tpitless tr,^in 

Sw4ls.the h^ttle'^ bieazeu^ro^; 
On t^..^a^aw'4ItythiaB;pl^«^f. - » 

Wjicire for ia€»Ltheir holy flao^ , - , 
. ^4 'J^pjjgst r /?ffi«^» , of honpjw^ 

L« lies. Tne Cn'drtis, cdficrudfd^ that au cpg^gemept must ensue, ^isYi 
tliemselyes ^HV^tUivSifjltrt^' «(Aliltt^iB«» wh^ Ibey «boald overtake the 
forces of Creon^ ^^t||j^:i^^erie, fii tlfe i^flnt <|f ili^rfttlifh characterised by 
the Temple thera^Cj^ted.tP tbc.Pythtiu^ ^pllo^.or pntbe shores of Eleu- 
sis, 01* near Leucogeos the domain of the tribe of, Qia, Confiding in the ra- 
ionr of their troops they indulge the joyful presages of victory , and address 
the gods with prayers for their country, their king, and his attendants. This 
Is in the tc|ie spirit of a brave and religions people. 

L» 11 lb. This alludes^ to the -religions silence observed in the filensiiiia 

P 
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AKTI8. 1. 



STItO. 2. 



' Wont his goMen Vtj to bear 
Id his firm tonguerlockiiig hand ! 
. Theie the warrior Thesijus^ there 
Join'd die virgin sisters stand; 
There theyriiall soon the conflict shar^ 
And pour the torrent rage of w«r« 
Westward haptj on the plain^ 
: Where the white and rocky steep 
. . Tow'rs o'er Oia's rich domain^ 
May th' ensanguined batde^sweep : 
Where impetuous in their' speed, 
Gkming with the flames of war^ 
Warriors spur the fioaming steed. 
Other warriors' roll the car. 
Brave the youths who here reside, '. ' 
Brave th* Athenian troops in fight ; 
Shitie {K^ir t^ins with martial pride. 
All their trapping glitter bright ; 
These Ttonoui^ in thdr rich anray 
To Pdlas all and Neptune pay: 
Is the dreadful worb begun? ' ' 
Or does ought their force defey ?' 

let me givd' the glad' presages way! 

Soon shall yon bright ethereid sun 
Behold him^ vaunting now no more, 
Compeird th* afflicted virpn to restore, 
Afflicted through her father's woes. 
Each day some deed efiected shows, 
The ruling hand (tf righteous Jove. 

1 am the prophet of a prosperous fight* 

Had I the |>ennons of a dove 



Mysteries. Tbeie Priesti were called Eamolpid*, from Eooiolptis the Srit 
HMroplumt. ' 



ll42..aira CEdipus at Colonusj 1^ 

High a*cr the elouds to whirl uiy flight,' 
Then should my raptured -^ye* behold 

The victory i^ thoughts foretold. 

ANTit. 2. Thou in heav'n's high throne ador'd. 

Sovereign of the gods above, 
Give strength, O pow'r&il all-beholding Jov^ 

Give conquest to my- country's ]atfd ; . ; ' . 
With glory mark his purpl^ way, • •'- 

And make the ambush'd foe an easy prey ! 
Pallas, prc^itious hear my pray'i'. 
And show that Athette is thy care •! - 
Thee, Hunter Phd^bus, skilled to trace 
The sylvan savage in his rapid flight ; • 

Thie, whom the pleasures in the chase ^ 
Of the fleet, spotted hind delighty 
Thee I implos^^ chaste Huntress Maid, - 
Aid her brave sons, oui* country aid*!' 
CHOR. Thou shalt not, stranger, of thy^waiehman sp^ak 
Asa felse .augur ; for mine eyes behold 
The viigins : they return^ with hasty« steps ^ ^ ' 
Advancing nigh. • - 

a]>ip. Where, where ? what say'St thou ? how ? 
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THESEUS^ ANTIGONE, ISMBNE, GEWPUS, 

CHORUS, r 

ANT. My father, O my father, woidd some god '/■'■^ 
Give thee to' see this best of men, whothus- 
Hath brought us back to thee ! ^ ; * ; . 

(EDIP. My children here ! 

Are you both here, my Children ? i> . • a' 

ANT. Bythehahds ^ ^ ''^ 

Of Theseus, and his brave attendants, sailed* ' ' 

CBPiP. Come near, myichitdren; and, what ne'er a^ain 
We could e'en hope, support me witb youbr an^s. 
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ANT, OMb (^ wi$h ; we grtal it with deSjglit. 

(EPip. Wb^ci are y€tt tiben ? 

ANT* T<^elber wc apjttdach. 

cEDip. O mjf^detajr bk>866ii)s! ^ .':* . 

ANT. To ^ father a& 

Is dear. ^ 

(EDip. Ye teUd^ pnfp» of my cdd age I 

ANT. Unhappj ptops of an vohappy man. 

iEDiP. WbattsrmQSt dear lo tee I b<M ; and ncm. . . 
Were I ti» die whilst you thii» aear vbt atand^ 
I shou!k} QQt be quite wretcbied : but support. 
On each side prop nte, growing to the frunk 
From which yon spi ung ; to an affict^ wretch 
Outctot, tod late abandoned, give soifae rest. 
What hftth been done now teU me, but in brief^ 
A short relation will from you aufBce> 

ANT. Theiseus is bere> who sav'd us ; it is aaeet 

Thou learn froai' him : so shall my woids be bnefl 

CEDIP. My daughterii thus beyond my hopes restored^ 
Marvel not, generous Theseusy if my woeis j ; 
Exceed due measure. Well I kiiow froin: thee;, 
. And thee alone, this dear delist, iti them 
Which I receive, is giv*n me ; for thy hand, 
Asd thine alone, preseirved tfaem. May ^ gods> 
On thee and on thy state their blessings pour 
Ample, as my wsmin wishes ; for 'mfotigst Jieki ; 
Only of aH amnkiad have I disceniM.- ! ; /! -' 
A reverence for the gods, a fix'd regsnA ' 
For justice,. «md a nyainly love of truth. 
The worth, whidki I haw jwoved, my ^#«d$ t'k^l, 
For what I have, Ihave fromthee alone. " ' 

Disdaa« not tbeci, O king-, toi stietch the hand ' 
31i^i I ii»y touch it, and, with l«wet ofc«aiii^^ .*>t^ ' 
. litas 4hee. Wkat lia^ i saHf How tUmuDdnf I, 
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Born wretched, ivlsh tatoudi amab^ wbom stain 
Of ill baith ne'er appiwck'd ? H shadS not lie : 
Such grace must be refused. OfaHiBOi^kind 
TIkm Only, who hare sufier^d ilk, eat) fefel 
A touch of pity for my iBfi. I now 
Bid tfce htticteforth farewell ', and let thy care. 
Thus far extended to a wretch like me, ' •; j. 

Through what of Ufe is left me,' yet extend. . > 

THBS. I marvel aot diat many are thy wonte 

Through pleasure that tby daugbterd are restoKd ;. 

Nor that, ere miae, thou joy "diit Ia thdr address. * ^ 

These tbiog^ with me are trffial, of no wdght, 

I have no eare aught spleniKd in my life . n 

To shew Irt words, bttt homoi^sdde deeck V 1 ■ 

And let these speak : I jdedged to thee Wky fakh ; ' 

Innoddng 1 deceived thee, but have brought 

These Thgiiii& back alive, and from his threats • ' 

Uninjured : how this contest was achieved 

Why sfcouldl vatmt? In private^thoiima/st learn 

From thfsm. But to an roerdeiit which late ' 

, . . . . 

Occurr'rf, as hither I returned, attend. 

Tilings df fstaaHi semblance oft with import BSglk 

Are ptngnmt: prudence sHghts no circumstcrnee. 

4EDIP. Of fhi»i O son of iE^eus, uninform'd 

I' wkh a Ml relation and- disthlvct. • - 

THEs. A man, they s^, no habitant of Thebes, 

Bui to thy blood allied, a suppliant sitii ■ c . -^ 
AtHepiw^^s ahary wh,ere the victim slam •>'' ' 
I offer'd whto I hastened at your cries. 

CEDIP. Whence is he ? Ih this hallowed seat why pllk^d ? 

THB9« I ktidW but this, short eohference be re^uertil' - 
Wit^ ^e,W nothing io-Hkolest thictt more. 

cBDip. Why fhi»? No tmial'catfse faatli placed littFfKere. 

THBS. ' Wi* fliee he ^nshiestd •eon verse, and «Jts • 
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Permission thence in safety to.returlif t / ,. :; 

CEDIP. Who can this be.that near the altarsits?: ill V*. 

THBs. At Argos is thisxe none to thee allied^ ^ 

Who may with ardour wish Ihisgmpe.irom'tiite ? 

CEDiP* My honoured friend^ forbean \ . :' : ; 

THBS. Why thus di^turb'A ? M f ' 

(EDiP. No more entreat...M« 

THBS. What may I not entreat? ■■, ;:! 

(EDIP. What I have heard shows who the supplimt is. 

THBS*. Say who^:that his attempt I may rebiike^ . ^ 

osDiP* It ii my hated son : of all mao&ind : , . . 

Him "with mostp^n should I endure tto. hear., i 

THBS. Yet thou tpay'st hear^ nor yield to, his request^ • 
Thy will averse : to hear can give no pain« 

CEDiP. His voice, O king, is to a father's ear. j 

Most hateful : urge me not perforce to yif)ld« : 

THBS. But if his Wt compels to tliis, take heed,. . 

The sanction of the god ipust be revered. . ^ 

ANT. Hear me, my father, nor despise my yo^th.- ; .; 
Indulge this man, assenting to his wish : 
And to the god, in what his soul desireSf y . ,..:* 
Refuse us not, bu| let my brother come. 
Hb words, though ill accorded to. thy statf ^^ ; 
Thee from thy stedfast purpose will not dr^w . • 
By force : what ill from hearing words cai) rise ? 
The honourable purpose of the heart : ? . / 
Is signified by words. N«y, weigh thi^ wellb.\ ». 
Thou art his father : though his deeds. itQ:tfae^;\ 
Be of the vilest, the most impious, right"*, ; > i 
Wilis not that thou repay him like ill deeds;. 
His own will bring their vengeance. Impipus |oq». 
Have injured othi»r parent^, and have rai^ , ^ 
Anger as fierce ; but .by th' advice of frijepds: ; , , 

This hairiness hath be^n charn^'d e'jen ,b> Mffg^ie .. .^ , , 
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A milder nature. On th' afflictkrg ills 
• Tby soiil'has suffered for thy paipnts' sake 

Reflect tiot Ktow ; dismiss them from thy thoughts. 

Adverting only to the dire 'effects 

Of raging' anger; those thou soon majr^st know; 

For violent the proofs of this thou bearest. 

Thy orbs of sight extinguished. Yield thee then ; ' 

111 it becomes thee that a just request 

Repeatedly be trrged, or that a grace 

Keeeiyed with grace thou know'st not to repay. 
OEPip. Your painful pleasure thus declared, my child. 

You overcome me^ be it as you will. 

Only if hither be^ must come, my friend. 

Protect me, o'er my life let none have pow*r. 
THES. Of this enough <; it is not mine to boasti* 

Me if the gods protect, be thou assured : 

Okl man, in my protection thou art safe; ' 

•••*•■' ,'. 

CEDIPtFS^ ANTIGONE, ISMENE, CHQRUS. 

CHORUS. 

STRO. Beyond the bounds to strength assigned 

Hast thou a mA ^ extend life's lingering day ? 

With heedful! eye nay st^te survey, i : 

And learn that thoughtless folly rules thy mind. 
For years thus lengthened in their train . 
Bring nearer x^eakness,! grief, and pain. . .. 
But be thy wish indulged beyond its height, 

Nought shalt thou see that yields delight ; 
Insatiate to the tomb no bound it knows, 
' • ^ ThohgK Hymen V torch nd longer glows,' * 
No choral lyre now bharms the ears, 
And slbw^apfiroaching Death to close the sceneappean. 
ANTis. Not to ba bdihfi' is heav'n's first . graee ? ' 

If born^ • extinguiish'd soon the vital flame, < 



112 (Edipus at Colonus. iiStm^^ms 

Back to retvatn whence late fa^ caIl>€(^ . 
Is hearla's oext :blessing to roan'« wretched «Me« 
.".'. . YouUi comes^aad wttfa him lead« ft Jtrm. 
Of idle foUies^pleasumi vain i ::,.;;. 
Tkence ragged toil attends his mfizy way^ . . 
Atid^J^isery marks him lor het pnrey* .-/ : . : 
< ficditioik^ Bnvy, Murder^ Passion, Strifi^i. 
Spread horror o'fjr his path of life ;^ ;! / 
These to the hated mansioas leUd' . v , 
Where cheeiiess^ friendless A ge reclitoes hi«4QBMp{ng head. 
EPOD. ,: Not mine alone tibuese ills to knowi . ■; .7 f 
But on some bleak and rocky .^hore . 
As storms and dashing billows fdei^ li • . 
So on ys. hapless, hoary brov^ 
WaT^sbeap'd on waives Vi^ithout qoi^trol . . 
The tempests of aflBiction jroU i 
Sortie from those tracts nnpetuoiis awiee]^ 
Where the sun skirts the western deep 5 
Some, where he gilds the orient day> 
Some, where he beams his noontide ray ; 
• Some j whore Arcturus in his height 
■■■'•> Flames o'er the bosom of the mght. - : 
ANT. Hither-the stranger takes hib way ;: alone 

'lie comes, my Either *; ^gufihingfuornhb^dmi. 
Fast itow the tetii*. ■--" 

cEDip. ' ■ Who is he? *: j . ; 

ANT. Whom before '. ^ •■ 

* We -deem -d bim^ Polyniees t he is h«re. 

POI^YJilCES, CBDIPUS, ANTIGONE^ ISMENE, 

CH0RU5. . 

poQLTv Alas^ my sisters, 'midst these varibus/ilfc * ':/. 

My own misfortunes shall i first he^Mf. . r 

Or those which on my father^s hoafef jhcad, aL 
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I see have fdl'ii^ whoiB, m a foitigti hmii 

Exikd^ b]r you alteaded. I iMtve famid ? 

But how ftttiiMI hiflinteii and squalid girb. 

Worn bare by leagtb of tikne^ \m aged Hate ^ 

Ck>ntaininates 9 aild on l&si eyriem head 

His matted loeki by lakA rdde gtde am wavM } 

And to hb.^b akin hia wvetehed food 

But ill suppotts biiA. Lote^ too late I knbw 

The ruin I hat^ caused. I eall flie fods 

To witness, vik, flagitious a& I am^ 

I come wiUi whoietome ^ckxl to cheridi thte». 

And lighten iliy.accUmidated woeS. 

E'en by the side of Jove ilmd on his thiont^ 

Sits Moderation tempering every aot : 

Nigh thee^ niyiatber^ let her standi lOftodi^ 

Though not 1(0 be cxtihguiah'dV magr be hM'di 

Why art thou sileot i O iky Mhet spiak^ 

Speak something to me ;: tunk belt fTMi me thuii. 

Wilt thou not answer mk, not e'en a woid. 

But s^mt thus with dmfal oofitittnpt'^^f 

Nor why thin^ ang^ bilrnaideeliKre ? BMyW) . . 

Ye daaghtdrs of Uus nit^ my nrtem^ speUki 

Plead with my &ther fer^me^ ttty .td.mOve* , 

His untfdetitiAg heart ;. btur Iiet/bimt ilend . i 

The siip{ditot of the god. diabMdur- d Imatse^ . 

A word to me jd^l^^it^iig to repl]^. . . 

NT. Speak^ my uhlaspfj brother^ speak thyself . 
What sad occaaioa brought^ thee bitlMr4!.! Oft 
Words U they flow delighting, or percha1lce^ 
Offending^ ot to pity soothing miU^ 
Have giv'n a voice 6'en to a spe^chlesiiitdpgueb 

OLY* Then I wjU ipeak^ for well hart thoU advised^ . 
Imploring first this god> fbait he ^vould deign ' 
To be my guandian^ at Wbos^ dt9r.plpced 

o 
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The so^erei^ of this country raising me • ,1 
Gave me to ccmie, to. hold /ree converse liidre^^ \ '. 
And bade in safety tojreturn.' And this.. . :.i(l 
Of ycra^ O strangers^ of my sisters' this^ . > .M ' / / 
This of my father [wish I to obtmrn >. ; .■'.•.') 
Tpithee, my father^ I would now unfoldr . . : ! I 
Why I am here. From my paternal reidms ' ../. 
I am driv'h forth an exile, on thy throne . i. 
Because I aim'd in regal ^tate to sit, . / <. i'l 
My buth-right ; but Eteocles, to years . 
By nature less indebted, thrust me out, •.:.:. 
Not in just right triumphant, nor hisclainii - < / 
Brought to. the proof of arm's,.or noble deeds, ' • ' 
But winning with insidious arts the stat^. <a r\ 
Of this I. know, add from the Seers have heardj/ 
That the chief cause was thy infuriate ourie; " ' 
In Doric Argos I isought refuge ; there 
The daughter- of Adrastus made my bride, -: ^ 
Associates in my cause I raised the Chiefe, = '* 
Lords of the Apian ladd^ and honoured high '''^' 
Fornifirtial deeds; that I 'gainst Thebes/mightlead 
Seven baadsconimanded by seven valiant durfs;^ 
And bravely die, or from my country- chaise • -l ^ 
Those who have wrong'd me. ' But of this enbiigh. 
What sanction^ hither eoming^ claim I -th^?'^ 
To thee, my father, 8U{^pli^tinig]|)ray'rij' '' •/ *- 
For me, anditoy^ieQmpeers in aifnn^i brings if^' 
Who with seven band$ beneath seven spears afva&iged. 
Are now eneamp'd o'er all the plaiQof Thebes. '' 
In martial prowess first, and first in :skiU'' . /' 
To nwk the firght of birds, AmphiarausjJ:: ^"^-i 
.£toIian Tydeus marches next, the son ^ •- • - 
Of CBneus; and n^xt him of Argive. races :'|!':» 
Eteoclus ; tbere towers Hippomedon .'..; 
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Sent tyy bis fiathar Talftus ; ino^hnjs : . - 
Adtvnces-Gapaneas SiHth menaeerrhigh . '■ . ' w: 
Instant to rend the ranipires to thegroimdL . \\ 
Partlmiop»^, an A)rc«disln, fierce ' ;• 
. (Adiraipees^rfroin bis ibother's virgin state ■ ' ^ 
His name deriving, itbemidoubted.fton.' r » 
Qf.^talantsu. I these chiefs' among^' - 
Thy son^ or. if not thine, at least thej^on . i ' . 
Of unpropitious Fortane, yet call -d thim; > ; Ivr 
Lead against Thebes th* intrepid Aj?give,t;)x>ops» • 

- .By these thy daughters, by thy life,' we afl , ' 
Spppljant (^ntreat di£^, O my fathel;, yield, . < '.^ 
Remit thy anger, raging 'gmnist this nsretcb ' > ^ 
Now roused in arms t - avenge the wrongs: sustain'd 
From a base ibroth^, Who. hath driv'a roe oufc^. / 
And rohb'd me [of my kingdom.; But theisftM, 
If tbeife be faith iti^oracles^ declajre. • : : 

That wheire th()]iijeuct| ^te Victory attendn. .-. V 
Now by/ our xbui]^!s fountains, by iber gdda» 
Let, I implope: tb^e, my: entreaties toudb ly. ;,[. 
Thy hearty be tfabu af^eased j for I, like thee; . 
Am poor, and watider in ja fereigli lanctr '(.;'-' 
Onefate to usf^igh'd>to:thee andni^! ; 
Submissive 'to akiothev'ts will we liveL- '■-/ ' 
He lives in royal $tate^ uhhappy me !. 
And '|3iidst luxurious,' pleasqre3la^gh$' alike 
At th^e dioA ttie. ^B^ti'if thy fav'ring mind 
Aooord with: mfinej }Am with ' tior mighty toil, . 
No arduouas effort, will I put to flight, 
And lead thee back, replace thee in thy houae^ : 
Replace, niyself, and drive him; mit{ by force. ! , . 
This boasty if thou> assent, I mH achieve ; 
But without thee illy ,e£brts have/no pow'r^ : 

I. In reverence to theking make some ipplyf :!: 
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Such as thou jndgetl mact^ then Id; fain fgb. 
CEDIP. But that thie inbTeedgn of this lawi, lody fricwb^* 
Had max hnn to ine> and siteeois it juat 
That I should tOMirep him, Iw had ad heard •> 
My voice : that grace now deig^'d, let him begone ) 
Nor will he find a joy in wiiat he hear». 
For thou; vilA wretch, the sceptre and the throne 
Holding, which now thy brother holds itf Thdim^ 
Didst dt4te thy father oul^ by thee conttndh^d 
* An €xile frooi my country far to ipi^, 
And w^ these loathsome weeds | this sight cJ which 
Draws ttsaisi kom th)Ni, by.^ foitune fk&fr ledveed 
To suflbr want Md wretdiedfies^ Iflce mine. 
These things I must not weep> but I mttsl bear ; 
And always keep aKve, whikt i shall litej 
Tb4 mecriorf bf thy impioue deed I- for thott 
Hast made me long familiar with' these toHs^ ' 
Thou bait to exile driven mf^ and by thee 
I wander Ihiis^ from stranger^ day by day 
Begging a poor subsisteni^e. Were not these 
My dai^hters, had theji not with tender care 
• Supported me^ long dnce (to- thee no thanks) 
My life had bisen no nxire : but Iheee presenw/ 
These cherish me, in bearing toils with me 
These take, beyond their sex, « menly pait. 
But you, my sons...Away, yon am not mine. 
For this cause fortune looks upon thee now 
Not as she soon will look, when (ihou shalt 4ead 
These troops to Thebes : it is not in thy Ante 
To rend her mmpires down, but there to MI 
Welt'ring in bkucxl; such' too thy brother'e fate'* 
These canes on you I before denounced, 
And now a^ my associates catt' them down. 
That to a parent you mayr^t^m to show 
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Due revewnco,' nov disdun a &tlicr aion 

Tho«q|li blind. My daugkteiB lum not been Ans base ; 

TbereAire thy Mat, thy thibne sliaU thry foaocm , 

Since /u«tke long waown% by laws of old 

Established^ shares tb^ imperial throne of Jove« 

But get thee benoe, tbou ha$^ no fttber here^ 

Detested wretdi, thou vilest of the rik. 

And take these ourses with thee, on thy head 

Which I call down : by arms thy native land 

Never may'st thou reeover, nor again 

Vbit the vales of Ajgcm *, may^sl thou die 

Slain by thy brother's hand, and may thy hand 

Slay him, by whoiii thou art to exile diiy^a. 

These eurses I call on thee, and invdKC 

The parent gloom of Erebus abhorred 

To give t3iee in fab dark Tartarean realms 

A mansion : I invoke tSiese awM powVs, 

And rtie stem god of waf, who 'twist you raised 

This honible hate. Thou hast my answer ; go. 

Tell all th^ Thebans, tell thy faithfiil friends 

Confederate in thy cause, that GEdipus 

Confers this meed of merit on his sons. ^ 

HOR. No gratulation, youtb, onthyiraccess 

Have I to give thee : now with speed return. 

OLY. Much for my journey hither I lament. 

Much for my ill success ; but for my friends 
I feel a deeper anguish. Wretched me ! 
Is this then the event that waits our march 
In arms from Argos, never to return 1 
This to iio friend, not one, shall I make known. 
That must not be, but silent meet my fate. 
But, O my sisters, since th^ dreadfril curse 
Of my relentless' fieither you have heard, " 
Do not, should all its cruel menace find 
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Like terribk effect, and.sbould you e'er ,. . ; 

; , •' Retura to Tbebes, ak! do not, by the gflds, , 

JLeave me unhoQour'd, but with funeral;Tii^ ... 

Lay miy dead body in the tomb. The pnise, . , : - 

Which for a fiBUher your unwearied toib., 

Haye won you now, will equal gloiry win, . 

If you perform these offices for me. >- ' , 

ANT. O Polynices, let my jrfay'rs prevail ! :j 
POLY. My. lovkd Antigone,. what weu'dst thou 2 j^pcafc* 
ANT. Lead back thy troops to Argos, uor d^sstroy /, 

With wasting war thy country, and thyself. 
POLY. That .cannot be ; for if I now show fear, . ' 

How Qhall I tdise such martial f<^ce again.? 
ANT. And why again shou'dst thpu be fired tprage,^ , 

Or in thy country's ruin what thy gain ? ;' 

POLY. Oh, what a. shame is exile, what a shame 

To bear a younger brother's taunting scojm J ^. 
ANT. Yet hast thou heard my father's words denpi^iice 

Deiith to. you both, each by the otheir. slain* ,, 
POLY. Such were his words; but me they must not move. 
ANT. Unhappy me ! But who will madly dare ■ 

Attend thee, hearing his prophetic voice? . ^ 
POLY. They shall not hear such omens : a brave Chjef 

Will speak what Raises courage, not despair. 
ANT. Is this, my brother, thy resolved intent ? 
POLY. It is : detain me not : this warlike march 

Shall be my care, though ruin, woe, and deatl^ 

Await it through my father's ruthless curse. 

To you be Jove propitious, if you pay 

Th^se rites to me when dead, for ne'er.again 

Shall J ^ive your tender care receive. 

Nay, hold me not, but take my last farew^y^ ^ 

For living qeyer shall.you se« nie, moi:jf»,. ^ ^^ / 
ANT^ Wretched Antigone ,! ;/../' 
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LY. Lament mc riot. '*■ ^ 

r. Who can behold a brother rush on death . < ■ 

With Open eyes, ancl not lament his fate ^ 
-Y*' If my 'fate calls n>e, I will die. ' ' 
r. Thy death / . i •'!' .iia -^ 

Yetshudj yet hear me; let me yet prevail.'- .n 
.Y« Urge not what honour wills 'hot th^t I grmt, 
r. Of thee bereaved how wretched shall I be ! < 
-Y. These things are in the fates, whether to good 

Thy life be dbom*d, or ill. May never ill, j" . ; i 

I pray the god^ reach you, by all esteem'd ' 

Unworthy what affliction is to feel. 

. • • , _ ^ ■ - 

CEDIPUS, ANTIGONE, ISMENK CHbtHjS. 

>R. These are new ilk; these horrible events, .. ? .. 
Late from this eyeless stronger le^nt,-are Pi^)y>.- 
If fate assigns no refuge j but any voice - ■■...[ 
Knows not to say what the eods decree - , , . ; . 
Fails of its puipose. Time beholds these t])ip^f^ 
Always beholds them ; ills of old aqnounqed' , , ; 
He saw confirm^, and }iastens in his coujrse 
To see the measure of affliction fuU.- 









Almighty Jove, what thunders, rend the air . :, .... 
IP. My daughters, <) my daughters^ to this place , , ^ 

Is there the generous Tl^eseus who will bring] ^ 
. His presence what of moment here requires 1 : . 
p. Son will this winged thunder of high Joye , 

Lead me to Pluto's realms. - Send then with.sp^ed. 

iR. Awfully dreadful is this deepening rp^ir , :/ 

Roird by the hand of Jove : my hoary hairs 
Are rais'd through horror upright on myheikdi, ;; i j*.' 
And my soul sinks within me. — There again 
The rapWligbteping flames along the s^;yj,,,; .; .^^^ 
What terrible* event doth this portend } . .i r 
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The 4r^ of it appals me : xH^t itt vain, 

Not unptfcdibtive of some dreadfol feXt 

These tbunders roU««-Alimghty Jove I again 

Wide through th' etbereid vault of heav^ii they rt>ll« 
CEDIP. This^ O my daughters, is the fated day 

That ends my life : there is no rtf Hge mor^* 
CHOR. How kaow'istihou this? Whence hast thou thwdlvineA? 
CEDIP. I know il wall : but with the vltikKMit speed 

He yoor illastriote soverelgli hither caird. 
cHOR. Ah me^ah me ! Again the thtinder's rofeu* : 

Around OB with redoubled fury roHl»« 

Be merciful, O God, if to ttiiil land, 

My native country, aught of dire event 

Thou briiigest, yet be merdiful to mis ; 

Nor let me share misfortune as my meed, 

Because this ttian with fated wo^^ oppre^M 

I saw : Almighty Jove, ott thee I call ! 
CEDIP. Is the king near, my daughters, that aliv« 

He yet may find me, and my sense entire } 
cHOR. What to his secret faith wouMst thou confide I 
o&DiP. My promise, when his kindness I received. 

No trivial favour, I would now return* 
CHOR. ^ither, my son, hasrt^ hither, if perchance 

On the shore^s lowest verge thy pious- hand 

Bums ofierings on the altar to the god, 

That rules the ocean, hallowed, hither come. 

The stranger, gmteftil for thy courtemis d^bds; 

Just recompense to thee, thy state, thy friends 

Wishes to pay : dotae then, O king, with speed. 

THESKUS, (EDIPUS, ANTIOONE, ISM£NB» 

CHORUS. 

THBs. Again these cries ! What mean they ? f^ disfiAM 
I hear your vcncei, I the stl^ngfer's htax. 
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Hath .fifinrefg fiettd li^leiiing), ^Inthftistbnnyfbitl 
Burst on yourheadsr? SUDb^temhkrjefirciijbh i.i i:' 
Ofthqfpkii<wl^litbeigoddm?thimaei^fro^ f.J 
?. Thou to my mflsb^ Olfnig/'art coine : some llfoA^ 
To crown tbjpfaftpiij^Aktuii^^'ldl^tbyrsftc 

In nothing flte/t^ thsfe Hodlto thjcstfedaf 

Whai6l> atemVV)^ ttea ^Singly' V dii^K; - 
. What ^{^(f «ttMiilr«srtli^that thy!idk^ ' 

\ The goA^i tWgbdMt)MkA9A^09^JvJ^ 

Proclsdm it t^lfferd^^tf islgnsrfcnrdtnld^ ' 1 : ; 
i. What «i^, oUL *rAa)y/ h9V«r^tMis eina&tfdedatedfc ) 
p. These uk^itrlStbii^'lfclilider^^ <^ ijbefle>ilMtoe«h' ! 

Thick flasfaifl^^i^ia-yd hjr Jo^erarr^istk^ hatjidJi ' 
3. I in thy WOItlS'bb^fait^^i iW/iib»re tiiarkM ; 

In mmf^ti^f^nhyfkie-^peeMi^n^^ 

In nothing^ftdflbl ^ 4^ tbety vrikail; aunl; te 'done,. / . 
k^' IHMJ^M^ ^^m^i I Vill^riibirtiiMlbiiigk i. V 

Glorious Mi^thoe^aad^'ta thy 8iitk^fai4iidif time^ I 

ShaffiM^i(^d^4ftn[^.« Tur^thtiiftjdplfkedl n .. // 

WM^e^'^iistdii^I^fiiiW'Will Icbikthrfttralt/;,/: i 

No^BJP, 4sifr ^gijM^ >t biirta moitia b» 

It Itti^^^il^sAAdlbe'ttied t^U^ i. 

For fi^^ki^^teiiMxit^^ 
And sf«lals''<|f^ei^libdiiMiig 3tdtes)ta4ihe0^iedl 
Buf ^iJ|;^'lfi^dldiott8, not flis^yet U^ o^ 

UnriMAfti^ 'thiitt^BhiiIt>Idam wfaeii> thitfaeif co±tiu 1 
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AIoiiiF^^tb^bbtMl of attthy citizens^ 
NdtMfcb^iidfjr'diittghters t6 myisoul tbougbf/dcUr^ 
Would I ifireai thcim: lock them. iofthjrchiMiri 
But when thy life approaches to its end, 

R 
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pt&l$X^ them only to the. Chief that stands \ 

In highest faoiiirar; to hk Accessor 

Let biiil 'disdkise'them.' Thus thy royals seat ;-' 

$hdl in this city stand impregnable 

To all the inroads 6f the diagoiHiace. ... . i ' . 

For oft we see thi^ states, thoi:^ founded wcU / ' 

Oa rightepus laws, are prone t* abuse their force ; 

To insolent Oj^ression : but the gods --.:.. 

Exact, though late, ot»^nre Whep' <me disdaina 

Thetrlhdy mandates, and to madness tura^. ..'■:■ 

That, son of iEgeus, that be far from thee. 

But I instruct a knind in all the parts 

Of virtue i^Idird. Now go we to the pja^e : _ 

(For the strong impulse of the god I feel 

Urging me on) nor fear lest we prqfane 

The sanctity we reverence. Follow me ..:._, 

This way, niy dai^hters ; I am.nowbecpio^. ; ; 

A guide to you, as to youriather long .:,!.. 

You have been guides. . Go Uien, but touch flwf nc»t^ 

Let me uhgiiided find the sacred toipb^ . < 

Where these old limbs are destined to repose . . 

Beneath the earths Go this Way, this way go;^ / 

For this way Hermes,. who conducts the deac^ .: 

Leads me, and she o'er the dark jrealms who reigns. 

O light, thy beams tliough I no KUMe behpld^ 

(Onee I beheld them.) now thes« agied Xm^. 

Feerthy last touch $ with feiaUe^s^ps^gP 

To cloie my last of life in death's-darl^^hfuiea^ ' ' 

But be thou blest, my noble,: h6nourfd .fri^iM^ > ' 

Thou, and thy country, and thy faithful traii^;|; 

Yet 'midst success, 'midst glories alj^ajrs:yQMf^ 

Think on the dead, remember CE>lipi«s* \ i ! // 
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CHORUS. ^ 
STRO. If I may thee, infernal' Queen, " ' 

Thou gloomy pow'r by mcnrtal eyes unseen, 

With holy aWe revere } 
And thee, stem Monarch, whose teiiniie sway 
' The dreary realms of night obey. 
Hear Pluto^ Pluto hear ! 
Let not pangs of torturing pow'r . 
- - Rack the stranger's dying hour. 

While the cheerless path he treads 
To the Styi^an house that leads../..'. 
Guiltless thou wast doomed to know 
Various iUs and bitter woe : 
May the god with just regard - 

Grace thee with a bright reward ! - 
ANTis. Ye awful pow'rs, ftoxti realms of tiight 

Who vengeful rise the guilty to affiright ! • 
And thou, grim Dog of HcD^' . 
Before the iron gates- of Pluto spread 
''• Enormous on thy horrid bed. 
With many a hideous yeH 
Whilst thy echoing cave resounds^ 
Guarding fierce those dismal bounds ; 
Thou, whom Earth to Tartarus bore. 
Cease, oh cease thy dreaded rov; 
- XSentle meet him in those glades, 
Wlieii he joins the silent shades $ 

Ever-Wakeful, cease f appal ; 

. Dog of Hell on thee I eall } 

COLONIATE, CHORUS. 
COL. Few words, my fellow citizens, may speak 
That CEdipus is dead ; but not in few 
Tiie manner, and each awful circumstance 



Attending that eveqt^ can:! jrdate. 
CHOR. Is then th' ]i|fi||^p7:m^) AO'^OKpe ! 
COL. ,i[Qg^((hi% 

Fot ever he |u^th A^;(bi»/marMt We. 

COL. This yet dei^^i^^B MtOni^iDMt* > JEbfttt kl>Ow'»t, 
For thou wa#t.pre9Q»t, bqiiirilie^pprted hence. 
Led by qo.lpiead^ b)i|t to us ^ ft^wde. 
When he-.^{|ro9mh'd the ii!Wt5«K*'s ooiKgy wrge 
With 4(|^;<tf.ib|nw,d«^f<?MHed9i'lbe<«rth9 
Where ipf^jr broken :p9fs^,^|iq4 ^long/ 
In of^e ^ 0^/SK^ lfe^/g»Jfii ywf tttog mouth 
He stood, whei^^^ie^cyyis^M^ P^tjb^ 
Th' eternal ;ple4g^ of j^l^k Q^ut^fd Ailtb : 
There iq |^.^M4^:l^tW^P.AebfrdH9i»te^ 
A|H^ytfceTlw»cH»y€f?lt:W/^(?^^ - » 

Hini8f)yi^..fie»tert9l i9^ ^§q|i#^«F|)ed» i 
Ung^Qg ^ fay^ .4%l^tef^ gave wmmand 
To bring bw layvqi^apd Uhatipns jn^e/. \ 
Of living wf^. iTpj tfc?: qaount, tl^mfls seen. 
Of Ceres .<?iqtbr'4 ip #Yely:giJWi jthiey went 
Hasting thejrMbar'^.4>;o^rP tpj^orm^:! /. 
With lay^r^,cIeap<^>.A9dio a deceyMtinhe; • 
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These pleaj^og.of&Af^^^^nUjDriiate'er 

His soul co\dd TM^b> jpeirfQri9!49 tb« S%i«AjJove 

Thundered ^m?itk I :the viigiof^dis ib^Tih^ttrd, 

Trembled with hpnrorj ^ Ibejr fiilbi^'ff/fett: 

Fell down, and wc^^ lie^i^ ithek!brc8Sta>tHith loud 

And long laments. But he, the dreadful sound 

Soon as he heard, 'embraced them in his anns, 

« - 

L. 1693. Mention was -bcfoiie jnade of the '^ brazen way/* .|I|iese steps 
were supposed to lead down to. the infernal realms. 






fSti^^.ttStEli (EiUpM tit fkht^ 60^ 

Is all reai,|fi|||i3«i«e,Aidft^iM(TiK>:)Qim)fe 

SweeteosffdlfitwU^ for fnater loiie Aom ^'ImkkI i 
Tinfi[;lBHli^|Kniit tttbor'idBafjrqii'tf'drife^im^ j I i 
Now ymaMSlyptBastyikkAlSkm:(^M^ 
Tbas momi^ljfViinidlote^jMHsni^rlbUD'^ r/. 
TbefaUifateooted/: >WtfttidBg«h iiUeipfllirkU!^ 
Arose nQ(i|idto^iJl4»|kiM)iif;giiafiii^ 
Aodv^lvtfKihilBabs. ' (8ii4dtoly>anroidcirio ti^iH 
Called Idoitalotal e i ame4€liniek wb' (staoiil/aghsUil J 
AgaJBijiliPdJoibiKiMmlray^i^wiaipi}^; i '>vrd 
^'-AWli^TCEafpiis^jdelagr wbtoid^wtiK^i::: :! .iifi 
<< Shiii^itfabi3ela9q^ >)SobhiQ0 beihfeMitfaej^&a 
Thus eUiipgdhi^N!%(foj0d TUm^ni^ fvjilT 
'M6kaikiwpip6od^j9akA 
Thy iM^iSAmwtmpKxMA^^^hfi^'^ 
Give tojD]^Idai:^;hlcfs;iilind^ B^^rsiEJui^^fitifffe^^ 
Your iHilKkHtoclli^)^^ (fiiiidTpiCHBiMe lAttkitfabuifilrfer 
WiltV7i)iip(^}}ttn^^ men r 

Always;'bwl»r9U»tfwlwtekf itty)^c|ii^ nrrri A 

Shall 'idUlN^ iriU.So/A^ adimtaf«itod.*iii(> 

• « 

The geawit^fei«grMqi9ll|ff^)hteit§^ 
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Not grieve that from this place you must depart ; 
Nor, <i4iftj;^^ e^inosf not %i^^Mdi d^siire 
To isee^; -nor, 'jvhal)m\tti<inot be luoisd^ik) Jieair) : >- /. 
The/£itei'iipfiofieffeur «isht'c:ig<ydiheti^^1iieikoif 
Danaadsiji ; i but alone letTbeaans stay ' /i 



Wi tn^ ^t ^^ eireht^ We faeai>d kiitit speak • / 

Attendant -Oft aheVifgih^ttfitbe'pia^e^ i !> / 
But in shbtt'^<^ tref ^stfoppV^ Iftre bHokWBtdn tjum'd 
Our «ye8 f : iHe inan-was no^sr&ara to b^Jbiia^ ; 
He was not; Jyut we saw the ktng^btiei; ; rj . '-^ 
He stood^ and o'er his face bis hands te'spread 
Shading His: eye% as if with tenqr etrack ; v. . / 
At somelhihgluniibfe tol&umaiillsig^^^ ;.;;['' 
TMm long he riaodnot,'Mt:we)Mnr Uitf.sqoD i 
. The Earih adoring^ and Qi|riiipU9 liigfa^>n <>.<..< 
Seat of th* innnoitid gods^ with sident/pltayfii / 
But by what fate he died no mortal ntani WIW 
Save Theseus, can decfeur^ : for hpttfaejfl^unes/ 
Thick flashilig from' the thunders of higW JoVe - 
ConsutMd bim; nor the tempest froiii thfiacj^ - 
Then raging wild ; but haply byii3» gods : 
Bovhe thenceyor sinking through die fiieiidl]r;earthy 
. iWhfcb in hex deeply-rifted bosom opea*4 ; 
A^Munksspussage to the realms below. < 
'Here is>nl» cause for wailings; for he died 
From all the anguiish of disease 'exempt^ ' 
A man of ^idl tiie^humatt race whi» claims c 
Our woiidipr most. > If anydeMv m^^nse 
Not pierfe<^t, th^i^e clients .^Bef f if^late, j 
My sdnsesV'ke theih khbw^^resonhduis IheM; 
CHOR. Wheie are the virgin^ and th^attendinj^trtiin?^ 
COL. Not distant finr ^ ^ the lidice- of weeping heaid y - ^ * 
And kyad laments^ gives sigii thist lAte^^i^roadi. 
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ANT. Now^ 'Wrenched as we are^ noMr we .most wail - 
Miseries, till now unknown,^ onr> father's death, 
Which time can neS'er'^rase*:' fohis dear sake 



r * ' • I. 



With patience uiaqya painful toil.we borfsj 
NoWy-at (hejlast/yirhat misenes must. we ^ee 

And mffsTf mitffneik dreadful to the sense ! ^ 
:hor. What m^n'^t^thou?./ ., . . 

' *•»» i'/ 

^NT* •: ; Jijfore than thought can eofofn^i^ 



ii- ' : 



True, he:49i gpne* . . 



« t' . 



*'■ ■• >:, 



INT. ,/'/.: / Ai[4 8O5 as H^ost, thy s^^ , . 

Could wish ; ,{q^ not i|i war, or stormyjS^ . . , - 
Found he his. de^th;;. but phscure unsearch'd tracts. 
In some dark Ate appearing, snatched.hin^ hence. 
But on ouTjetyes. (^«|ji^^ppy;nIeJ) .n()^,|iang& 
JBrnjAMy. gUiOBi of nij^t : fop by lyl^at jqeai^f 
yVBii^mg o'er wlu^ strange ^nd, what biUowy. sea. 
Shall we tbe^poQr-^iqppqsts oC U^,{irocj^.?.r| .,^^ 

BM. I know.«at*r; -jCMiib^it ratt^l68s.<i|eat}^ wpnl^..^^ 
Me too, unhappy me, that I p^ighU di^, ;.: . ; 
Die with my.4ged £Either ! for in life 
What now! rcmaAii^ ithat piompts a wish to live ? ' 

"HoR. Most exoellenf of daugbfjers, iyW ^^^ S?^T.>': // 
A8sij^io«r/k>l><«ubmissiye to beai; well 
Becomes. uii* (^edk^jthe ardour of yoiur^^ri^f; 
:Beicaldi<;:nQcauseiOf}amentatipii,here. . ;, . ; 

NT. I had a fondness a^eU for ills with him ; 

- " ..... 

Things not delightful, whilst these hands susjtain'd 

His feeble limbs, ASbrd^. me delight. 

O my loved father, now beneath the earth 

Closed in et0riMd;4fU:kness> dear to me 

Wast thou in |igi^,.a94>.^ba!^ ^ ^^, dear ! ^ 

^OR. He hath obtained 

S'T. Ht «hatfa, indeed obtained 

WM be wish'd warmly : in a foreiga lai^d 



■ v ; 
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L. 1795. «f 7/v«/^/iM^X4Vf /3«p« tf^ ^«^- Ci|i potest cue fiU ?iulu? ut 
kit EiiHiiit«...Ci^tr#.d^iA^j|citia.; ^ 
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He di^[ ahdlcitt^'ih' ^U^i^bifl'slAulM' ' 'M ''^' '' ' ' 
Bene^tli tti'e^gyMidd'f ^ fiMK'he^l^'i^ ^eP' ^ 
That skurfbi^ tb^ttJetilV'Wi^ 
For thee, my father, shall thfc'tWhfe^lf'tKW ^ •' /^ "- 
•^ •M'WW'stiWihr'V IbF'i^ 
This sorrow deep imprinted on iAf\itli^^^^ -'^inl 
Thou shou'^iiolf ^ at^fbrdgii'l^M^ve died ; . 
But tBM-'HUrt^dted,' aifitiKI^ ia« d^dtk ^j liffm^ 
ISM. ' li!^ ^(Hi^; uriiMp^ Imuu'i 

My sik^ bft^ «AtIftf(fHti«faif^irdtt^ no jnH 
cuoR. B&€,"y^ldti6d'iiiibu1^ 
' An'ehd'tiie''l/est;' t|i|elAj^ 

For i\it^iis&dt^^ v// :[.• ii;-: 

ANT. VA^id^l rAy X^vtA^^i^^ 7 .1/ 
ISM. Whither P'trfth What hmtki* ^ ;(.[:.; .i.„i ol/I 

ANT. ■ -Ihiiltik^frtslifi i'iiv/ ui(i 

A'stibpg d'(^^, i«V6t6h'«ti«i«1'aMlj*CorsMn i-r.lli 

Whef^^ia hik n^ii^ionf Ibvr mj^ fetlmflioK-i ^.r>i/: . 
ISM. How may thfar M^ ^ Rieftek^ ah wretdbeiianrJiV^fA 

H^ IJf^wttlibufe'i^lAHnb; d^Hfvatf^f atti.^wi.-o.vh* 
ANT. Lead me; tb^'kiH' nWfri* Whei^htinocfavtU^jihane ! 

Shall I deii^d;- ffletidl^, 'b^toMjipuJfe i! hiA I 

'' *Wtf tifl^mwi iJfe? • ••■ .•'■■'-•• "v') ;i/n oi:ii;':- 

CHOR. '• lVky'iiibWmlfl^W«iid»^iJ '.l.I >;t .:it i 

Be not'tfiu^ tf^UMi - " ,'ia\u:\ h-ynA vni (j 

ANT. • Wiiith^f'MiMHi«y?J'; /li iV)r.oi:; 

.€HOR. You haveilr6idtiI^i^^'M«eriil<<'i'' i r;// 

Shall reach you. ^:..:.:i'o il^i:/! -,11 .;:<: 
ANT. , di;at^flU1^abttM^^ 
CHOR. What1u'rtK^'l!KtrugM^ 
ANT. I know not how to Thebes I shall return. 
CHOR. TRihk' not of thfti atlisconfusioA-ih^^* .: .'• v- 
ANT. And was before; one while the st^etlifag'tfdij • 



:; 
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O'erflows all bounds ; one while it ebbs ^i^n. 
oHOR. Fortune hath tossM you on a wide wild sea. ... 
ANT. It hath, it hath. 
c;hor* Thy sorrows toudi my soul. 

ANT. Whither, O Jove, can we direct our steps ? ' 

Is there an hope to which the god nowleids? 

■ ' ^ . 

THESEUS, ANTIGONE, ISMENE, CHORUS. 

iTHE^. Virgins, restrain your sorrows : to lament 

Thcst in whose tombs such blessings are reposed, 
Becomes us not : grief h6re wou|d merit blame. 

ANT. O son of iEgeus, at thy knees we fall. 

^Hxs. Of me, O virgins, what would you request ? 

ANT. : We wish to visit our loved father's tomb. 

THBS. It may not be; this grace I cannot yield. 

ANT. What, sovereign lord of Athens, hast thou said ? 

THBs. Tour father, virgins, gave me solemn charge 

That none approach the place, that none address 
With vows the hallowed ground in which he K^ : 
Obeying 'this, he told me I should hold 
These realms from hostile insult always safe. 
The god my promise heard, and the firm oath 
Of Jove which all things hears. 

ANT, If such his cliarge, 

With meek submission to his Will we yield. 
But send us to Ogygian Thebes, if 'there 

!«. 1857. By httifutt ««) Atig ^^»h the poet expresses the Zivf ll^tcui if 

-■'•eligiously reverenced by the Grecians. To give this Oath the greater save- 

"^ity it is here represented as a god, and invested with the attributes of a p^d ; 

"■o Ennius, 

O fides alma, apta pinnis, et jusjurandum Jovis! 

L^ 1860. Ogygian. See Stanley's note on v. 327. of The seven Chiefs 
^Sfainst Thehen ; or tlie translatm's note on v. 979. of the Persfsns of iEs- 

s 



130 CEdipks at Colofkis. :im^..A*ti 

Uxpiy the denfMDti ^tugt^ athtfst M bkod^ ' 
Rushng b^^ween ciir brotheii^ witf liiltf cfae^ 

THEs. This I will grant, and all that I d^dd' . • < 
To work ymat. welfaire^ and to ^tify 
Him iidvoy lato gooey now lies beoi^fb the '^^^ 
No toil for jroa my fidehdfycate declines; : 

CHOR. Cease then, and raise the voice of grief no more ; 
Foir all these Ihtags art t&tffifed b^ ht6. 

It Um M^n^^ten siHd on Ibe builiority of Tiillyj leb.k be cridi^iiAee more, 
and in the words^ )^|9 jefog^t TrmnBhitae,ptlia%(^^Sophoclai(OyB|iiaed in . 
'^ extreme old age toyirnte tragedies* As he seemed i^ necrlect hisiamiiy.af; 
" fairs whilst he was wnblfj intent oh his dramatic compositions ; his sons' in- 
" stitutedasnilt'againiilr?^inkt^U/tdi[^ JhlKca^M^e^^ tli^i hiV^Vii 

<< derstandingr was impliind^ aid4^ikyi«jg[i tllift hi iKiifbl be r«M>«^i#rom IM' 
*' management off ihil^-esCafe: agreeably ^ a cj^tom ^biel^ preF^ils fikewit* . 
'^ in our own countryj where if a. father oiT a iamily by impnidfewt ef nduct is 
** ruining his fortunes, the luagistrate comroouly ifiterposes i^id tal^M the ad- 
<< ministration birt6f^Uls4ii'ds: Iri^^idlAti¥i(eftt)^'illlll^[^ipp^ 
" in dMrlt'ilponthi* te(Mob,,hedl^ii1ft(!i^lJlb(l^^ Mfi^kt b^f^ftr^dd to read 
« a play ffbi|o|t be bid lat^t fiMil)«d,,«?^d vtbieh k^ thenM^JplTis hand . 
'< it was his €BdiBUS in Colonis. Hip reqnest being grant^^.i^l^ be had 
^* finished the recital he appealed to the judges, whether they cou^d disco- 
'* ver in hik p'erforinahde any syroptftins of an insane mind ? 'lina the result 
<< was, that the eourt oAAmmdiisly dismissed the eo'tt/plai^Ms'^ntion/*.... 
Melmotb^s translation of TuUy>Eisay oa OU Age. ' '^ [i 

'' Sopho^leilkad alriioM attained his hundredth year when he compoied 
^' this tragedy j in which the marks of • <|6oa|jred genius are 9^^pk^'from ap- 
'^ pearing^ that it was deemed by the ancients an unrivalled master-piece of 

" dramatic poetry/^ Melmoth from Valerius Maximus There are some 

modern critics who affect to speak of it with contempt. The translator g^ires 
it the preference to any of the tragedies of Sophocles ; 



ANTIGONE. 



ANTIGONE. 



u 



T^tR tlie defeat of the Argivearmy, and the 
tb 9f the contending brothers, Creon> who suc- 
led to the throne of Thebes, allowed funeral 
ours to Eteocles, but commanded the body of 
^nioes to be cast out un buried, a prey to dogs 

rayenous birds, denouncing death to any per^ 
whp should presume to disobey his edict, and 
r tbp corse. The tender and virtuous Anti- 
e, so. illtistrious for her filial piety, shines forth 
this, occasion a bright example of affection to 

brother and reverence to the gods; animated 
I a sepM of duty, and unterrified by the menaces 
i relentless tyrant, she pays the last sad offices^^ 
be unhappy Polynices. This, with its dreadful 
sequences, is the subject of this very interesting 
jedy. 

BschylMS gave a slight sketch of this subjei^t, 
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which' Sophocles has here filled up with a masterly 
hand. Euripides, in his tragedy of the Supplicants^ 
has shown us that the rites of sepulture were con- 
sidered as the most sacred of laws : we despise their 
superstition, but we must approve their wisdom in 
this respect, and reverence their humanity ; indeed, 
the feelings of our common nature are nearly the 
same in all agejsi and all x^ountries. 



The Chorus is composed of some of the princi- 
pal inhabitants of Thebes, selected for their known 
attachment and fidelity to the house of Labdacus, 
md i»ummoned by Creon, as they ima^ned; to a 
coufioii ; but they sdCHi' foutid that he boffhrened 
then) lonly to give their sanetidri to his itriidtnaiiand 
ii^l^jtoius edict ; th^y seemed disp^ed tiidieed to vip- 
diQKte ithe action of Antigone by^«^Hblrigf itt6 4he 
impql^ie of the g43d4; but the king' nrtwAeS thiem 
ksrtbiyi and they become sufmiisiEiiVe evert to'-akffi- 
li:<sy?.they had d sen^y^f retfgion ahd*ihelf'dWy,- 
bj|t.;« fear had chaifted' their *ongiW8;*'"nbi'iSHT^ 
raiiiM,had alarmed the feai^'of the 'tyhlnt;*^ii4|ibe^| 
4«yr: his savage mind begin to 'Meriii'ditf'ibefidsir^ 
to take.a <l*cided part iti' fm>t!ii^'iki^miiritj l&U(f 
¥«;)^giou., Had they '^ut>^ed=tTie^r'''^ytfiy'6f]!ce; 
sm<t roptoved :tbe'h*fbarouS ittttaafehceViV'fittft- hfew 
Sovereign with thefirtta'afirf VirttiW i^pf rft bf fSiee 
Men, their conduct would have given elevatiferi teOd: 
dignity to the drama: but the great poet well knew 
f9]:,wf)pm Ue wrote y ak Athak« every Hhiiiigi^M po- 
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-litical ; their passions, their prejudices, their pride, 
and even their diversions took that cast. In the 
Persian war Thebes had deserted the cause of glory 
and of Greece, and was besides hostile to the Athe- 
nian state ; therefore to this generous people ani- 
mated with resentment, conscious of their own 
merit, and glowing with all the enthusiasm of civil 
liberty, nothing could be more pleasing than a re- 
presentation of their hatecl eneinies under the most 
contemptible of all circumstances, as slaves to a 
tyrant. i: ..: -.i 






yhe Scene is at Thebes before the gates of the 
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PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 

ANTIGONE 

ISMENE 

CREON 

H^MON 

HRESIAS 

EURYDICE 

MESSENGERS 

ATTENDANTS 

CHORUS, Thbban Senators. 



ANTIGONE. 



1...I8 

ANTIGONE^ ISM£N£. 

NT, My sister, loved Ismene, of the ills 

Which sprang fifom CEd1pu» conceives tlif thought 

One by the band of Jote not buoiighfr on us 

His sole-stnriviflg children ? There k nought 

That sinks the sont with angnish, deep distress^ 

Shame, and disgrace, boV^ tn thy ffis and nine 

I see it all. E*i^ now what new decree 

Is nunonr'd by the Chief as htte proclafm'd 

Through all the city ? Know'stthou? Hast thou heard ? 

Or art thou unacquainted i^h the ills 

Which from our foes advance against our friends ? 

M. To me no tidings of our ifiriends are come, 
Piedsiiig or mournfat, since the fetal hotir 
At 6nce dieprited urof our brothera, slain 
Each by the other's hand ; and this last night 
The slaughtering sword bath quelPd the Arrive host ; 
Farther than litis I kno^ not, nor hati^heaid 
Aught of good fortune or aiffietton mo^. • 

T 



138 , Antigone. 19.,.5 

▲NT. I know it well^ and call'd thee forth before 

The palace gates, that thou may'st hear alone. 

I8M. What is it ? Dark and troubled seem thy thoughts. 

ANT. Know then that of our brothers Creon deigns 
One with a tomb to grace, and casts one forth 
Unhonour'd. With all just and solemn rites 
Eteocles, they say, beneath the earth 
He places, honour'd by the dead below. 
But his harsh edict is proclaimed, that none 
Entomb, that none bewail the wretched corse 
Of Polynices, doom'd by him to lie 
Unwept, unburied, with his flesh to gorge 
The ravening birds, whose keen eye marks their prey. 
This the good Creon hath, they say, to thee 
And me (for I must name myself) enjein'd ; 
And hither comes his mandatef to proclaim 
To those who know it not ; np trivial charge 
Nor to be slighted ; for whoe'er performs • 
Aught of these offices, is doomM to die. 
Such b our state; which calls on thee tp.show* 
Thy high-born spirit, or degenerate mind. . 

ISM. Whaty wretched sister, what can I avail, . 
Opposing, or obeying his command ? 

ANT. Wilt thou assbt me ? Wilt thou share my toils ? 
Resolve. 

ISM. What deed of danger to attempt ? .^. 

What thy intent ? ^ 

ANT. Wilt thou with thine assist; 

My hand, and bear this wretched corse away ^ . 

ISM. Wou'cUt thou inter him, though the state forbids ? 

ANT. Mine and thy. brother, e'en though thou refuse 
Thy social aid, I never will. bet^y# ...; . . • - 

ISM. Wilt thou, too daring, Creon's zi^^ndate.$corjpL ? 

ANT. He has no right tohold me^oni tny.frieiyjb. 
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!SM. Yet, O my sister, to remembrance caH ^ ' 

Our father's fate ; how odious, how defamed - 
He perish'd, when confounded with the .sense 
Of his offences, in kis'^age he rent 
With his own hanAs%is bleeding orbs of sight 
His mother then and wife, to ills on ilk ^ 
A double title, in the wreathed' noose i 

DJed self-destroy'd. Our brothers now, both slain 
Each by the other's spear, unhappy youths, • ^- 

HiB¥e in one day one common fate achieved ■" ''■ 

We now remain sole relics of our bouse 5 
Think then how we shall perish by ^ fate 
More wretched still, if we by force infringe 
. .The sovereign pow'r andedict of our lords; ^ • 

Consider: too that we are women, wdak ; : ^ i /. •" ■ 
By nature,. and. unable to.contend - ' 
With men J ihus subject to a stronger ppw'r 
We miiist. hear thb, and what joaay grieve us more. 
I then :'(o£ those beneath the earth revered 
Imploring pardon, since by force constrained)^ 
Will yield obedience to our potent lordsi :• 
.Attempts beyond our strength no prudente show. ^ 

4T. I would not urge thee; nor, werie now thy mind 
Prompt to the deed, consent that thou shou'dst act 
With me : be such as is thy will to be. 
I will ii^ter him ; and performing this I . - 1 

!PlBf(^ lyill b<e glorious to me ; I sba}l Ue 
Wji;|h piy. fi^ar brotheiir, to my brother d^ar. 
These pious ritef discharged ; for tp the dead 
Long^ a grace^is pleasing thai) to.thos^ 
Who live; sinc?e. there for ever I $baJlGe. 
Do thop^ if such thy pleas\ire, lightly, dcfem 
Of sacrcjd.tibings, the^ honours of the .g0ds. 

M. I hold them high in lionour ; but to act 

By force against. the state were rash and wild. 
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▲NT« Bfake that Cfay £ur fv^eace ; bot I wiH g». 

And far my deaiest brolher raise a tomb. 
ISM. Uidiappy flster^ bow I fe» fer thee ! 
AMT. Fear not fcnr me; be thy ow& life thycnc 
I8M. Yet lo none other diy intent disclose : 

Conceal it : of my aileiice be assmed. 
▲NT. No^ speak it loud : VBnofte hatcAd wilt Aou be 

If silent; be it then piodaim^ to all» 
ISM. Thou hast a warm heart in a da n g e roas act. 
ANT. Pleasing, I know, this act to those whom mcMt 

Behoves it me to please. 
ISM. Conldst thon effect 

Thy purpose ; but the deed eoLoeeds thy pow'c. 
4MT. When my pow'r fails, I from th' attempt wiH ctase. 
ISM. Attempt not things which cannot be achieved. 
ANT. Thou wilt be hated e'en by me, if thus 

Thou spesJc, and justly by the dead be faeld 

In hatred. Leave me then, tmd my design . 

Thus rash, to put this danger to the proof. 

To me no sufferings have that hideoas form 

Which can affiright me from a glorious death. 
ISM. Go then, since thus resolved ; but know tii' attempt 

Shows frenzy, though strong friendship to thy iriends. 



STRO. 1. 



CHORUS. 

Thou Sun, whose orient raiy 
On vampired Thebes ne'er rose so bi^||ht. 
At length hast thou displayed thy lighft> 

£ye of the golden ^^ 
Hasting o'^ IKrce's sacred stream^ 
To roll sublime thy glorious b^amst 
llie Argive first, who dared to wield 
With hostile rage his silver shield. 



L. 1 15. 8» Euripides ^iniogfaiaiitt the Arg«ti& mtai^ 
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;(His thkk^^iritwtflcd ingtial traiu 
Defefiited <m W ensanguki'd pUb) 
Thou madest to turn Us shaxp-neki'd steed. 
And urge his iight wilii jbeadkmg speed. 

He, in the cause of PolyniceB ann'd, 

Oar sons ^vith dovfbtfid ^var alarm'd ; 

Soar'd like an Eagle o'er the pldns below. 
And icov^d with ias wi^gs trf mow 
Shrill<^screaiimig hurtled o'er Ihe realm. 

With many a gllttermg lance, and many a crested helm, 
ANTis. 1 • Impatient d ddbof 

Higli 4>^et oar bidwarks on a wound, 
With fitiiple spears eodroled roond. 

He nmnU for his prey. 
At our siBven igntea Ins wttrUke pow'rs 
In deep alvay assaii'd our tow^ ; 
But his pride sunk, to flight epnstrain'd 
Ere with our blood hia beak wlis «tmnM ; 
fire to our itiaiipares' height aspire 
The ^Ic-wieathM amoke and wiasting fibre ; 
' Sudi roar of war, such rout, isiicfh dread 
The idragon laoe «ound bim qpread. 

Tbeir wkUe »bi<M*C^t«nn|r to the iun....PhoeDisii: IM/L 

^ " • ^' ■ ■ 

L. ISO. lliCTe k M^cft ^onfmion hete : the Argiv%-Chte{ is characterised 

u a shsilL^orefllliiiii^ lUgle^ she Cag^ ii thiui tepetMoted^i the Arg^ire Chief. 

iEschjlns hag descnbed two £agli>&of ditfecetft^teMes; Agamemnon, v. 115. 

In (»hinag« one of duakf hue, 
And.one, hi^ dark wings edged with white. 

Sophocles witti great judgment selects the latter, .in allusion to the silver 
•hieldf of the Argires. ^ 

L, tST. JEsohyUu has gifea the same sublime image, 

See an orphan race 
Heft of the parent eagU, that inwreatii^d, 
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For Jove ^digQant^hiears tfae vaoiiU <^ pride^ 
And cheeks itsfnebzy's sweHiUgCtide ; 
. f .'He fiieestthem in tb* impetuous tarreiit' roll'd^ 
And gldryihg in the cbsh of gold : 
He hurls bis flamed; the Boaster fall^ 
The shouts pf conquest now loud raisiog on our walls. 
STR0.2. ;>' : As, high the fire: he ho(t^; 

Jove's lightening dasVd htm. to. the ground ; 
. > :The corse and clashing arms rebound ; 
The warrior, is no; taore^ . ./ 
Who rushing with resistless force. 
Impetuous, fnentic in his coHirsie, 
.Breath!d':but. one little momiintj^t 
A sweeping whirlwind's b^iid blast. 
. . Undaunted and with matchless; might 

TJ^,sons of Thebes maintained the fight, 
■ . Ai^ Mars triumphant on his car 
; D'm^t^ aU;]IJie storm of war. 
At the seven gates seven Axgive warrktfs raged, 
M But, Chief wjtib daring Cbiel^etigaged, 

Left to Tropasan Jove their glittering, spoib. 
. . Not Qpgb th' unhappy Brothers' toils ; 
With ruthless spears and ruthless hate 
They rush'd victorious both, both shared one common fate. 
ANTIS.2. The queen" of glorious name. 

To grace her Thebes^ in gorgeous, state - 
Her high cars rolling through each gate,. • . • 

Resplendent Conquest came. ' 
XiCt war, and arms, and hostile rage 
. . No more your anxious thoughts engage; 
To all the temples now advance. 

In the dire serpeat^s ^pirjr voluses, perished ....Choepb. r. 9iS. 

The allosion to a battle between the dragon aod the ea^le has here a »uigiilftr 
propriety on account of ike dragon ract of Thebea. 
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Devote the night to Festive dance ; : :. ,: 

To every god. kteveifydirine, .j i 
; To Bacchus chiefs pay rites divine:!- jw:7 

Let BiEuxrhus lead the fixdic traiin^i . ,'r:-: > . 

And swell through Thebes thejbyfulfaltf^in. 
But see the royal Creo1^) whose new sway. x. 
< : The sons of Thebes must now obey, 
Tlie gods assigning liim this prions fate, . 

To council conies in awful state;. 

And here, by heridds wafn'd^ we st^njd,/ 
The sages of th6 realm,'to hear his high command. 



\: 



r ' 



; CREON, CHORUS. 

a. Sinoe'aow,- ye men ^of Thebes, the goda^ who shook 
With many a surj^ng'^vave this sinking stete* ' 
Again have nubed it from the stormlseeule^M <. ! 
You by my heralds to attend me hercf - . 
Selected r have summbnM; for I know " ' < 'r 
How highly you revered the throne and po^ftf! 
Of I/aius ; and again when OSdipus ...::' 
Was king ; and, after his disastrous iht^ r 
I saw how firm, hpwloyal to hini sons • ..' ].'"/: 
Your zeal remwn^d"; but now, since ithffj^ftm/ Allen, 
Each by the other's handy in thersamie;diiy>-'- :• 
By mutoU wounds and. niiutual giult^ tlietorg^^/ 
And 'regal powV by right devolve on tne ,l inf. 
As nearest to the idain by blood allied. ; . ,uiy ^ 
But who can penetarate man's secret thought^: ^ 
The quality and teioaper of his' soul, 
Till by highoflBce put to frequfent pro©^ ;: .; i 
And execution <rf the laws^? (To me . 
The Sovereign of a state, who w«ak -ofsoul . ' 
AdheratB not to the sagest counseU firm, . t v 
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But suffietQ fear to dose Us lipB^ appears 
Most base and alo^ct ; sudi I doom htm now^ 
And alwajB dceasfd : and Inm^ who dearer holds 
A private firiendsbip tfaaa the secret ties 
Which bind him to his coontrjr, I esteefli 
A weak sKgfat laaii. But I (all-seeiiig Jotv^ 
Be thou siy witness !) ne'er will dose tuy lips 
In sileno^ to way people If I see . 
A threatening danger, or approaching iU : 
And never wiU I bold that man ny iriead, 
Vt^ho to mj country boar^ an hostile Hiind; 
* Well knowing that on her we aU depend 
For safety : whilst that bark securely ploughs 
A tyanqoil sea, we, as we smI^ make ficieiids. 
I by mch rules wfli raise the Theban state 
To higher glofy; and allied to these 
My edict through the city is proelaini.'d 
Touching the sons of CEdipus: the yauth^ 
Who fighting for his eonntry greslly died^ 
In arms illustrious hondnr'd in the tomb^ 
I bade diem' ]Bf, with all the haUow'd ritiis. 
Paid to the nebkst of the dead bdow. / 

But Polytiiee% whe>firom exileicame ' 
Back to liis country and his cotmtr/s god$>. 
Eager to* gorge himself with kindred blood. 
And lead liiese hence as davtBj it 19 ptoekioor'd 
That none with solemn obse^ies entomb. 
That neme Ismcnt ; onburied lefc him lie, 
And let his mafngled cvoase be devourld 
By dogs' md bbds of ppdy». Smth is ni^ wilt . 
For never to the base will I alhwv 
The 1iionom:t> ta the virtusw only due : 
But \}e, who loves my country, shaU^by ^pA 
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Alike be honpur'd) let him live or die. 
CHOR. If towards the foe and towards the friend of Thebes 

$oa of MenoeceuS) such thy royal willj 

To give e9ch law its force^ both on the dead 

And us, whoe'er are living here, is thine, 
CR, See that my edict be obey'd. 
CHOR. That charge 

Give to more vigorous youth. 
- CR. - To watch the dea^ 

Guards are assign'd. 
CHOR. What more wou'd9t thou comm^^d ^ 

CR. Not tp ^ow grace to those who disobey. 
CHOR. None Js 30 m^ ^ he in love with death. 
CR. And dej»tb shall be bis meed : but otlt rewsuxis 

With tceaqherous hope bold men to ruin lead. 

\ GREON, MESSENGER, CHORUS. 

Msss. I will not say, O king, that I am come 

With hasten'd step, and breathless through my speed ; 

For oft I paused, deep-musing, on my way. 

And oft wheerd round with purpose to return. 

My soul with many a forceful argument 

Thus reasoned with me, " Why in evil hour 

*' Goest thou where punishment awaits thee ?— Wretch, 

}^ Wilt thou stay lingering here ? Should Creon know 

" This from some other, how wilt thou escape 

** His vengeance ?" — Musing thus with anxious thought. 

And a i^low pace, I made a short way long. 

At length it was decided I should come. 

E'ep though I tell thee nothing, I will speak ; 

i 

For I am come confiding in the hope 
Nothing awaits me more tl>an is decreed. 

CR. Why is thy soul distracted with these fears ? 

MB^. ^Irstof mj^self I wish to speak. This deed 

u 
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I did not, nor who did it can I say ; 
Unjustly then on me would xpngeanee fall. 

CR. With wary heed thou dost entrench thee round ; 
Some recent deed of guilt thou wou'dst relate* 

MESS. Danger occasions caution and delay. 

OR. Speak then at length, and hence in safety go. 

MBss. Now I will tell thee. Some one lately came. 
Buried the dead, and went away; the corse 
With the dry dust he lightly cover'd o*er. 
And duly all the hallow'd rites perform 'd. 

CR. What say*st thou ? Who the man that dared this dec( 

MESS. I know not : neither stroke of axe was there, 

Nor with a spade the mold cast up ; the ground 
Was firm, the soil unbroken, nor impress'd 

With track of wheels ; but he, who did the deed. 
Left not a mark behind. When the first watch 
Of morniDg show'd U3 this, in wild amaze 
We stood aghast; for, though no tomb was raised. 
The body disappeared 3 but the light dust 
Thrown o*e/ it show'd the hasty work of one 
Who fear'd profanely to neglect the dead ; 
For not the trace of savage beast, or dog. 
Who gorged with prey had cover'd it, was seen. 
Harsh words with mutual clamour now rose high. 
Guard charging guard ; we almost came to blows. 
With none to mediate peace ; for each to each 
Seem*d to hare done the deed, yet proof appeared 
'Gainst none : " I know not" was the voice of all. 
The mass of burning iron in oup hands 
We all were prompt to take, to pass through fire. 
To <iall the gods to witness with firm oath 
We did it not, we knew not who design'd. 
Or who performed the deed. Inquiry now 
' Was found of no avail, when one proposed 
What made us all bend to the earth our heads 
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Through fear, (and nought against it could we speak^ 
Nor knew we how to guide our conduct rigtit) 
That this bold deed to thee should be disclosed,. 
And not concea^'d. . This purpose was approved.; 
And me, unhappy me, the lot calls forth 
To earn this meed. To me no pleasure this; 
No pleasure, well I know, to you I bring. 
Unwelcome he, who evil tidings bears. 
DHOR. Long hath my mind, O king, been prone to think 

That by the impulse of the gods this deed 

GR. Forbear, my anger ere thou raise, and show 
Thy age univise ; it is not to be borne. 
This vain surmise. What, think'st thou that the gods 
O'er such a wretch their guardian care extend. 
And grace his body with a tomb, as one . 
That well deserved^ who came to set on fire 
Their pillar'd temples, and rich-gifted shrines^ 
To waste their favoured land, and crush its laws ? 
Seest thou the gods grsint honours to the vile ? 
It is not so. . There are among us some 
WIio brook tliis ill, and murmuring i^hake their heads. 
With due allegiance to my just command 
Disdaining to submit their crested pride : 
By these corrupted, and for base rewanis. 
Some hirelings, well I know, have done this deed. 
For never sprung device that t^em'd, like gold. 
With ills to mortals ; cities it lays waste ; 
Impels men from their country for to roam. 
Corrupts the honest mind, its virtuous thought 
Changing to deeds of baseness ; the ill arts 
Of treacherous fdlshood it has taught, and train'd 
To. the dark science of all impious works. 
But they, who for reward performed these things. 
Have earned in time just vengeance for their meed. 



\ 
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For, as I reverence heaV'n^s almighty king; 

Be thou assured (t ^peak it with an oath) 

Find you the mati whose hand prepared this tbrnh, 

Bring him before me, or not death alone 

Shall for your fault suffice, but you shall hang 

Alive, this heinpus act till you diisclose ; 

That, knowing whence your booty may be borne. 

You may hereafter plunder; and be taught 

That not from all things gain may be derived. 

Of those, who grasp at unjust lucre, inor^ 

In ruin sink, than triumph in success. 
MESS. Wilt thoii permit me to reply, or thus 

Must I return ? 
OR. Dost thou not know e'en now 

How much thy words offend ? 
MESS. Hurt they thy ears, 

Or do they wound thy mind ? 
CR. What, wou'dst thou scan 

The regions of my pain ? 
MESS. Thy mind he wounds 

Who did the deed, my words offend thy ears. 
OR. What a quaint prater this ! « 
MESS. Be thou assured 

r 

I jiever did this daring deed. 
OR. For gold 

Thoii didst it; bartering thy vile life away. 
MESS. How cruel is suspicion when unjust ! 
OR. Now descant oA suspicion ; but take heed. 

Show me who did this act, or you shall say 

That punishment on impious gain attendis. [exit. 

MESS. I wish he might be found : but be he seized 

Or not, (be that as fortune s)ia]l assign) 

Me here returned thou shalt not see again ; 

For now beyond my hopes, beyond my thoughts 
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Preserved I bow m« thaakfid to the gods. 

CHORUS. 

STRO. I. Where'er we torn our curious tye», 

Wonders through all the works of nature rifie; 
But Man the chief. The foaming deep. 
With all his winds though winter/raves, 
And round him swell the roaring wares. 
Of danger reckless he dares sweep. 

The sacred and eternal earth bis toil 
Frbm year to year unweared rends, 
The proiid steed to his purpose bends. 

And furrows with his rolling plough the «>il. 
jkNTis. 1. His fine entangling ^s ensnafe 

The feathered tribes that lightly wing the air. 

Each savage which the forest knows, 

Abd all the finny iface that glide 

Sportive beneath the ht\xxe tide, 
Hisline-enwoven nets enclose. 

He knows to tame the herds that wander wild ; 
Yhe stiff-m&tied horse obeys his hiand, 
Betids his strong neck to his command. 

And the reluctatit mountain bull grows mild. 
'STRO. 2. The inodulated voice he taught. 

And train'd the mind to harbour virtuous thought 
He gave to Ufe a polished form. 
When first he bade the city rise 
A shelter from night's freezing skies, 
And the sharp arrows of the storm. 

O'er all victorious mounts his active mind : 

L. 385. A^r^^C^c ^tvytn jStXir. Sophocles terms the hail '* the arrows 
'* of the storm." Milton has inverted the metaphor, and termed Aiick ^jing 
arrows << sleet of arren^ riidrwer.'" The m^aphor in eitfaitr p«iM is highjy 
poetical 5 that of Sophocles is conceived with superior holdnes^. 
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E'en for'disease and racking pain 
Some healiqg balm his arts obtain^ 
But from the darts of death no refuge find. 
ANTis."2. Unbounded soaCrs his active thought, 

With high device and quick invention fraught : 
And now to ill it downward leads ; 
Generous in virtue now delights^ 
And prompt to guard its country's rights 
Glory 6'er all the empire spreads ; 
To baseness when its wild design descends. 
Destruction on the state it draws. 
N'er be the man, who spurns the laws. 
Placed at my hearth, or rank'd among my. friends ! 
CHOR. I stand astonished at this sight : too well 
I know her, nor this virgin cari deny 
To be Antigone. Unhappy child 
Of an unhappy father ! What means this ? «» 
Thee do they lead seized in this mad attempt, 
Found disobedient to the king's command ? 

MESSENGER, ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 
MBss. This, be assured, is she that did the deed : 

We seized her as the body she interr'd. 

But where is Creon ? 
cHos. . Hither he returns. 

CREON, MESSENGER, ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 

cR. What hath befaU'n ? Hath justice reach'd th' offence 
MESS. Never should man, O king, on oath protest 

Against a deed ; some unseen cause may rise. 

And show his former resolution built 

On false foundations. By thy threats appall'd 

I rashly said I never would return ; 

Yet with a joy beyond, above all hope. 
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I 

Above all other pleasure I am come^ 

Though strong against me stands mjr oath^ and lead 

This virgin, whom I found with her own hands 

The dead interring. Now no lot was cast. 

The unexpected meed is all my own. 

Not shared by others. Take her then, O king, 

Judge her, convict her : guiltless I am proved. 

And rightly from thy threaten'd vengeance free. 

:. Thou bring'st this virgin, for what cause ? where found ? 

sss. Her hands interr'd the dead. Thou hast the whole, 
Hast thou clear proof ? From knowledge dost thou speak ? 

sss. I saw her burying him to whom those rites 

Thy charge forbade. Speak I now plain and^lear ? 

I. How was she seen ? how was she found ? How seized ? 

Bss. I will inform thee of each circumstance. 
Under thy dreadful menace to the place 
Soon as we came, we swept the dust away. 
The dead which cover'd o'er, and laying; bare 
The putrid body, on the higher ground 
In the free wind sate down, th' infectious smell 
Avoiding : man urged man, with keen reproach 
Utter'd Against him who from tlie. task should shrink. 
The hours thus pass'd till in its mid*-day height 
Stood the sun's radiant orb ; the beat was fierce ; 
Wlien sudden from the ground a fiery wind 
Rose in tempestuous whirls, the troubled sky 
Its wild rage rent, swept o'er the plain, and smote 
The leafy branches of each bending tree ; 
Now the wide air was fiU'd with dust ; oyr eyes 
^e closed by this ethereal pest annoy'd. 
At length a calm succeeds ; the virgin theti 
Is seen, lamenting shrill with plaintive notes. 
Like the poor bird that sees her lonely nest 
Spoird of her young ; so when she sees the dead 
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Exposed uncover'dy she vnih aonow wail'd, 
Afid utter'd execrationftOB the head 
Of those who did th^e 6se&. Wit^ hex owa h^nds 
Instant the loose dry dust she bringBy and pemv^ 
Thrice from a fine-wroagbt brazen-vase she |x>urs 
I^b^tions thrice repeated o'er the dead. 
We see her thus emplc^d, we rush on her, 
We seise her, nothing at our sight appaU'd* 
Both with the former and the presexit deed 
We charged her ; notliing she denied of aU. 
Pleasing at once and painful this to me : 
That I am free from danger is just cause 
Of pleasure ; but to danger that I lead 
Those whom I highly honoiur, gi^es me pain i 
But nature so has form'd me, all these Itnngs 
Than my own safety lighter I esteem. 

CR. Say thou, ay thou thus bending to the ground 
Thy head, this heinous charge dost thou deny ? 

At^T. I did it ; nor the deed will I deny. 

CR. ♦ Thou may^st go hence ; go -free, wheref'er thy will 
May lead thy steps, acquitted from this blame, 
t Now tell me thou, and let thy speech be brief, 
'My mandate this forbidding didst thou know? 

ANT. I knew it ; I must know it ; wide it spread. ' 

CR. How hast thou dared theil to transgress the laws ? 

ANT. For this just cause, that nor the voice of Jove, 
Nor holy Right that with the gods below 
Inhabits, e'er to men such laws ordain'd. 
Nor of such force thy edicts did I deem. 
That, mortal as thou art, thou hast the pow'r 
.To overthrow the firm unwritten laws 
Of the just gods ; these are not of to day. 
Or yesterday, but through all ages live, 

* To the Mpgsengfcr. f To Antigone. 
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And iMiAekiii(^s^enceftH^^nA%,^B6hdUd me not, 
ThrcHigli' fear- of man'srproudt wilt pfo&ning' the^. 
To draw Jdnine the vengeance of the. gods. : . 
I knew thatl i^rastdie:' thts I. had kndwny : 
If noCriprbclaim'dihy.thoet if I shall die rv; ^[ i . 
A little ere my time, IshalL^steem . . ..: ; 'It! . 
Desfchias a- wellrearn'd prizes .;Whatn^iietchy'ihat lives, 
Like me, .with many ills enclosed. aronnd, . '> (;- 
Would not d^em! death' a prize ? Thatt such a doom 
Is then 4KS6]gn'd to me, afflicts me not ; 

. . But with tame sufferance if a brother's)' corse • • '- 

.Unburiedil had left, that had indeed: . . , 
Been.deep affliction ; this excites no grief. ; .' .' ' 
If now my actions seem. 'to thee unwise, i . : 
Thy thoughts wilh wisdom little commerce hfiliL 
»R. This daring spirit ftwaa her daring, sire . 

The ^itgin. draws, to ills untliught to yiekL i i : 
But k&Qw:, thie vftuntings of-.the. fiercest pride 
/ Sink ifsost ; ; the strong stjeel rigid horn the flames 
Through fts.hard temper brittle may- stthoiij see; 
.ApdiSO^N^^t^hivet'd i the tnqst fiery .steed "i 
With a small curb eft gc^em'd have I Icnowki; (\ 
111 suits the arrogant presumptuous mind \^.: ■ ■ >\ 
Those that areslaxres to others.. - Then she learn'd 

I This insult, when she overleapfd the laws • 

^ WbiiDhi h^<the sandibhiof/aiuiliority. 
And having doh^ .the kleed,! she ' further adds ' . 
Fresh insult^ glori'eii3n the bold attempt, 
And proudly laughs. But I dm not Of man, ^ >'/ 
She is the man, iftliis audai^ious act 
Passes nDpun&h'rf. : ThoDgh she boasts* her birth, 
The daughter of my sister, were she sprung. 

. From one ,more near than all whom Hercian Jove 

L. Sl5. *Efu»s Ztu$y i fittfUt hrof *i^K§vf U rn nix^ Ti^wrtti. Burton, 
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With wffy secrecy to^drain my blood, . . a 

(For little did T think that two such pests 

I nurtured^ to subvert my throne comjbiiled) - ;* . 

Tell me, with her didst thou prepare itbirtddibfy 

Will thou confess it^ or abjure the deed ? .,r- : 

ISM. I did it, with my sister in the deed « ) . : :i iii /;' 

Consorting, and with her partake the blame* 
ANT. Juctice allows not this : thou hadst na wiU ' '.:i i' 

To aid; nor with thee dad I share the at*t. 
ISM. Yet in thy danger I am^not ashamed - ^ // < i I 

To make myseK a partner of thy ferte. 
ANTr Whose deed this is th^ dead and Pluto know.*: 

Love shown in words alone contents not me. . j / 

isMr Yet scorn me not, disdain notthsit I die > '.s.i I 

With thee, and pay that reverence to the dead. 
ANT. Die not with me, nor thine make thou' a deed ''\k 

Thou didst not : it sufficeth that I die. .r 

MM. Deprived of thee^ my sister, how can life .'....' I 

BedeartO'me? / ..1 / 

ANT. Ask Creon : thy regard ' . o'i 

Is paid to him^ '/'•'.' 

ISM. Why dost thou give inegiicfv <''''^ '• 

Bringing no good ? <>^ 

ANT. If I. deride thee, know • j.o\xi 

That anguish rends, my heart. . ' * '■ 

ISM. : What can.l doi :; t-J-.; . 

That will avSail thee now ? : /: /:<» 

ANT. , Preserve thysdfi :* <-; 

. I envy not thy safety. 
ISM. Wretched me, 

And'feilto'share^thyiate! . ' -= - - '•'''-- 

ANT. It was thy choicer 

To live, byt mine to die. /. . ,. y , ^ 

ISM. But not unwarn'd 5 v':'i 
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by xny prophetic words.' ' ■''■ i i^- .it > 

; < f. ' Thou thought'st theiii wise;!^ 

To m^ my judgment jprompted other 4ihougfats;.<' 
Yet have we, equal share in thb offeooe. //j: "- .'/ 
Despond not ; thou may'st live : my life long since 
I gave^ to pay this honour to the dead. 
.Fxenzy hath seised these virgins > lately one 
It ^truck^ the other from her early years. , : i 
Not in tb^ wretched doth the mindj O lung, 
Ret^n its vigour; crushed with, ills it sinks ; 
Of sense deprived^ 

Of sense wast thou deprived, 
When basely with the base it was thy chp^. ; 
To suffer. ' ' : ;; 

Of my sister if bereft, ; ..: : 

How can I bear to live ? 

Speak not of- her. 
She is no more. . .' 

But wilt thou kill.the bride 
Affianced to thy son ? : . 

' Some other bride 
He to his bed shall kad. • > :::t:'- 

But never one .-'. 

United by such tender ties. 

My son 
With a base woman 1 4isdain to wed. 
O my belov*d Hfiemoii, how tby father dUghU ) 
Thy peace! 

Tby:bridal bed, and thee alike 
My soul detests. 

Wilt thou deprive thy son 

Of one so dear ? 

These nuptials death shall end. 
Her doom, I see, is fix'd, and she must die. 
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ctu Ay; so must thou^ and L No more delajs; 

Goanb, teartfaetn hemae. These women must no mm 
Be kit ia JEange lit buge ; for e'en ibis Ixsld 
Will Ay, when death af^ixoachii]^ near they set. 

CHORUS* 

STRO. 1. How blest tfiek slate, whose glodsome hours 

Glide sraoothljon^ untaogbCtotMe^Woel 

But when (heair'tt-^sent) sfflictioM 'flow, 
Wide-^irasfing the impetuous 'toftent poiM'; 

The house from its foundations shsfces, 

And min aH its sons o'erttA^. 
As when ftom Thrace the wtikb tettipestiieiffs Sweep 

With dark'ning horror o'er the d^, 
The boiling sands are from tii(fe'bot€(M torn, 

And high the surgkig \^aW§ hotM^y 

Furious they lash t^e solid shore. 
The promontories round rebellow^<»the totir* ' 
ANTis. 1. The home of liiabdaeas «f old 

In all the pomp of regal spteiidor stood; • 

Till rough misfortune's swelling flood 
Ruin on former ruin deep^aing loUM. , i 

Some god adds fiiry to its force. 

And urges its resistless course^ • >' 

No dams, no monsids the raging torrent stay. 

Race after mce it sweeps away. 
O the IbbI bimdi of tUs imperial line - , 

A brighter sun now seemM to sQihie; ; . 

The bimdydusttbe dead heap -d found, [ground 
Proud speech, and frenzy wild soon m&n h^ir io^ tlm< 

)• . /;•■.■'... 

L. 659. Three caiiges are here mentioned as cOnt^drfiDg to'^eMti^y Anti- 
gone, the respect fko^fi bf 4l«r lo^be-hti^f ^fie'eit9l»l^nices, her petalant - 
answers to Creoo,bQfl'MifriBnl«eiMnf (it'r./^if n t.^lie^e^lf^^^ ^fn^ip^ 



tTfto. 2. Shall iMn^ preduknptuous jMride oontrcd 

Thy pow'r, O sovereign ruler of the skicH } 

Eafcebiin; sbep ae'er closed ihjr eyes s 
The months of gods of toil oncooseious roU ; 

And time, that leads old age aiong 

Withering the v^ur of the strongs 
Beholds thee, glorjous in immortal might, 

-H^ln-throned in heav'n's reis^ndent light. 
But this firm law, x)rdain'd through ages fBBt, 

Is nowy and will for ever last ; 

No state to mortab shall remain 
From wasting ills secure, and socrow's $icklj train, 
ANxis. 2. Yet Hope oft waves bar wanton win^ 

, And flattering dreams ctf distant joy inspires f 

Oft o'ec man's gay and ligl^t desrns 
The dieary gbom of Uank illusion flings^ 

Forwaord with es^r pace he goes ; 

He hath no sense of latent woes, 
Till on the treacherous fires he treads aghast^ 

Well said the Sage in ages past. 
Ills they misdeem as good, whose daikling mind 

Th6 god to misery hath assignisd ^ .^; 

Heedless awhile tkro«g;h life thsy i^rajf, . 
But ruin couohjes close to sfUfing upon; iU ffff. 
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See Haemon comes, the youngestof thy sons* 
OppressM with B^mm for the virgin'.! f^/ 
And grieving of hi^ bride to be deprived. . . 
We soon shall knpw more certain than the Seieis; 

• t 

%tyle its elcTattott, tr^ k-dpretMit«d M i^ie<i ^rtfeM ffttttiBg^iaws ikis iMt 

l»nMMll of the iwp^rial stem. 

Vid. ValckaBafer. ia Eorip..Pi|fleiiiw. 

608. This seems to be a proverbial ^xpressfon denotiog knowled^^e mora 
certain than the aagfories of thtr Htert, I^llnely marks the chairwter 6f Creon, 

«Bdpr^psiesuifortiis-«ene!^wl«a«ltirtj^raaKaad^9ttiNiN« ^ 
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HiEMON, CREON, CHORUS. 

CR. Hearing the sentence wfr have firmly pass'd 

On her that should ha^e been thy bride^ my son. 
Enraged against thy father art thou come. 
Or doing this am I still dear to thee ? 

HJEM. My father, I ^m thine : be thou my guide 

Where hoddiur calls; to follow shall be ttfine, 
With me no'tmptials ever shall be deem'd 
Of higher import thsln thy just commands. 

OR. Thus it behoves thee from thy heart, my son, 
A father more than all things to revere. 
This is the pride, the glory of a man. 
To train obedient children in his house. 
Prompt on his enemies t* avenge his wrongs, 
And with the father's zeal in honour high 
To hold his friends. But he, who nurtures sons 
That in the hour of trial from his aid 
Shrink spiritless and weak, hath to himself 
EngeiiderM grief, and slaughter to his foes; 
Then do hot for a woman now, my son, 
Debase tliy noble mind ; be not a slave 
To pleasure : cold is the embrace of her 
Who shares fhy nuptial bed, if baseness taint 

w 

Her mind ; no ulcer rankles with such rage 
As a false friend. Cast then this virgin off 
As one of hostjle thought, and let her wed 
Some other |ri the dreary, realms, below. 
For since bt til the city her alone 
The laws contemning r have cleariy found. 
My faith, my honour to the state is pledged, 
And she shall die. To Jove, who guards the rights 
Of kindred lineage let her make appeal : 
, .,- If those, whom nature hath allied to me. 

In deeds unseemly I protect, like claim • ■■^'\ 
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Tlie3r,'iHi6iaii^6tmttgeri^ te mfkl^/f^t^mgHnige 
With added ;i«»4ai« .:F<9fiin prw<|t;«.Ufe/i dr 
Whoever to the tawwu* ^i%i»:hQmfirMyv^ i:.;iT 
Is faitiifulAiiBd^thftt mdrt wili teiftj^MfOjf^* io': 
Just to Uie«l)a|;«c httt he, wtio «0oj«i5i,TQr!4ftrepr) 
To viobrfif thd laWs, or ifio^ms ft tb$>Mgbti // :; ^ . ,.; 
To :l<Hd it4>'tk hi$ tnlerSi^htiifromlm^^. J;.;;']' " 
No praise vdbtaiii. IHis, alvfaom iUiietfltate'.'dp^nts 
It$soTete]^BhouldiQ;alI liUogelb^.^b^:^^^ ^ 
Theav:jittk)e^itfaeir:ii^iii|tice;.DCithdir4¥9igbi([ - 
lUqncfitnm'd* In tbtt iilan»:.iyb»ipffOfYlptijl(pa]rs 
Obediebce tb his <Chief, wouM I cbofido^ ^ iii 
AssujKxLjthat hfi mth fa0ii0itr^fll(icH>ih 
Or be.oQimnan^edj'.ia Ithe storm iofv^ar :: : ' ? ! . 
Assured that he his station wiU maantaia; /i -T^ 
Abrave;a8iQeiate. -Fhah wlU AflBwAy, :.: 1(1 
There is 09 greafter iU i: beneat&itoi^efj .: ^^'. 
Cities: amvsi]Jti]cV and houses ire ip'eotuiiird^: i;; 1 
.4?Min<^cpoiiestxof the, spear it ;farea]^ 1. IV/ 
The batlde^fl^UeediAg lanks^; wbili|t;i0lr4^ j9^r^ 

TUenvitkiinn haad ahoiiki:alw^)^ ]M^^u%t^',f)i 
« ^luidjuensriorajvoljikn he)tfjieflfteub;n'd>i ' nt; . 'xi T 
ileltsr^ififi^ iiQKffil)£idVto .! M .'/ 

Alrtt npt beneath ik woman's .'spirit isink. ' : / 

How^r^We yadge^ if mbtby iigebf^aeose b^ell^ . 

' Wl^t tiioii haert aaid, wttfanynsdonilthouisjasfc^d. 

«M. Reasob^ my fhther, fcy 1;^ gdris is giv'n i : 
To nteti^lifae noblest (veasure we pan boait. ... 
That wil^ottt ^reason thou hast: framed t^hy ai^^h 
I cm «ot M^) I know objt how to say^ H 
This wHh'^more grace «ome other i](iay pronOiulii^e. 
Me nature bids ^rith deep attecition mark ' r^ 
Respeoting thee how eabh ^nay sp^ak, '■ how aoti ! 

Y 
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How blame in words that would offend thy eacs. 
Thy presence on the people strikes an awe;^ 
Their secret murmurs it is mine to hearj 
For Thebes laments this virgin, as her fote' . 
Of idl her sex the least deserving, doomed 
Most wretchedly for glorious deeds to die i'.. / 
<^ That she her4>rother*s corse, in battle shu%/ 
*^ Disdains to leave unburied, to be torn; ; ( 
^< By hungry dogs and ravenous beasts of prey, 
^* Deserves she not for this the brightest meed 
** Of golden honour ?" Such the. genei&l> .voices 
Which in dark murmurs whispers discontent, v ^ 
The world hadi not a treasure which I prise. . . 
High as thy prosperous honours; to a son -. 
There is nO ornament to grace his name^ .. i. 
Bright as his father^s glory; and on him : .-J / 
Again th' illustaripus son fresh^glory beams. 
Far be this: temper from thy mind, to think 
What thbu may 'st say, and nothing eisie^ is right, 
j^hoe'er imagines prudence all his own. 
Of deemb' that he hath powers to. speak and ju^e, 
Sudh as none other hath, when they ace knowii 
They are found shailow^.There are many : thinj^s 
Which e'en the wise without disgrace niayleani^ 
And yield convincM. Beneath the wintiy stotrHis 
Thou seest the trees, that bend their heads, preserve 
Theur branching honours; those which boldly idare 
The tyrannous blasts, uprooted fall and die. 
The pilot thus, who proudly swells his sails, r 
With vigour unrelax'd, oversets his bark^ ^ 
Then on the shattered planks at random floats. I 
Abate thyjmger then, and let thy thoughts 
Yield to cool reason : if my younger yeais 
Have aught of judgment, I esteem that man 
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Of most exalted merits whose large mind 
Contains all knowledge : but sinbe nature deigns 
This ample grace to few, from those who speak 
And counsel well our glory is to leamj] 
If well what prudence dictates he hath lirged. 
Thee it behotes,'0 king, to hear : and thou 
To him attend. The words of both are wise. 
Shall I then, at my age shall I be taught 
Wisdom by him, by one so green in years > 
Nothing that is not jiist : though few my years,, 
Not what my age, but what U right regard* 
Is it then just to favour those, who dare 
To disobey ? 

To those^ whose deeds areill^ 
I wish no favour. ' 

Hath not she been found 
Deep-tainted with this ill ? 

Not subh the voice 
Of Thebes through all its state. 

Shall then the state 
Prescribe to me my laws ? 

These are the words 
Of inexperienced youth. 

Who then, but I, 
Hath right to rule the state ? 

That is no statie^< ' 
Where one man lords it with despotic sway» 
Is not the king lord of the state } 

Alone 
Thus o'er a desert kingdom mighf'st thou i^ign. 
n. Mark him ; he pleads a woman's cause. 

Ifthott '• 
A woman art : for thee my zeal is warm. 
^H. . Thou basest of mankind, wilt thou oppose 
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Thy father's wBl 3 
HJ^M. •• ■ I «e- my fttlwr ^rr 

Wide from thelaw8f ^f juailice- : ; ■ ! T* 

CR. .'•/•:: ;: •;• ■.I>oIenp : ' -::. 

StxbagiheAhaf^ iriy sarerifgii pdw'r ? : : / / 

From instttt to the gbda. ' 
CR. :. • ' • Degenerate itiind^ 

Beneath a womtnY sunk I 
HiEM. To- baawess ionk ' . 

Me nivtr shstlt tlioA aet. 
CR. * . Fof her thy tongtjie : 

Now argues. r'V 

UMM. And ibr thee^ and for mysdtfy 

And for th' infernal gods. <> : f ■:; • 

CR. She shall not live 

To be thy bride. - a' 

H^M. ! . . Ailul. if she dies, alone 

She shall not die^ 
CR. ' j Wiatj ts thy daring pride 

Ris'n to this height, to tkseats ? . ?!• ^ /i' 

HiEM. Wliat threats, to plead. 

Against a rash decree? . :*. ; : " -if .v 

CR. :■'■. Of wisdom void 

Thou shalt be taught by sont)W to belffise.: i. . \ 
HiBM. I will npt'cay my father is unwise. 
CR. Thou'iyxwian'^ sUive^ forbear; lucge me nomM. 
HJEM. Is it thy will to! spcak^ ajid liotliing henr ? :. : / 
CR. It is. But by the heights of heav'n I swear, 

ThM 9kiAi n0k m thy insiults tang rejoice^ 

Bring for^b that hated wretehjf b«ft)reihl» fitce 

Now ia, her bridegroom's presence let her die. 
HiEM. Not in njty presence J no i Wor^ W faf^ft .' 

She sHaM.i^t4ia; KkiM QOti^Ui't^a tliAUgbt;;^ 
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Nor sbalt ^hpu ever see: my feee ftg^» 
Associate with tby friep4s ^uad spend thy rage 
^Mongjit tbose^ who'^saely will tby frenzy bear. 

. CREpN, CHORUS. ,. 

=:r:HOR. In rage -^iUi hurried^ st€^. the youthk gone : 
TajdiQe^ of ^erceness; grief iSiiiQh $]pkc^ 

lEi. Let Yiv^ then go^ ancl 4ve bayopd ids' iMght : 
These .virgins from their dpom he, ^ba^llJibt s^ve. 

HOR. Is it thy purpose then that both should die ? 

R. No 3 Qpf:tbe gvnltless. I approve thy wp]{dA«;\.l 

HOR. What death to tbe» offenderis decreed?. 't,. : r.\ 
Deep in a yawning cave bemciath a rock [ < ; ^ 
From human ,fooliste|)is far rempvedi, .i4iv^ > : . i . . 
I will entfJose her^ and a little food ,1 . ;:.; [) 1: ; 
Only allow^ that no unhallow'd stain 
Pollute the state; There to th" infemal king^ 
Of all the gods whom sfae reveres albne^. / /; ' ^i .1 .a 
Pouring iter vows she hafdywilLc^am:..;'' \-\L 
. .Thal^e die not ; or talker IciarftialP h»^thii 'i--\ 
How littte reverence to the dead avails. ; !) lol 

r • 

I • . " TO "' 

,/ .. ^.ii^*** ivy • 

CHORUS. - . T 

.,.'»•■ ^ ...V. 

STRo. O Love^i^^stleiss ikfr thy m^ht, 

Triumphant b'ef the powV'of goidy^ :- 
iii youth's. mJit theek witK beklty 4idgfti 
. -Jojring thy sweet dcnbaiti to hold; 

Thou- Tulest o^er th* (sxtended tetkift^ 
J* Tbernral hut, the pastoral plain ;. • '^ '- 
Thy pDW'r th- kmnorttd gods obey,^ •. -^^ 
And 4ti(MiJal men eonfess thy swa^!f '^^ - 
But ail, wlioftel thy piereing datrts^ •''• 
Feel madness^ mnkltng in their he^^ ^ ^ 

AI4TIS. By thee the virtuous dmmaI bega&'d i'^^ > 



» "I- 



Uif\. 



:on > 



'. ; '. 



166 Antigone. 847 —S 

Basely to wrong is drawn aside f 
: By thee contentions fierce and wild 
Raise storms in hearts by blood allied. 
Desire^ in flames now seen to rise 
Caught from the virgin^s radiant eyes, 
• Disddns the curb of 'Laws to own, ♦ • 
: But with them shares their potent throne ; 
While Venus, Sovereign of the soul. 
Victorious siniles, aiid scorns control. 



E'en I at this sad sight beyond due bounds ' 
Am carried, and the fountain of niy tears 
No longer can restrain, whilst I behold •" 
Antigone thus borne to share the bed 
Of death, the common bed where all repose; 



1 



ANTIGONE, CHORUS. | 

ANT. Ye reverend men, inhabitants of Thebes; • ) 
My country, you behold me treading now ^ 
For the last time these paths, the sun's bright 6eams 
For the last time beholding, never moret 
For me the all-composing hand of death 
Leads to the dismal banks of Acheron ; 
No nuptial rites, no hymeneal song 
Are mine j to Acheron a bride I go. 

CHOR. Therefore illustrious and with praise ohtain'd 
Wilt th0u go down to the dark cave of death. 
Not wasted by the. pdns of slow disease, 
Nor by tlie sword cut off, dost thou descend. 
But, a^ none 'Other, by. tbitie own free choice, 
^ And Uying, to tb^jnoiiArch of the dead. 

ANT. Thus on the heights of Sipylus of old . 
The Phrygiail stranger miserably died. 
Daughter, of TaoUdus; the rigid rock. 
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Like ivy wreath'd axound her^ and sabdued ^ i 
Her vital pow'rs. Her, melting into dews 
Fast-trickUng, (such the voice of fan^) e'en now 
Tbe currents. fell not^ but the gushii^ tears / 
Stream from her eyes, and down the mountain flow. 
A doom like hers. bath fate to me assigned. - 

CHOR, She was divine, and sprung from race divine; 
But we are mortal, and of mortals born; 
For thee how glorious then to share like fate 
With ttiose of heavenly race, and as the godis 
Revered,. like them to live, like them to die ! 
ANT. Nay, do* not mock me; by my country^s gods 
Insult me not ^e I am sunk in death. 
While yet I stand before your eyes. O Theb^, 
And you, the^ splendid habitants of Thebes 
With various treasures rich ! Ye sacred founts 
Of Dircej and thou grove of Thebes, whose glades 
Are cpeu to the frequent^proUing cars ! ' 
You all can witness for me, how by friends- 
Unw^t, and by what lawsl go cbndemh^di ^ : 
To the rude prison of the hollow n)ck. 
Of this unwonted tomb* Unhappy me, '■ '' 
I have, or in my life, or in my death>' 
No dwelling with the livings ot t^dead ! ' 

:rfioA. Thy danng was extreme, aikd diy ^dffimce ' "' 
'Gainst the high throne of jus^. O my child. 
O'er thee some trespass of thy fether hangs i ^ 

kNT* Oh, thou hast touch'd the ^efs that rend my heart 
With shafpest pangs, my father's mournful fate 
Through the wide world divulged, and afl the tHs 
Which sunk th' illushious bouse of Labdacus ! 
Ye horrors of my mother's nuptial rites. 
My father in unhappy hour ye led 
To the same couch from which he look his birth ; 



^ t 
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And tbeAoe^ O miserible me, I sprung I ; 
With them BdciiiBei, uQwedded, I descend - 
To shase(their i^koihj^ milisioiis* FaiUd tDd . 
Thy iittptbds $ Onij: brother:, thou^ tiiough deBd, 
. . : Dran^'st m^ yet Uvin^, Jo the remhns* below. . . < '. 

CHOR. To act with pietj denotes a soid'i . > • /. 

Toudi'diwitb religions awe : but the- high .pon^'r . u 
Of those invested with the sovereign rule / i ; ' i 
May nemr betransgress'd^ Indignant pride, ■'■i 
Fix^d>to ilis piupofie, hath thy rain wrouglitL.: . . 

ANT« No Ipiliyiag tear, no fi^iead, no nuptial ritea ..- 
Ave minej^ as thus unhappy Iain lcd-< ' . :I< 
This destined way. No more shall I behobl : ! 
The^i^aci^ orb of yon bright*beaimngisun ; ^ 
Yet not ode frieoiianientis brw^psimyfate. . 

iCREON/ ANTIGONE, CHpIlU^^^ \ 

CR. If mournfiil cries and wailings .before deatlD . 
Avail'4, tlieare is 4)0(t pne, be weUassursd, : jjoV 
Thatlefer #ou]d ceaie thenu. Instant: t^e her lienc 
Enclose hei* in the' irodk'ii Jseputchral £ave, . ' } ^ / / 
As I coi^MQa^ded, kave Joier th^e alone, '..'.. . O 
Either to d^eipr.tbereflioliv,e!caiijO«ib'd. ./.... 1 
We from h^4i3atb reoeiVlB nJo stain : btttshe ,: 
No more ,st|afl with the. liidng coniwrse .Iwldv :"■: 

ANT. Q. tho» daA toiuf^, thou ruggied bridal :bed,. u'ly 
Deep n^aQsioH, wbidi shalt ever dose me routid, 
} .m;TQ:Ui^'I gPj'I<9<>toJQiibmy£rieiKl$, ,.j ilO 
4;ii)]m^9Mfi,trah),1irhoui ^ufijk ianxoog t^ dead 
{{atjti F)^$ef|»ide nscei^ed; c I gftihetest o .li* 
Ai^d ttK>sjt/iiahaf|>y, ere lb' idD^tUd :Spficef! i:. .' / 
Of life I reHch. Yet ^lowidag at iny heart .' 
I feed this hope^ that to my father dear, 
jAnd dear to thee, my nH>ther^ diear to thee, t ' , i 
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My brother, I shall go f >iiice .with theiBe%£^nd^ 
Your bodies J with cleanstng tevfelrs wask-d, 
Added eaebzHual droamcnt^and'pour'd ■ ./ 
bibationat'ydtmtoiiibsi And.now tby4(0rse^\ 
Loved Polyniotis, ia \\ie ^rlh I Wd, : ' : . / 
And for the pidtis deed hare thi$ r^i^<) > . ■'" 
Yet thdse irf bertter jUdgmeat IvriU .^pproy? 1 1 ; / ; 
My calre, which paid ihtse lionoiirstjtoiithel A^l 
Where I a jnolKetlnow, were I a; wife, .• 
Mouldcfingin-deatb i£ child or husband ;lay, . 
I would: Bot,.iftbe; state Opposed. the deed». . 
In such ^ task engage. A^H you i»:hat xu)e^.. ' 
Direct my pofiduct ? If aa busb&nd dies, ,:r /. 
Another inj^ht b^ weddedf tp a.ehild, • : ^ ;/ 
One losti; another father might give birth : 
But when both parents in the earth are laid 
Entomb'd, a brother d^ti nd more be born, 
Me^ by thesf thoughts impeird wjith hallow'd rites 
To, honour thee, my brpther^ Creon deem'd 
Deep-stain'd with,. guilt, af)4 daring heinous deeds ; 
He seized'^)ey with.rude ha^ds^ he leads me now 
Of nuptial rit^,; of.hjymenp^l .^nga . // 
Of brMal b^ deprive^'^t^d tl>e sweet joys. | 
A mother in h^r cbm^ej^''^ ni^i^^e knawsj/ 
But thus (^ress'd wi$h, wretchedness^ \)y friends 
Abandon^dfto the oaves of >deaitjh. I ^f 
Alive. What lite^^ wbat .honours of the gods 
Have I transgressed ? But why, unhappy me, 
Why to the gods look more ? What heav'nly pow'r 
Shall I invoke, since for my pious deeds 
1 bear the vengeance to the impious due ? 
If this the justice of the gods demands, 
* And I offend, these sufferings I forgive : 
If these offend, no greater ill be theirs 
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Than ihey to me unjustly have assigned. 

CHOR. The tempest of her passions yet is high ; 
The same impetuous spirit rules her yet* 

CR. For this the slaves that lead her shall be taught 
With tears their tflow obedience to repent. 

ANT. Death from that menace is not distant far. 

CR. I virill not sooth thee with the flattering hope 
That thy fix'd doom shall ever be reversed. 

ANT. Thou city of my fathers, royal Thebes, 

And you, who from my country drew your birth. 
Ye gods, I hence am forced ; I am no more ! 
And you, who o'er the Theban state preside. 
See the. last virgin of an honoured line. 
Your kings'; see what I suffer, and from whom> 
See me condemn'd for pious deeds to die !• 

CHORUS. 

sTRo. 1 . Thus the beauteous Dah^ lay 

Long doom'd in brass-girt walls to dwell, 
Denied the sun's ethereal ray 
Enclosed in he^ sepulchral cell : 
Yet her rich illustrious blood 

From a long line of Argive monarchs flowM ; 

And she, unconscious of his secret love. 
Cherished the golden gems of Jove. 
, O fete, resistless is thy pow'r. 

Triumphant o'er the heav'n-descended show'r, 

L. 993. This timid and servile Chorus had not the spirit even to in 
cede for th^ generous Antigone ; and now she is led to death, instead of p 
ing her unhappy fate, they poorly put us off with cold unintcrSlhig nai 
tive. The story of Danae is well known. After the birth of Penfeus, she 
her infant son were enclosed in a chest, and thrown into the «ea. The [ 
here alludes to this, hs well as to the tower of brass. The story of Lye 
g-us is also well known : his punishment is differently related 3 Sophocles h 
represents him as thrown into a dung-eon. 
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The rampired wall; war's furious train^ 
And the black bark that rides the roaring main ! 
ANTif. 1. Thus the Tfaraeian king, whose pride 

Dash'd the scom'd Thyrsus to the ground,. 

And dared th' avenging god deride, 

In chams of rigid rock lay bound : 

Sunk his soul to deep dismay, 
His fuiy melted by degrees away ; 
Now knew he that his rude unhallow'd pide, 

By frenzy fired, a god defied ; . . 

For he severe with stern disdain 
Prom their loved Orgies awed the raptured train. 

Forbade the Bacchic torch to shine, * 
And scom'd the tuneful Muses' song divi'tte. 
fTRo. 2. Nigh the clashing rocks, whose brow 

Frowns o'er the doublie sea that roars 

Foaming with angry waves below, 

You saw, ye wild Bosphorean shores, ' 

Thracian Salmydessus saw 
(Where Mars the neighbouring cities holds in awe)*' 
The sons of Phineus, and the wound abhorr'd ; 

You saw their darkened eye-balls gor'd ; 

Nor sword, nor spear, nor dart was fbund. 

Unhappy youths, to give the wound :, 

L. 1(H7. These clashing rocks, the ^ymplegades or Cyanes Petr«, m«- 
mentiooed hy Euripides. See bis Medea, l..S!i .n. and IpMgpn.Jn.Tatir. 1. 487. 

^ How did they pass the dang^eroHS rpcks 

Clashing with rade, tremendous shocks I 

■ - r . . . .. . '.)a ^ ,hir 

L. loss. Phineus married .Cleopatra, ^hc daughter of Boreas ao^d Orithyiae, . 
by whom, he had two sons, Crani))is and Orythus. He afterwards i:epodiateil 
her, and married Idaea, the danghter of a Thracian king. THis harbarfdm 
atepteother put out the «yes^ of Crambis and Orythns ; CleopaWa, to escape 
her cruelty, concealed herseif amidst |he rocks, where shf 4H^<"ro this 
circoflutaiTce the Chorus allades. See Natal. Com. ' 1 - 
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' Ute where the itnge itqidasic •tonds, 

Tbt ppinted ihuttle armii bcr bloody lniid«« 
AUTif. 2* Waithig in their dmv)r erf * 

(The hof)« of nuplM jojri 00 ioM;) 
With woe and darknoM doom'd to dwells 
Their motbeKf miiefief (b^ deplore ; 
Yet her pore and ncble blood 

Rich from the btgb«bom Ereethidif^ flowed ; 

And where the roefc ilt winding 0wttm Untsw, 
Nurtured amidft her father's ttorais^ 
Swift m the courier's rapid flight 

The virgin boundeil €j^tr the mountain'^ height : 
But fate witli aged step and slow 

Overtook her speedy and chained her down to woe. 

TIRESIAS, CRKON, CHORUS. 

TJR« Ye rulers of the Thcbao state, wccome 
As is ant wont, both seeing with the eye«( 
Of one : the blind some leading liaiid require* 

CM. Aged Tiresias, what of import liigli ' 
Hath n^>w arisen ? 

TiR. That I will impart : 

And thou ob ey tlie Seer* 

cR, J^iil 1 cVr slight ^ 

The wisdom of thy mind ? 

Tin* The realms of Thelies 

Through dangers therefore safely hast thou steered* 

CR. To thy sage coun.Hcls mudi indeed I owe. 

Tift* Be counselled now : fate hangs upon this Iiour* 

CR. What may this lie ? I tremble at thy words. 

TiR« Hear what my skill hath raark'd, and thou Wilt know 
Placed on my ancient seat of augury^ 
Whence all my auspices I draw^ the roice 
Of birds I liear ^ unknown the sound ; their sere!am» 
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Were wild and strange, of ill presage; and fierce 
With bloody trioD^ each: the other rent. 
I knew this; for the clashing of their wings ; . 
Gave not dark signs t.l trembled, and expknred 
Th^ hallow'd fires that. on the altars bunu -: . 
But frodi (he saierifice no fiame shone brigfaty : ^ 

m 

Nor vapour from the kumid; flesh arose j v * ' 
It wasted on the ashes, and ix>U'd low ; i \\.,\ 
A dull black smoke, e^xsuding on thfi firel;! v ' 
The entreuls swelled .and burst ; the. melting Itbighs, 
Shrunk from thfiinvolvingxrawLs, lay bare. tThfote signs 
Of daric :and daogetoasiimpbrt- from iny bdy J • ' 
I learn'd ; ' to me h^ abows)theiii, and my voice. 
Explains to others. * From thy harsh resolmes / 
Thfese omens threat the state; the birds. of prey. 
And dogs, whosel ravenous hunger hath devoured . i : 
The hapless Poly nices slain in war, 
Pollute our public altars -.for this cause 
Our pray'rs, our victims the offended gods i 
Accept no more ; so hallow'd flames ascend ; 
No more are iieard th' auspicious notes of Inrds 
Gorged now ^tb htiman flesh. Weigh these things wdl. 
My son ; to all of mortal race to err i 
Is common ; but thM :man is not unblest. 
Nor unadvised, who having err'd, and felt 
The ill awaiting. erh)r, heals the wound, hi * / ' 
NcMT perseveres. unmoved: th' obdurate mind i 
Pays dear for its perverseness. . To the slain n 
Be then appeased : why wotftl'st thou wound a corse ) * 
^A brave man wars not with die dead*. With! thought 
To thee benevolent. I weU advise. :; t r 

Most pleasant isjnstniction when it comesy *; 
And With it comes advantage, from the wise. 
CR. I am your mark, old mart ; and all your shafts 
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At nie. are aim'd : nor are the prophet's arts. 
^Gainst me unpractised: by this venal race 
I as a slave am sold, and ledaway. 
Pursue your traffic ; be the precious ore 
Of Sardis, and the Indian gold, your gain ;. 
Him in the earth you never shall entomb. . 
No; would the eagles of almighty Jove 
Bear to their sovereign's throne bis mangled ilei^, 
I would not, dreading that pollution^ yield: .; 
To lay him in the tomb ; for well I know 
That mortals never can pollute the gods. 
Yet there are men, tliou aged Seer, held bi|^ 
For various excellence, who basely fidl,* 
By sordid lucre when allured they speak 
The words of baseness urged in honour's style. ' 
tiR. Is there a man that knows, is there a man 
That comprehends . :. . 

CR. What wou'dst^thou? To us alL 

Is this address'd ? > 

TiR. With what high excellence 

Wisdom transcends all treasures ? 
c». This hp knows. 

Who knows that folly is our greatest bane. ^ 
TIR. Heavy on thee hangs that disease. - 

CR. Reproach 

I would not harshly oa the Seer retort. 
TIR. Thou dost reproach me, when thou say'st nsy voice 

Announces falsehoods. 
CR» You are fond of gold, ^ 

.. All the prophetic tr3^e» , ) 

TIR. 1 . The tyrant loves 

Treasures bj^ baseness gain'd* \. . ' ": i.. 

CR. Know'st thou thy- wofds. 

Aiie <to Baking addre^d ? 
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TiR. I know it well; 

For o*er a kingdom saved bjr me thy rcign 
Thou holdest. 

CE. As a Seer I deem thee wise, 

But as a man unjust. 

TIR. The dark decrees 

Of fate, which in my breast I would have kiept 
Cbbceal'd thou wilt compel me to disclose. 

CR. Disclose them then, but not through hopes of gain. 

TIR. Respecting thee I have no hope of gain. 

CR. But know, my purpose never shall be sold* 

TIR. And know thou well that ere the rapid wheels 
Of the sun's chariot many circles roll. 
One sprung from thee, thy offspring, thou shall pay 
Dead for the dead a recompense, for those ^ 
Whom irom the light of life to the dark nealms 
Thoii hast sent down dishonourMy and entombed 

r 

In the rock's dreary cavern y and for those 

Whom of the honours to the jgods below, ' 

Of solemn obsequies, and hallowed rites . 

Hioii hflist deprived ; a deed, that nor to thee 

Belongs, nor to the gods above ; a deed 

Of tyrant force : the slbw-avenglng pow*rs. 

The Furies of th* infernal goids,' for this < 

fn ambush wfldt to seize thee, ^nd in ills 

like these will pliidge the<^. Go now, see ]£ gold 

Hath bribed the projihet's tnercenary vdicti 

PasKsaiFew moments, the laments i>f men,' ' 

The shrieks of women through thy houtfe shall soundL 

Indignant all the hbstile states ate roused^' i 

Whose mangled dead the d6gs or beasts of prey 

Have in these plains polluted, or the birds 

Of obscene wing, bearing ih* unhallow'd stench 
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E'en to the sacred altars of the gods. 

These are the shafts (for thou hast moved my soul 

To anger) which at thee I aim : thehr Icmtcc 

Strikes deep, nor shalt thou* shun the burning wound* 

Boy^ lead me hence ; and let him Tent hisrage 

On those of fresher ye^;- or curb his tongue 

WHh modesty, and learn to tram hiaimind 

To gentler thoughts than those which now it bears. 

CREON, CHORUS. 

CHOR. The Seer is gone, O king, and hath foretold 
Things diieadful : never from ipy earliest youUi 
To these gtty hairs now scatter'd o'er my head» 
. Bjiew I bb voice [urophetic tp the state 
^ Aught false, or faithless in th* event pronounce; 

CR. I know it ; and distraction rends my mind. 

To yield, would wound me deep ; but to oppose. 
With keener agonies would pierce my soul. 

CHOR. Son of Menoeceus^ prudence is required. 

CR. What must I do ? Thy counsel shall prevail. 

CHOR. Go, from the rock's' dark cave the virgin raise. 
And for the outcast dead erect .a tomb. 

CR. Dost thou approve this ? Wou'dst thou that I yield ? 

CHOK. And instantly, O king: malignant minds 

The vengeaiiOe of the gods with speed overtakes. 

cR. ... My heart reluctant yields to thy advice; 
But withr Necessity we may not strive;* 

CHOR. Go thou^ npK others with, this charge entrjiji^t. - 

da* Instant I go* rYou^ my atteodant^, haste. 

With axes in your hands baste to the plaux._ 
Aqd I (since now my scint^ncq is reversed) 
Who bound her, will in person set her free. ; 
I fear that to preserve the ancient laws . < 



/. . % I 
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Through all hb Kfe h man^s fttscreetest part. 

*£;horus, 

• • • » * 

«TRO. 1. O thoQ by tariaus Mlimes renown'd^ 

The Thebatr Nymph's ilitistrichis grace, 
Spnitog ftdrtf ^enraptkiJr'i JoW*s embrace, 
While ail hn awful thdiid^i^ iolH arotiiid ; 
,-. '^Whb joy^tt thy rich^t^lfts td pour ' •'' . 

• '■• "■'■" O^er blest itaaia's fetbut^A shiwre, 
And oh the hallow- cl EleUsldian plain 
' Where Ceres waves' her ripenM gold, 
' With lier thy toystic reign dost hold 5 
God of the sholiting Thyad t^in, 
^ PIcaserfyerthewallsjWhieh^ytevedTh 
' ' ' A present guardian to'jisireside^> 
* 'Where deep Ismeh'us rolls his tide, 
*Midst the fierce race thafclfiblh ihe dragon rose ! 
ANTis. U Thee siiw the Wiltf aiiili' rbcky steep, 

' Whbse forketi suiximits proudly rise, 
And itretth their ktide "brows to the skies,, 
* ' ' Whri-e the Cbr^cian Nymphs their orgies keep : 
'^ Thee, the flames blazing on liie mount: 
^ Thee, ptire Cast^ia^i^ sacred fount: 
' Thee, the Nyssean mountain's ct^ggy sides. 






* The Chorus, no longfcr awed by the presience oflhd tyrant, or intimidated' 
by hif tbreati, asAttnie the dignity and saeredttess^yf their character;, and in 
thii religious Ode, which is truly a tragic hyqin in the original acceptation 
of the word, invoke the protectfbt^ of 'Bacchiis, the tutelttry god of Thebes. 

L. 1184. This mention of Italy has a peculiar propriety, Wtfte iVisl^ni^ 
were reliffious observers of the rites of Bacchus. 

L. 1197. Euripides also mentione this fire- seered to BiftCidiMft -nefur.je^e oi, 
the fummits of Parnassus, , . . 

2a 
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O'er wMch the nsaatfing ity twines r' 
The swelling hillocks green with vines^ 
Whose parf)Ie fruit their foliage hides f 
And wid(iog hannoBy^s enchanting poVrs^ 
Ob thee attends thy raptor'd train. 
Raises, tiie high noflKMrtal strain, 
: Aii4. bails thee guaidian ef the Thebaa tow'rs. 

mso. 2* The THebao tow'is their rampiies rear. 

Thy gopidias care tiieir boast^ their {Hride ;: 
lliey to thy i^pther too were deV]^, 
liVho in the Qaniii^g thunder died. 
Now, while her bann^s Discoid waves> 
While through^ our stseets Confusion rafes^ 
Piompt to avert our direatenM woe 
Haste kom the steep Parnassian brow^ 
Or from Eubcea's groaning ^^le,. 
And to thy Thebans peace sestore I 

ANTis. 2e . Tboa leader of the starry train 

That flaming bujsts upon the sight ; 
PHnector of th' harmonious stmin 
Whose sweet notes chasm tbe^ear of night; 
Hear, son of Jove, O Bacchus^ heur, 
Aright in thy form divine appear^ 
Thy frentiq Nymphs from Naxps. lepd. 
The frolic dance who lightly tread. 
And, as around their god they stand. 
Hail thee the leader of their band I 

MESSENGER, CHOUUS. 
MUk Inhabitants of Thebes, the honour'd seat , 

L. iS17. This allodet to the flaming torches, which Bacchus aadMs ^mi^^ 
aH^anhtfts earried ia their noetaraal argies. 8a Batipidaa^'Biidehie^ 1. 15^ 

Bnt Bacchus, waTiag in hi» hand 

The torch Uiai f roHii bU haBvirM wand 

Flames hif h» his rono|^ Bacdis Tdkb.* : / » > l 
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Of CadmuA and Amphion^ such the lifd 

. j[ €iMu>ei |iri«? i^ ^b» oar waifld diflpmuie : 
Far fortttne <mr nuiiC9 or. 6ti9t9 ditWQ : . 

, 4ll^ iO^ jpAM QW 4iyiile l^iflef to lo^ 
Such was the state of Creop, it from me 

He saved ibis, litnd^ ^oKen dfi its realms obtaia'tl * 
The mflQM^hy^.re^'d sole with sovisveigii poW^r, 
And flourishM in a BoUe race o£ iqns. 
Hoff utt: w^ta^t ; for when the jii^riof Ule 
Man knpwfa ao mor(S| nMy he be sfidlto Vivti . 
He brcfliU^i but hath pot life. Naf , let bui house 
Be stor^ wi|h ri^hes^ let a monarch's yomp 
Attend him I y^t 'i9i4»t these if Imxi-k^ joy 
Be abseiolf .ail rthe r^st j wovid uot pria^ 
Nor purchmir with ^ shadiHRr e'en of smoke. . 
cHoa« What 10% thiit^ui^tiiejQyal house; to jDod^^ 
Come^t liiQu to teU us? 

MESS. ... Tbejjrare.dead: ihoaeliYe . 

,;. Who, «aii8ed4heir death. 

CHOR* . ;; Infiirm. lis. whose thbdead* 

^ Who ties. iQ death ? 

KBss* i Hflunqn b deads he lies 

Wett'riagiifaL bkwd. i 

CHOR. Slain. by hbiatl^er'sh^iid, ^. 

Orb^hisiewn? 

MB8S. ■. .. By his own -hand he died, 

.4«fafaMtihis ffliCh<r for the yii^n's death 

■ • ,■• ■ • 

h. 1 S50. ]l|r, H^a^ indieiouilj obc^rves ti)^ tb^ , w^rd mkf»XM ^^ ^■'^ 
in tome other pflusei^ sirni^et simplj iutecfectiis. Vid. sapra ▼. 56. 17S. Im 
Ajace'T.^SStf ifiidiylQUi in Sfeptata ad TBebai t. 810. Had other critics 
adrcrM l»4Ml)^y*#Mitd kaf«^(plp4re4 lii^lrMiiiafefl Me;-* -^'^ 
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Enraged...: .. ■■ ■■ :..:->..• ' 

CHOR. What tmnAoh O Scdr, thff voice ntMam^oiA I 

HBss. These aie.fiilfiU-d t yet othm «fadm odi^'tlumgbt. 
CHOR. Bur see Euijfdibe^ th^- unhappy wife >. hvm : . t 
Of Creobt these s«d.tidii%^iiiehttk:i|iilu^ 
Or ehanoe hath brought her fron'tiie loyid bMse. 

EURYDICE, AIESSJENGER, C{jLO|^i:[S. 

XURT. Ye'dtizenscrfTbebeSylheaitttikevdice n 
. Of nunoiir, aa I came forth, at the.shtiBe . 
Of Pallas suppliant to addsess my v6ws9:.' !:>/ 

The barsy Oat closed the ^ates, itf ehanced ifiyiiand 
Was ope^hg, at that instant the report ■- ^ ' ^ •'^ 
Of ill tnyJiioHse afiecting «ieacVd my-ear." • 
With t^roir struck inmy attein^ante'tarid '^^^ 
I sxinky and liiii forsook my feintitig hiiink.'''^^^ 
But tell^^t^tl^i iiej^ea« ib^ tAOv^lAd titey 
In. woesi not unexpeili^Med') shall heieu'. ' 
MBss. My honour'd Mishresti^ I will teH thee allj • • ' 
(For I was present) nor conceal the truth. •* ^ 
Why should I fli^ter^'wiieD a little time 
Would show my falsehood ? Troth is always plain. 
I-tothe summit ofthe field thy lord 
Attended, where exposed and torn by dogs > «' 
The wretched cQcse of .Poiyntoes lay : 
Him (our vows first to Proserjpineaddressfd' > -^ 
And Pluto, that propitious now their wrath 
They would avert) in hallowed lavera>eleiEinsed'.'> 
On a green pyrexif new-pluck'd boughs we laid. 
And burn'd the maoigled relics^ thfen liEusedki^ 
The earth contiguous, a sepulchral mound. 
' Thencfc to ^he virgin's cavern'd ro6k we go, 
. The nuptial couch of X)ealh ; wWn.of our train, 
One heard the jd^tan);.sonadS:Qf Umd laments. 
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Whidi echoed nmiid (thai bridal bed lof Death < I ! 
VKtfaiohs^iuietiimhobcMk'd : .to:bifc:lord''i!' •' 
Hd)betf8:the ti£nfai*7 'As'.4hie lUaBpab1]roa«h^ii'^ : 
The hattQ^'Okiinhtuni^of al voide rfasoiind }i <v I.. /. ': 
Deeply he sigh'd^cahd qpoke the^ ifadurnftil' Wbrds^ 
'^ Are then mf feai»:t)iQphetic:?<'DoI ipead, i / 
^ Unhappy mey a path that leads to woe* :-^<- 
^^ The most afflicting ? Moani ng to my ear 
** Comes my son's ToJce. Ydtr/fhat attend me, go, 
; . .^< Hasfe to ihecaY^rn, fromit^ -mouth remove*: > . 
*^ The rbck'^ obstnictin^ jnass f stand ocar^ observe 
^^ If Hnmon's.Toice I hw, (mt by i the gods . i. 1 
<^ I am deceii^ed.'t.: Qbeying these conunands^i 1 
Utter'd in deep defipair^ivte .Weiit^we l^ok'ilji ^' > ;i 
And in thei.cjs^Y^y extreme ;rece»:behdd* ' 
{TbeTifgio 0traQg;Ied ; round hen seek the zone, : 
Which hound her [flowing. robesyfaecharids bad twined. 
She lay, and near her lay the youth, Jits atms^.i ; . 
• Clasp'd round her, mourning^ tfie unhappy iatei ) 
Of his IM; bride, bis father's ruthless deedsy •' > / 
Ajodlan bis. nuptial joys thts.sank in woei - j \ wl 
When Creou saw. him, with a:m6iBmfiil.ginto; -^ 
He entear'd, and kihiehting thas.etolaim'd, ' *.> - 
** O my.uhhappy Sson, wbltt ddst^thou hei^'?'-''<' 
« What is thy purpose ? ::Wbat calamity ■ '• 
Hath sunk thee tihus? i£6metifiom tfalib .cavcjyihy son. 
Suppliant thy father begs' thee/* Hi&wiklieyes 
The youth rolled fiercely' round, dnd gave strbng proof 
Of stem disdain and hate ; nor made reply. 
But drew his pointed ^s^rd :' liins' mher's flight 
The stroke preventbdf 'thenj tV' mihapply ybutU / 
Turning hii rage agdnsb&iihselfy-vihile^yet i^i. Hi 
His :anil< waajdiiaedy tin.' Us (oWn sidd ;pliiliigeA deSfi 
The furJou».we^OniMand^>ietaihing yet ■■.',:■. - - •> I 
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Hbaente^ arMnditfae ^kfphibmw hb anni < 
Yet wardiy atid Jthereicspiinl, vnHii Us laslbiti^ 
DUfofauog lierj^ale jcbedb wkh diops^i^ blood* - 
Dead wi^hdhe^dcadlielies^and in theiMknMJ '■'■''^' 
/CtfPIIutfkrodebratalhBXN^ - ';!o.<' 

A mebui^dlj proof 'that mh^d^ - -.'. '- 

Bring the •aeiwrttttniiseries ion; mafi. 

JjiESSENQER, CYPRUS. 

cHOR. Canst itfaou .eonjectnre what thii means ? The queen 
Is ^ntf and .not a ^inard bnat^firom hisr lips. : i 

MBss. I am astonish'd; :bitt ^nqr hopes are wasm 
That d^nity of mind iirom public view 
Restcauu hrer grief for hep son's fete : rttiped 
Amidst her female train she may indulge 
Her sighs ahd'Streaming tears : ' firom rash altetbpts 
.' : '. Her prudence oft experienced is her gnasd; 

CHOR. I know^ncit : but a ttlenpe SO resored - 

Imports some dread event ; such are my thonghts : 
A clammonsaonow.wastesltsdf in sound; 

MESS. Let us dnwr iuear the bouse ; we spon shall know 
If fiilaL purpose in: her troubled mind 
Sedretibeih^rboum: wisisb thy remark ;-: 
Silence oppr^saes with; feoo great a weight. 

CHOR. But see,'ihe king ladvances, in his hands 
{Bearing flit signal token x>f his woes. 
. Not ftom* another, might I 'finely «peak> 
. . {^fit from himself arose thii fistal ill. 

ciue;on, c»pR]«§. 

cR. Abui.tfaeirQnniesdfaiway^^ibd/mfnd - :> 

lU-jud^g^idgoimas! See their d^athful fruits^ 
3Rie de^di to <those who slew itbe»' how allierl! 
These are toy nnUest'COUnsels! .O^my^sob, 
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Mj aoal Untknely {s tby fate^ ^ifit off 

In yoi^hV fresh pris^e : yet thou w»st Uwid/eas ; all 

The.fittal ftshoessi ^H the guilt k^ loioe. 

3Er vAt Itogth^: O kiug^ thou seest what justice is. 

, , Too bte I leacra it qowj tl^D> then the god 
Laid on my head tfbis load, io^pdl'd me then 
To these rough paths^ and att our Ugh-jraised joys 
SpurnM to the gnHuuL Oh vain^ vain toils oC men ! 

ATTENDANT, CREQN, CHORUS. 

r. My roysd brd, what dreadful ills are thine ! 
There in thy bands thou bearest; in thy house 
Others .i|wait thee : thou wilt see them^oon. 
Is their aught worse } Is there aught ftbeof ^i ? 

r« Thy queen,' tl^ mother of this breathless yo^th^ 
Gore4;With,i)nesh wounds, unhapiqri is n<)|;mor&. 
O thou polluted port of death, why th^Si . 
Why thus dpst thou desjtroy me ? What iU soiuids^ , . 
Ah me, of d|readful utterance hast thou sent ! .> - 

OBt Thou bast brought death p} onealready dead* ; . 

What sa/st thq^ ? This is siew : and death e^ deatb^ ^ 
Is heap'd. My wi^ a bleeding victim slain ! \- 

r« Thou may'st behold, her, to the private 6cejQ(e&: : 
AllpUjed to. the feqiales not removed^ 

» Wretch that I am, another iil I see, 

A second ill I and me,:unb$^>I^ m^,, , . ^ 

What fate yet waiti^ ? BeCpre me lies ony so%. ; .. . ^ 
Late slaJQ^ and Ibere another new i^ de£^; * :' 
Unhsy^y mother, and unhappy son ! 

r. Beside Ae altar by i^ suddenwound 

She fell, and closed h^.eyea in MdJassjaigbIS " 

« 

But first lamented the illustrious cave 

- • 

1. 1354. The joys trising; from the defeat of the Arffly^u. . 
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Of MegarebU^ ti^ '^ fifiit losi ^ ^h^nr iii<!Mtm^ ^ 
Tlwr ftf^' of H^BEiiiiOtt ; >ind ivith ^emn giitf : • ^ ^ 
Bewail'd tkf lirtiel deeds which sW th^'sbfa^w' * 

CR. ChiUhot^wshakii^siny frtlnie. Owreteh; Wi^Ii, wretcl^^ ! 
Wilt iiiti kiiid hand {Acmge dtep tb* tivtii^g isword^ 
Dee^^ tny hr^t^^^iA end aiihMfdd. life- - '' 
0bnffi6tiDg^i^rdst li^tTicabk i- *'• 

ATTv I Amidst iberainguish' with het^dyid^breiltti^i'^i''!'^' 
She charged thee with the death of both her sods. 

CR. How'diff hit baud ^^ct thii deadly wdutid^ ! 

ATT. Soon as( ihe hcaitl her sbn*s IftiUdfat^ deaihj '. - ' 
In her sid heart she plung^ the ftt^l 8#6ftf:"> ^ 

CR. Not oil itiothfei? cat! tfc^ ftiult be tiHai^ ,• ^"^^^^ -^ ' 
l<fd;'"itris>Al ttiy owttV th4 de«d wiis^Wiificf^^ ' 
I, O fty iwiti;'! siew thee! heiA rtle hfenfcc!,' :'•" 
FaJhWii tWthispeed'oh leadine, «iir iF nbw '^^*' 
Am notldug; : litf | ' I have lib' beings now.- ^ ^ ^ • ^ • ^ • ' ' 

CHOR. ^Wel! tiast' thtru judged, if aiight in' illk be Welli ' * 
Calaiifities, wheli priesent to thfe Vievlp^y • ' ^''' • ' ^ 
Though dij^ht^ with keeti«st 'abja^liiisR picfrce the senst! * ' 

cr;'" AdVaricey advance, app^ thod last ahd- best'' '' • ' 
Of all iiiSr fbirtiiriesj bring liiy final day i •' ' ^^ 
Htote, thaiaik>kher day 1 iie'cr may s^! • ^ ' ^' • ' » ' 

ATT. • These things W fUtiire^ leave them to' tbfe ^bdif 
But what is present how must* w^Aisptite'?''''' ' 

CR. But what 1 wartnly Iwwh'Im^e my piriy^r: »" - 

ATT. Maker !tt6W 116^ WiJh, to pray'r : to Aidrtsll ijititi' 
^ Theie is tlo *fef ugd ftom Wis destincJd W^i^j^ • '-' 

CR. Take hence thbliWklsw'Sfcafckw;'^ b'my.sfiWj^'^ ' 

I slew thee, ikitl pi#]pb«rt tiot^fejr'deiftffi !>^^'<^^' ' 
The^'td6/<6J(f>Wiftj,«iaew.'J Unhappy myi' '«^' 

L. 1378. Euripides gives this son of Creon and Earydi^e the BMiie of 
Menoeceas. Hit generous spirit and death make a fine episode Ui tba trft^ 
fedy of the PhtDenioian Virgins. , 
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Ahj which way shall I turn ? where rest my thoughts ? 
^11 is distraction, all is ruin : fate 
Bursts on my head, resistless in its force 
^OR. To happiness the best, the surest guide 
Is wisdom : but irreverence to the gods 
Becomes not mortal man ; the mighty vaunts 
Of pride, with mighty punishments repaid. 
Teach his old age thus humbled to be wise. 
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Sophocles is said to have drawn \m women 
«nch as they ought to be. Deiaiiira is a bright ex* 
a£bple of conjugal affection ; the unhappihessof her 
siiaation^working upon the tender sensibility of her 
mind, diffuses a soft and gentle melancholy around 
her; one ray of joy shines through this gloom of 
sorrow, but it is only a transien^t beam, which 
leaves her inrolved in darker shades. In the moBt 
trying circumstance that can affect the heart of a 
woman she feels the injury, and complains of it in 
secret to her female friends, but without any vio- 
lence of resentment, without any intemperate, as- 
jperity ; to recover the wandering love of Hercules 
$8 her only solicitude; the unhappy mea^qre, 
;which she takes to effect this innocent pdrfHHie, 
brings on the dreadful catastrophe of the drama. 
; Ab this measure could not wtth propriety have been 
crarried into execution without the approbation, at 
least without the assent of the Chorus, and as the 
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cautious prudence of old age could not bare ap- 
proved it, the Poet with great judgment formed 
the Chorus of young and unexperienced Virgins. 

The delineation of Hercules in so terrible a state 
required the utmost skill of Sophocles ; he has ma- 
naged it with wonderful propriety : the hero could 
not be represented either as amiable or virtuoos; 
Hercules was vet a mortal man : but that such a 
man, "with all his imperfections on his bead/' 
should after his decease be enrolled among the gods, 
is a proof of the wretched state of religion and mo- 
rality io that age ; that those divine honours were 
contiooed shows how little the most enlightened 
ages of Greece had advanced in real knowledge. 

The great art of the poet in this drama is shown 
in the gpradations of distress, from the first plain- 
tive melancholv of Deianira to the last as^onies of 
Hercoles, wrought up with that chaste simplicitj 
which always distinguishes real genius. To fed 
this in its full force we need onlv read the Her- 

m 

coles CEtseos of Seneca ; all there is '* the very 
** torrent, tempest, and whirlwind of unmeaoing 
" passion ;" it is a tale told by an ideot, full oT 
sound and fury* signifying nothing. 

The scene is before the royal palace at Tia- - 
chin, a town situated near Mount CEia. Ceyc^ 
was then its king. 
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DEIANIRA, FEMALE ATTENDANT^ 

HKiA. Or old this saying hath 'mohgst men been faitied, 
That of man's life, tiH death hath closed the ^cene 
We know not to decide^ to term it blest, : 'i* 
Or wretched. Of my life I can decide. 
Ere to the regions of the dead I go ; 
I know it to misfortune doom'd, and grief. 
. £^n with my father CEneus when I dwelt 
At Pleuron, much I suffered through the dread. 
More than iEtolian virgin ever felt, 
Of hated nuptials; for the River came 
My wooer, Achelous ; in three forms 
Me of my fEither he demanded; now 

walk'd a Bull, a Dragon now he roU'd 



L. 8» Strabo speaks of Plearon as in ancient times one of the greatest 
•riMnieots of Greece. It was the residence of the kings of iEtolia. 

' 1. 13. The (^asftical reader will recollect iastances enough of rirers tb^is 

' ^Mcribed, and needs not to be informed of the reasons of this poetic .imagery. 

The ingenious author of the Histofy df the Hearens aasigns a very diifereBt 
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His spotted wreatlis, now wore the human form 
With a Bull's head disfigured^ copious streams 
Of fountain water flowing down bis cheeks 
With hair thick-shaded. Dreading to receive 
A wooer so abhorr'd^ my constant wish 
Was death, to such a bridal bed preferred. 
At lengthy though late, th' illustrious son of Jove 
And of Akmena came, to me what, joy ! « 
' He with the monster in fierce fight engaged. 
And set me free : his dangerous toils distinct 
I cannot tell thee, for I know them not ; 
Whoe'er unterrified beheld that sight, 
Let him relate it ; all my sense was lost 
In fear, lest sorrows fatal lo my peace 
My beauty should perchance produce. At length 
The aib{t6r<>rbanieg/8bf6itign.jM$,. L;^ 
iXspoied th' evciU to glory suDMt ta jf0y; ' ^ ^ 
U'yoffi for wedded tkow to Hercules> 
My much^loved heto^ fear MAeceediag te|( , . 
Anxious fbr his dear sakt I.BtBi sustmit ;• / 

% 



•Aute. The iuhabitauts of Menipbit, he »ftys, eaded their hnrcejit about tke 
time when the Siin enters the l^ulT; thai iinimftl ^ereforebRcatde^tlre symbol 
of harvest and* plenty in'that ditftltr|Snitibed'y^^ctf.^-4i^^^y^v^tbe Nile 
the head ^m feutty to ibcnv Hiat ht 1M1> tke fartbsf t f tk» banrtfifs ^ ^rP^ ; 
and this is the reason lAkj irtbor riy^s t^ve .deicj-ii)^ uoder the.saae form : 
for thoagh they do not overflowj like the Nile, yet they never fail to fertilise 
the plains througfh which they wind their course, tlistoire dii Cietpoetique. 

L. S2. Strabo tells us that the Ach<>tdus often overflowed it« banks, and 
rendered the boundaries between i!Stdla attd At*armitfia dikpufMe, which 
had been the eaaa^ of ilrnffy battle*, -fie fkMl^ fftawtbia piMMig^idf Sopho- 
des, speaks of the combat between Hercules and Acbelous; and adds that 
thoB», who search for tmth fhron^h poietie ftiMet, say that Hennitev reitrained 
these itrandatioirs by strong embaTrkmetifs, aivd by cuttmg' cfliwineio dirahied 
f reat part of the Paracbotais ; from the ftrat work the poets represent him as 
mdhigf aS an horn of th« Bull \ from tke fertility, which the sfcoiid WArk 
pTMluredy they furmad Uie fable «f the Horn of Amalthea. Strabo.. lib. ib% 
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For the oigbt brings him to me^ iind the ii^ht 

Drives him away to toil that follows toil. 

I bore hiin childreiv; these he seldom sees; 

As one that hath aic^quired far distant fields^ 

Which oriljr when he sows and when he reaps ' 

He visits; such the' life, that brings my^ lord 

Back to his house, and ^er sends hirn thence 

On some harsh service :• now, these toils achieved, 

I thence feel greater fears; for rfnce he slew 

The mighty Iphitus, at Trachin "here 

ExUed we dwell, with hospitable rites 

Received ; but whither he is gone none knows ; 

But he is gone, with pangs of pierdng grief 

RendiAg my heart, for I have daiisc to ftar 

That evil hath befeirn him ; no short tithe, 

But teh slow months have^rotlM away, and five 

Added to these, yet absent he remains, 

Nor have I tidings of Tifrrt j 'ttlere must be 

Some dreadful ill ; at liis depai'ture such 

The writing he left with nie; to the ^ods 

My earnest supplications oft I pour 

That no affliction thence nday' be derived. 

TT. My mistress, Deianrhra, I long time 

Have seen thy sorrows and thy fre^dent ti^arrf^V 

Mottming the absence of thy lord : and now ' 

If by a slavc's^^ advipe tlie nobly born 

May be admonish'd ; me if if becomes 

So to presume ; whence is It that with sons 

Thus blest, tl6t one of them is Sent* to^edt 

Thy lord ; arid HyHus chief, whom most fhd charge 

Beseems, if aught his father's welfiii-e nioVcs 

His antious i?are? And see, with riianly step " 

He to the house advances : if my words 

Deserve attention, thou hast now the p<5w'r 

To give th' important itiandate to the youth. 

2 c 
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HYLLUS, DEIANIRA, ATTENDANT. 

DBiA. My child, my son, the meanly born may give 
Generous sfdvice : this woman, though a slave^ 
Hath spoken what denotes a liberal mind. 

HYLL. Inform me what, if I may be inform^. 

DEI A. Thy father absent in a distant land 

So long, she deems it shame that search by thee 
What region thus detains him is not made. 

HYLL. If credence to report be due, I know. 

DEiA. Where doth fame say, my son, that he resides ? 

HYLL. All the past year in sordid tasks employed. 
And by a Lydian woman held a slave. 

DEIA. If he bore this, what more may we not hear ? 

HYLL. It is reported he hath burst those bonds. 

DEIA. Living or dead where is he sud to be ? 

HYLL. In arms, and in Eubcea, 'gainst the state 
Of Eurytus advanced, or on his march. 

DEIA. Know'st thou th* unerring prophecies, my son, • 
That land respecting, which he left with me ? 

HYLL. What are they ? Never have they reach'd my eaar. 

DEIA. That there his life will end ; or, conquest there 
Obtained, his future days shall all be bright. 
Without one cloud of adverse fortune more. 
And wilt not thou, my son, whilst now his fate 
Hangs doubtful, fly to aid him ? For with him 
We share one fortune ; in his fall we fall, 
And in his safety we our safety find. 

HYLL. Mother, I go : had this prophetic voice 

Been earlier known to me, I had long since 
Been present to his aid ; now, thus inform 'd. 
These things attentive I will trace, nor cease 
Till all the truth I know : but the success, 
My father's arms accustom 'd to attend. 
Forbids dismay, and ^1 excess of fear. 
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>EiA. Go then, my son ; good fortune, though late known. 
Brings a warm welcome to the anxious mind. 

CHORUS. 

TRo. 1 . O thou, whom saphir-spangled Night 

(That vanquished flies before thy golden ray) 

Calls forth thy orient lustre to display, 
And curtains close thy setting light. 
To thee, O Sun, I call ; declare. 
Bright blazing through the lucid air. 

Where dwells the hero through this length of time ? 
Where does Alcmena's son reside ? 
Rolls he on ocean's billowy tide ? 

Lies he reposed in some soft eastern clime, 
Or where decline thy west'ring rays ? 

Oh say, for all thy piercing eye surveys ! 
iNTis. 1. Desire, and doubt, and anxious fear 

Ineessant harrow Deianira's breast; 

Like the poor Isird that wails her widow'd nest. 
As from her eye stiU streams the tear. 
Mindful she moyrns her lord, each thought 
With terrcH's at bis wanderings fraught, 

And at imagined dangers melts away : 
As on her lonely couch she lies. 
The sleepki^ night she wastes in sighs. 

And sinks to sorrow and despair a prey ;• 
Whilst to her fancy ills unknown 

In all their hideous threat'ning. shapes are shown. 
sTRo. 2. As when with terror we behold 

From Souths or North the wild winds sweep, 
Waves after waves with fury roU'd - 
Swell the vex'd bosom of the deep ;• 
Such is the Ttieban Hero's state. 
Tost in the ceaseless storms of fete« 
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Toib rise oq toils,, an endl^as train, 
A& billows on the doubled main ; 
Yet to his virtues just some god 
Saves hira from Pinto's drear abode. 
ANTis. 2. Let me then blame thy anuous fear; 
Far other views if I disi^y. 
My words bring com&rl to thy ear : 
Thou shou'dst not throw sweet Hope away. 
The soverl)ign ruler of oor.fate ' 

Gives ittortals xio unlcoubled state ; 
Bot joy and grief ate ever found . 
Revolving^their alternate xo«uuU 
As circling in tte Arctic skies 
The constellations set and rise. 
Bpop. Nor Night in aabie stole jwrmy'd. . 

O'er mort^,i4way;» spreads laiiec solcim^ shade; 

Nor.idways grieCs ttukain^ 
Nor riches ; their light wiogB^te once they spsead. 
Away at onoe are fled; 
The heart dow welcomes joy's bright train. 
Now sickens at th' approach of iMun. ' 
Then siiik not^ Qoeeii, with grieft o|»prest. 
But let hope brigfatem in thy fateast ; 
Jove o'er bis sons his care extends, 
Aild all his glorioos rac^ defends. 
DEI A . Inform'd, I ween, of jny a£9ictiona thou 

Art present facce: what.angiusb sends my heart 
May'st thou neVr know by sufliniog y thou as yot 
Art inexperiemfd. Youth at^random^rorea 
P^er its own flow'ry fields; nor seofching'lieat 
Nor^ show'! wnoya it, aior the soxious fcne 
Of boisterous windsi in plsastu)^ it aiippotte 
A life that kuo ws ifkit txbubte, till die naine 
Of virgin noif U lost, ia liiat al wile.: 



/ 
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Then first shesliares anxiiety ;- the digbl ' > > 
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Thm tot her husbtnd bidft liep wake to fears, ' ^^ 
Or for her^ ehildrea ; theiv she may be ^vight 
Bif Imt own leelings what th^ it^pressite woe ^' 
That weighs me dow^. '■ M^ t(^5 have often flow'd 
For manjr smSmit^sy but my present gi^ef 
Springs from- inch cause ad never Jto^brfd^*; ' 
This I win tell thee. When irifrdj»al lord ' ' 
On his last empvize issued from his house, ' ^ 
He left with me a writing of old date, 
His mandates, whick before -when inarching' ibrtfr 
To many coHjteals be feM^hore^to show,.* \ •\ ■\^. 
But,wel)taa Iq o'eceome^ and not to di(d« r : 
But now^as to ietiun.na more> hotgav^ v ^' 'i • 
In charge what'frartioiiA£driiiiy XMiptial «bw^ir - ••/ 
I should reeei1te^4hil|td/hiip>soiHrassi^^ <:f^( - ' i 
7y^.^^^ih>» s))afe:<tf MsjiideilM ki^ >.\'X!l 

Nay,.Jbf3 the fiin^ A^tcfmil^^ from tiaam spalm'i^' 
Beyond.^ :^(m^\» yea^ [tbreo waii^Bgi mootti' / 
Should he be ab^mli^theii &e Aitesitequir«'^ if' •' 
Tb(it t^ 4nuii 4iQ^$ the dangers of Aat^tiin^ '^ > ' ^ 
Should he iwittDoikntiiiiheniidlibis-lbiure^t^ 

WU) Imss.tittbiuled JvitU afflictiott.'o^o^V ' ' '^ 
To.idlithe.feUaro£Hercillffs,MM^ ' ^ ' >^ 

Such i&ilhe^odtbyitlM»^9ckatti|^J^^ '-'^ <' - 
Thus ali;])«d0naitU|xrop(leildGl)iovd^<'-iO' *';!'// 
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^edftred tfiat lui ofUteioC JuplCMr taiMti Wbl^M tl4^ei • 11^ s^^^ iMJtome 
PhcBuician rovers had broa||^l)iffprv:8$CsMf» jiff nl'iTlilbta^ith^bolW 
doves, and the rites ohfvrv«di9 cossiUtiog U>if W^)^!^^^' ^W^-^^fi^^^' 
tian. The name of one of these bolj women is said to be Peristera, which 
M the Greeic langfna^e signifies a dove : this among' so fanciful ii people was 
isimdatioB eaongh for the faMe. 
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Grave from their ancient beech the voice of fate. 
These truths are certain, and the present time 
Gives dreadful expectation of th' event ; 
So that, loved virgins, from sweet sleep I start, 
Distracted with my fears lest I remain 
Now of the noblest of mankind bereaved. 
cHOR. Be thy words now of happier import ; see 
A messenger arrives ; his laurel wreath 
Gives token that his tidings are of joy. 

ATTENDANT, DEIANIRA, CHORUS. 

ATT. My royal Mistress, I am come the first 

To "bear thee tidings, which from all thy fears 
Will set thee free : know then Alcides lives. 
And is victorious ; to his coilntry's gods 
He brings the consecrated spoils of war. 

DEiA. What dost thou tell me ? What import thy words ? 

ATT. To thy warm wish thy husband in his house 
Will soon appear with his victorious force. 

DEIA. This information from the citizens 

Received, or from some stranger, dost thou bring ? 

ATT. The herald Lichas in the verdant mead " 

These things announces loud.' 1 heard, and ran 
The first to gredt thee with these words of joy, . 
To win thy iiivour, and obtain some boon. 

DEIA. Why comes he not, of triumphs if he speaks ? 

ATT. That is not easy. Lady; all her sons 

Melia pours forth, who eager to inquire 
Throng close around him, and retard his steps ; 
Impatient each the welcome news to learn, 
Till all his ardent wish be gratified. 
Suffers him not to pass ; hence his delay. 



L. 219. Melia was a to^ii of Thessaly near Trachin. 
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To him unpleasingy grateful to the croud > 
But soon thou may'st expect tQ see him here. 
DBiA, O Jove, adored on the uncultured mead 
Of CEta, thou, though tedious the delay, 
Hast giv'n us joy. Ye virgins^ who abide 
Beneath this royal roof^ and you who tread 
With me this court, raise high th' enraptured voice. 
Of gratulation ; for beyond my hopes 
On me a ray of orient brightness beams. 
sTRo. In the chaste and secret shrine 

Raise the loud and festive strain, 
Thou, for whom the virgin train 
Bids the nuptial torches shine. 
Let the spritely youths around 
Catch the sweet entrancing sound. 
And to the golden-quiver'd king. 
To Phcebus, Pseans, joyful Peeans sing. 
AMTis. Virgins rise, the raptures share ; 

To Ortygian Dian high 
Swell the voice of harmony : 
Hers the double torch to bear ; 
Hers the flying hind to chase - .' 
'Midst the Nymphs of mountain-race : 
I rise sublime ; without controul 
Thou reign'st, sweet Pipe, the monarch of my soul, 
BPOD. The Thyrsus round with ivy twin*d 

To raptured frenzy-swells my mind ; 
I long to join the Bacchic triun : 
Evoe ! Raise th' extatic strain. 
Now bid farewell, loved queen, to woe s . ' 
See, 'in pure streams thy joys begin to flo^. 

L. 1^44. As Hecate, bearing a torch in each hand. • '■■'*'* ' 

L. !248. This breathes the same spirit of poetical enthusiasm as l^iudar** 
mMtJiipif/Atyyii vfAut. Olyinp. Ode ?. 
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DEiA. I see, loVed vurgiDs, yes, my watdiful^ye, 
Not ftilhkstl to its office, se^ this train*, 

i * 

LICHAS, DEIANIRA, CHORUS. 

DEIA. Herald, to joy I - welcome thee, ttiou^ late ^ 

Be thy arrival, if thou Mng'st me joy^ • ^ 

LiCH. Witii joy we greet thee, lady, and with joy • •' 

Are greeted ; aoch the meed our acts deserve. - 

The hero, that with glory hadi achieved j ( 

His enterprize, fbe voice of welcome earns.* 
DEIA. Thou art most welcome. First, what nmH I wish, 

Tell me, alive shall I receive my lord ? ' 
LicH. I left him in sound health, alive, and high-' 

In vigorous strength, with no disease opptrels'd. 
BBiA. Where ? In his native, or a itMreign Itoi ? 
LicH. On the Euboic istrtaid; wher^ he prepares 

Altars and offerings to OaaBan Jovie. ( ' • ' 

DEI A. A vow ? or by some oracle required ?! 
LICH. A vow, when his victorious spear laid wast^i 

The country of these women, whom thou seest. 
DEIA. Who, by the gods, aind whende are tbesei/If right 

I judge of misery, wretched is their state. 
UGH. These, when the town of Eurytus he razed,. 

He for himself selected, and the gods. 
DEIA. Advanced against this town was he.aigaged 

In tediMs war all this vast length df time ? 
UCH. No : but in Lydia.he viras long detiOBid 

Not free, such his account, but sold a slave. 

We should BMdC censore, Lady,, wiiat appears 

Wrofight by t*ie hand of Jove. BetrJky'd^ and sold 

To the Wbatic^'Ompb^e, he paels'd 

One tediousT year a slave : but the' disgrace 

Im 969. So called from Cenaeum, a promontorv of Euboca, where an altar 
TV as erected to him. 
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. So stung his noble soul, that with an oath 

" • • • • • .... .* 

He vow'd the author of this wrong, his wife. 

And children should be slaves ; nor vow'd in vtin; 

But, expiation made, with social hosts 

Vengeful he marchM against the i^mpired walh 

Of Eurytuis, for him of all mankind 

Alone he deem'd the cause of his disgrace, 

Who, to his hearth when he approached, a friend 

With hospitable rites received of old. 

Insulted him aloud with taunting words, . 

And all the outrage of an hostile mind j 

Reviling him as holding in his hands 

Arrows by fate assigned to reach the mark. 

But that his sons exceU'd him in the skill 

To draw the bow ; that by the nobly born 

He as a slave should be trod down and crush'd ; 

Nay more, with wine when heated from his hmise • 

He spum'd him forth. Indignant at these wrongs,'' 

O'er the Tlrynthian hills when Iphitus 

Searched for his steeds that from their pastures roved. 

His eye on other objects bent, his mind 

On other thoughts engaged, he hurl'd the youth 

Prom the steep summit of the tow'ring rock. 

Offended at the deed Olympian Jove, 

The supreme king and father, sent him thence. 

To slavery sold, nor brook'd a treacherous actx 

Unpractised but against this hapless youth : 

With manly fortitude and front to front • '- 



L. S89. Hercales removed from Tirynthia to Trachin.in roluntary banigh- 
ment for the murder of Ipbitus ; but his active spirit could not rest there ^ he 
'wcot fbiiher, and, as Lichas telTs the story, was sold as a slave to'dmpbale for 
a year, that being the usual time of atonement for murder; the yjear being- 
elapsed, and expiation made, he now advanced to execute hitpeng^f^nncr on 
Kiuvtns. • 

2d 
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In arms had he opposed him, keav'n'a high kii^ 
Had pardon 'd him, andi deemed his vengeance just ; 
But base insidious wrong the gods abhor. 
But all those boasters, whose reviling tongutf^ 
Were wantop in theit^ insolence, have now 
Their mansions in the gloomy re^ms benei^hn 
And their proud city is enslaved. These dam^. 
Which here thou seest, from high and happy Ufe 
Sunk to this wretched state attend thy will* 
Such are thy lord's commaiids, which I perforin 
With faithful zeal. When to his father. Joye 
The hallow'd victims for his conquest vow'd/ 
Are slain, expect him here : of my long spee<f||^. 
Though grateful all, this gives thee higbcfltt j^. 

CHOR. Now, royal lady, certain joy is Uiine ; 

Thb captive train gives proof of his i:epprtr« 

DBiA« Ves, my heart feels it ; I have cause, just c^use 
^ Or joy ; it bounds to hear my lord^ ri^tA^it^ 
Victorious ; all within me is alive 
To tender sympathy. Yet those, who dis^. 
Resolve the change of fortune, must have feaif 
Lest he, who triumphs now, may son>e tin^e know 
A sad reverse. £*en now, my friends, Qiy he%rt 
Feels the warm touch of pity, while I se^ 
The^ wretched females from their &. 'ii;itry torn. 
Torn from their parents, in a foreign land 
To exile doom'd ; yet these perhaps are sprung 
From generous lineage, but must now sustc^tOf 
A servile life. O Jove, wliose guardian pow'r 
Averts misfortune, never may T see 
My oflFspring by thy anger thus assail'd ; 
Or if to sufferings thou hast doom'd them, spaie 
My anguish, nor injflict them whilst I live ! 
Such are my fears, these females as I view. 
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But who amicbt this youthful trdin art thou ? 

Ill chance is thine : unmarried is thy stote ? 

Or iost thou feel a mother^s grief ? iThy mein 

Denotes thee virgin^ and of noble blood. 

Who is this stranger, Lichas ? Whence h&r IMrth ? 

Tell ine : my pity most for her is ihovM, 

For shiei alone shows fortitude of iblhd. 

KACB. What cin I know ? Why ask of m* ? PferchinlSe 
She may from tlo ignoble race be sprung. 

x>EiA. Is she from Eurytus of royal birth ? 

EACH, I know not ; nor minute inquiry made. 

]>EiA. From her associates heard'st thou not heir h^tiit ? 

LiCH. No : for inlftilence I my charge performed, 

BBiA. Speak then unhappy Virgin ; let thy voic<e 
Inform me ;* for I fefel a soft concern. 
And jpunful hot to know thee who thod art. 

LiCH. She will hot sp^iak ; nof hath ^he to this hoik 
Unlock*d her lips, or eVer utter*d word ; 
But obstinate in sikhce mourns her Weight 
Of misery, always weeping sittce shfe Ifeft 
Her desokted\country : her ill fete - 
Moves thee to pity ixiA to pardon htt. 

PBiA. Then let her be indulged, and iti the house- ^ 
Find courteous treatmeht : to her pt^sent ilb 
I would hot that from ml^ fr^h ^ef, h^r giidfl 
Augmi§nl]hg, ^he tetieivei she halh enoiq^ 
Of woe alreiidy. To ditf lidiHies now 
Let us all ^o ; "v^her^ thy oi^easiwis call. 
Go thou ; domestic dcttiei^ elhkh my care. 

DEIANIRA, ATTENPANT, CHORUS, 

ATT. Stay yet a littte, thift f)it>ni tlMd$Q iiparl # 

Thou may*st ht shdt^ ttbait pehmvi to Ihy boVIe 
Thou Mait iOAiittM. lVtilhs> of which no part 
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Thou yet hast heard, and which behoves thee hear, 
I know, and can with faithful zeal impart. 

1>FIA. What wou*dst thou say ? Why thus detain me ? 

ATT. Stay, 

■s. 

And hear me : not before did I abuse 

Thy ear with false reports ; nor shall I now. 

DBiA. 'Those, late departed hence, should I recal. 

Or to these virgins wou'dst thou speak, and me. 

ATf . To thee and these I speak without restraint ; 
But let those go. 

DRtA. Well, they are gone ; now speak. 

ATT. Nothing of what this herald lately said 
Accorded with the laws of honest truth ; 
But now he utters falsehoods, or before 
Dared to deceive the ear with false reports. 

DEI A. What say*st thou ? Plainly tell me all thy thought : 
Thy words are dark ; I understand them not. . 

ATT. 1 heard this man, and many present heard 
His wcurds, declare that f^r this viigin's sake 
This war 'gainst Eurytus Alcides made. 
And the high-tower'd CEchalia. Love alone 
Of all the gods incited him to arms ; 
And not his Lydian slavery, and base tas^ 
By Omphak commanded, nor the death 
Of Iphitus hurl'd headlong from the rock. 
This hrre conceal'd, the herald other pleas 
Devised. But when his lord had uiged in vain 
The sire to give the daughter to his bed 
In secret nuptials, he assigned some cause 
Of slight and trivial charge to march in arms 
Against her country, where the royal thvooe 
Was held bj Eisyios; he slew the king 
Her father, and his wasted city rawd. 
Her, as thou seest, letoming he now sends 
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Thus, lady, oot without peculiar care, . ,. 

' Not as a slave ; admit not such an hope ; 

It is not to be thaught, since love inflames 

His sold. By duty prompted I to thee 

What was my chance to learn from him disclose : 

And this, not I alone, but many heard ; 

For *midst the confluK of Trachinians round 

Assembled he declared it; and to these 
• I make appeal. Unwelcome to thy ear 

If what I tell thee, I have no delight 

In sjpeaking it, but what I speak is truth. 
1>BIA. Unhappy me, what snares enclose me round! 

Ah, what a secret pest have I received 

Beneath, my roof! l]his wretch then faathnoinume. 

So he that led fcer swore,, .with all fhest^cHaiti\»y^ 

This beauteous fonra^, .and.dignity of naien 1.,,,.^ 
ATT. From Eurytus she drew her.rpyal biftb,| .,,^^ .,»^- 

And lole her name : yet of terrace. ;*". 

He could not speak, he no inquiries made, : 
CHOR- Ruin to all th^ base I would not wish ; 

But perj^h he, who forms the" vile ;lesign ,. 

With dark and treacherous baseness to. betray*- 
DBiA. Hoi«r, virgins, should 1 act? For. at tfiistj^e.,* 

In wild amazement all my sense is lost, ' , - r 
CHOR. Gro,:niake inquiries of the. man, add threats 

Of torture, soon lie will confess the truth#M v '^ 
DBiA. I go :.-to thy advice my mind accords. , . ^. ^ 

CBOR. Should we wait thee her^ ? or wbi^ttby^wiU? 
JOBIA. Stay here : for see, the. man, uncalled by me. .^ . ^ 

Df fais'own will advances from the house. . * 

DEIANIRA, LICHAS, ATT^^NPANT, CHORUS. 

JLICH. What wou'dst tbou^ Lpdy^ tl)9t l.pe^ in ch^r^e 
To Herjcules ? I hasten my return. 



!" J 



I., 
' 1. 



206 The Trachinian Virgims. 44S...4&1 

DBiA. After so lon^ aii abiMeftce why to soon 

Depart, er^ thf inf^iri^^ I ti^ntw ? 
LICH. More Wdu'd^ thdU ask ? 1 15 inform tbefe stay. 
PBiA. But wilt thdii answer me With honest truth ? 
LicH. To What I know ; be mtnefis mighty Jove ! 
PBiA. Who is this Woman, hither whom thou led'bt i 
Lien. A native Of Ettlx!]^ ; of what raee 

I know hdt. , 

ATT. Herald, At thine eye M foe. 

Know'st thou lo Whofti th6u speak'^t ? 
ucR. With what inlefat 

That qtrfrrtion do« thoii ask ? 
ATT." If thou dost ktar 

' The i^plrit i}( a tn^n, b(s lx>ld, ahd ^p&A. 
LicH» To Deianira, to thfe queen I sjp^ak, 

m 

Daughter of <En^Us, wife of H«t6uI^, 

My royal Wii^tri^ ; or 1 ^^ in Vain. 
ATT. This was my wi&h to knoW. Did^t thott iibi mtf 

She is thy royttl ttliistreiil^ ? 
LJCH. Wit* jiftt fight. 

ATT. Tell m^ whiit punishment ih th^n thy ^. 

If to thy mtsth^ite thou art found not juit ) 
LicH. And how nt)t ju^ ? With What insidioiM wHea 

Wou'dst th5u enSUitfe me > » 

ATT. ' Fe^ ti^t wihNi from hie; 

Thy thOn^tii to^ kA M)|iloy'd on wilesw, 
LICH. I go, 

UnWilM thttis tst to hear fhe^. 
A'rr. Hence thy ibot 

Thou shcdt hWMt i% one short) question tlsVi, 

I have thy answer^ 
UCH. Ask whatever fhou wilt ; 

tliiy toiljfUe, it s^fittis, c*att sp^fek. ^^ . 

ATT. , This captiyii ai«. 
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Whom thqu hj^t. brought whp is s,be ? io^i tbqtt know ? 

. Who is she ?-rrr-r-Why is t^i$ inquiry, oi^e ? 
Ha^ ili^oi}, not sa^ that^hi^^ oa whojp, tblo^ i^ 
J(x)ok'd ^ on: ope. upknovfo^ wa& Qolply bf^m 
Q{ EurytuSj) an<i lole hei; name ? 

. To whom s^id this ? Whoip bmg'at t^pu. to a^est 
T^^ from my lips such, ^rds he ev^r Ue^^? 
Ti^e cijtizen^ : for tbe^ Tn^chiMJs^o^ vo^nd 
In crouds assembled. he£M:tji (bee speak these wqrds. 

. I S2d(j[( ifideed, I heard thisi; but to^spiieiE^ 
On mere ii^aginajtion^ ai;id to affirn^ 
As certain, merit not a like regard. .^ 

Imagination.! Pidsttbou uQt oQ oath. ^ 

f)e(fla;!e thou brought'st the wife of, |lA9;f^l«A> 

. I say she was his wife ! Npw^ by the gf^ 
Who, honoured, l^y, is this stranger h«rft?r 
On^ who in person heard thee say hisr wn^i 
Sttlidued the country for tbis virgip's: ^^f : 
'^l^hat. not hi$ Lydian slavery, but the Ip^e 
Of ber spread devastavt^OA o'er her rea|[n9$^ 

. The maios f^c^entic : L^dy» send him. I^en^ce;: 
With su^ to hold v^in converse is not wise* 

• By Jove, who rolls hi^ thunders through the. grove 
That shades the brow of QSta,^ dp iipt hide 
The trutK: to no base' woi^iaq wilt thou spi^lf, 
Nga .--j^ aju u^tajught mind that Iiajth not inEu:k!d 
Man's; nature^ fprm'd not ajiways to dolight 
In what once pleases. He» 'gainst Love wt^ stajg^li , 
Ift dai^ing opposition,. i$ unwise;. 
Love at, bis pleasure lords it o'^r the g0d(b» 
O'^rm/s tpp;; why not o'er^another thc;M 
E'en such a$,)i? Should I, then b1,9ime n^y^ loi^A 

« 

As vanquisb'd by this pow.'r ; or should X b^an^^ 
. This womap; who to me cau^& no ill,. 
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Nor brings dishonour, I were mad indeed. 
It is not so. But if by him thy mind 
To folsehood hath been train'd, no honest lorev 
Hast thou been taught : if from thyself thou draw'tt 
This glozing science, when thy heart shall prompt 
To open faith, distrust with jealous eye • 
Will look on thee as base : let then thy tongue 
Always speak truth : on the free man, who beJirs 
The hateful brand of falsehood, shame attends. 
Can'st thou escape detection ? Vain that hope : * 
What thou to many hast divulged, tome 
^ome will disclose. If thou hast fears, those 
Are vain and causeless : not to be informed, ^ 
Aye, that indeed would grieve me ; but to know^ 
Can that be dreadful ? Hath not Hercules **' 
Admitted others to his nuptial bed. 
And many ? Yet not one of those e'er heard* 
Harsh word from me, or keen reproaeh i not now 
' Shall this Eubcran, though with* love slie mdl 
His yielding heirt. Her, most of all the traiiy. 
Soon as I saw, I pitied : well I know^ 
Her beauty hath undone her ; cruel fate, ' 
And not her will, hath on her country brought 
Ruin and slavery. Of these things no more ; 
I give them to the winds. But mark thou well 
My charge, on others practise thy deceits. 
But always let thy tongue speak truth to me. 

CBOR. This is for thine advantage ; be advised : ' 
TTie time will come when thou wilt not repent 
So doing ; my esteem too thou wilt gain. * 

LICH. My honour'd feilstress, since I see thee moved 
By soft humanity, and not unlearned '-- 

In human ^nature, I no mort will hide ' 

Aught from thy knowledge^ but disclose? the truth. 
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It Is as this man said ; with love of her 
Was Hercules inflamed; and for her sake 
Her father's realm, CEchalia, by the spear 
Was wasted wide. These things (for of my, lord 
Thus I must speak) he gave me not in charge 
Td hide, nor were they by himself disowned : 
Thi^ fault was mine, if it be deera*d a fault ; 
~ For I was fearful, lady, lest thy breast 
By tidings so unwelcome I should wound. 
And now, since all the truth to thee is known, 
For his sake, for thine own, with kindness treat 
This woman ; be thy promised courtesy ' 
Confirmed; for he, who glorious in his might 
Triumph 'd o'er all, is by her love subdued. 
A. Such is my purpose ; no augmented lok4 
Of ills spontaneous on myself to draw. 
Contending with the gods. Retire we now 
Benekth this royal roof, thou shalt receive 
My' mandate's ; for his presents in retii/n 
I shall send presents ; these too thou shalt bear ; 
Not to s^iid something by thee were unjust. 
Who camest attended with a splendid train. 

.CHORUS. 

o Sovereign, resistless in her sway 

0'6r the charm 'd heart victorious Venus reigns. 

'*'Not her sweet forde, which Gods obey. 
Which Jovie's firm "^oul subdued,' attunes thes^ strains; 
Which taught the gloomy PoWr to bow, 
'" ' The monarch of the realms belbw; 

And him, who gives his thundering waves to roar. 
And farious shake the solid shore. 
'-To oth^ themes (these humbler strains bfilloi^g : . ..•»■. 

?♦ 'The waiting rivals qlaSm- the sangv\ v • 

.21!: 
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In arms contending for this bride. 
The contest dust, and toil, and wounds decide. 

Rising in all his strength the Flood, 
In form a Bull terrific to the sight, 

i£t6lian Achelous stood. 
With horns his threatening forehead arm'd for figh^« 

From Thebes the Chief of mighty feune 

Fierce to the rough encounter came, 
The son of Jove ; his massy club he rears, 

His bow unbent, his arrows bears* 
Inflamed with jealous love and rival rage 

In horrid combat they engage | 

While Venv^ with severe delight 
' Awtods the prize, and arbitrates the fight. 

Daukitless each the fight provokes, 

Loud the thunder of their strokes ; 

The clanging bow now urns the wound ; 
With dreadful clash the Bull's strong horns resound. 

Now front meets front, the furk)us blow 

With horrid conflict threatens death ; 

Now in strong grasp each stn^ling foe 
Strains every nerve, and laboring pants for breath. 

Meanwhile the beauteous Nymph, whose chstins 

Inflamed the combatants tp arms. 

Anxious and doubtful of her fate 
Conspicuous on the river's mar|^ sate ; 

(My song records the voice of fome) 

All was suspenoe and awful drea4. 

Till victor now the hero came, 
And from her mother's arms Uie trembling virgin l^^f 



% DEIANIRA, CHORUS. 

|HHA. Whilst with thelK female cftpttves in the house 
My giiest, on his d^artune bent with iq>eed. 
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Holds converse^ unobserved to you, my friend$| 
Hither I come, to tell yoa what detice 
These hands have form'd, and for my sufferings raise 
Your sympathetic pity 5 for no more 
A virgin deem I that I here received. 
But one who shares his bed ; as in his bark 
The mariner admits a baneful firdght. n 

Apd now the same embrace in the same couch 
We both await : such is the recompense 
The good and faithful Hercules, so call'd. 
Repays me for my long and anxious care^ 
Yet my heart knows not anger that he yields 
Oft to this weakness ; but to live with her 
In the same house, with her my nuptial bed 
To share, what woman can bear this ? I see 
Her age, it daily opens to fresh bloom. 
While mine is in the sere : the eye of man 
.Delighted views the vernal glow, and loves 
To crop the flow'r; but from the &ding leaf 
Turns with disgust away : hence rise my fears 
Lest Hivcules, in vain my husband call'd, 
' Give to her younger beauties all his lov^. 
Yet not for this doth anger, as I said, 
Become a prudent woman. But, my friends. 
What I possess of powV to heal my griefii 
I will inform you. In a brazen vase 
A present from the ancient Centua&lbn^ 
Have I preserved $ while ye±: in. youtk's fresh blbom 
This from the sfiaggy Nessus-F received 
When dying from his wotmd^ It wis is wont 
O'er the deep flood Eveous rolls to bear 
For hire, who wished to reach the further bank. 
In his strong arms ; ncnr dashing oar wa^ his. 
Nor baige witb^w^Uing ssuls. Me thus he bore. 
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When, unattended with my father's train 
I followed Hercules ; but when he reacb'd . 
i^he middle of the stream, his wanton hands 
'Gainst modesty transgress'd ; I cried aloud r . 
The son of Jove sprung forward, in his hand 
His ready bow, from which a feather'd shaft • : 
Wing'd with impetuous fury pierced his -side. 
Me then the dying monster thus addressed. 
Daughter of aged CEneus, I no more 
Shall pass this flood ; but since my arms have borne 
Thee their last charge, derive thou thence this, good. 
Observant of my words : Preserve with care , 
The clodded blood which issues from my wound ; 
The gore of the Lernaean Hydra tinged « ; 
The blacken'd shaft; this will have pow'r .to /Charm 
The heart of Hercules to thee assured ; 
That never woman shall his eye;s behold 
Fair and attractive of his love, like thee. 
To memory this recalling (for with care 
The dying Centaur's gift I have preserved) 
With it, my friends, this vestment I have tinged. 
Nothing omitted which he gave in charge 
While yet he lived. These things are now prepared. 
The boldness of ill arts I would not know, 
I would not learn ; those women I abhor 
Who dare attempt them : yet her youthful bloom 
Could I by charms overcome, and sooth the he&rt 
' Of Hercules to love, I would assay • . 

Their potency : but if you deem th' attenipt . 
Unmeet, or void of force, I will forbear. // 

CHOR. If thou hast aught of confidence in deeds » • ■ 
Ldkethis, we judge that thou hast purposed well. 

DEIA. My confidence is only such as gives ' ' 

Strength to c^inion, not assured by proof* ' 
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CHOR. Then put it to the proof; opinion elsey 

Though built on reason, no assurance yields^ f 

BBiA. We soon, shall know, for Lichas from the gate 
I see advance; he quickly will be here* 
Only be secret J for e'eia shaimeful things .» 



'. •> 



LICH. 



v 



I' 



«j 



In dark concealment are secured from shame* t'^' 



J • , 



LICHAS, £)EIANIRA, CHORUS. 

Daughter of CEneus, give me thy .commands,^] .; 
Too long already I have lingered here. 

DEiA. Lichas^ in this my care hath been employ'd, 

Whilst converse with the strangers thou hast held. 

That thoh may'st bear this beauteous-woven vest, "' ' 

Wrought by my hands, a present to thy lord. 

This give him, with a charge that but himself 

No mortal in it proudly be array 'd ; 

Nor ever let the sun's resplendent beam 

Behold it, nor th^ altar's' sacred flame. 

Nor the bright-blazing hearth, till he shall st^nd 

In public view, and show it to the gods. 

When on some solemn day the victim bleeds : 

For such my vow, if e'er I saw or heard ' 

That he return 'd in safety, with this robe ■ 

To deck his person, that before tlie gods 

Gorgeous in new attire he might appear, 

And offer sacrifice. Bear this, in profof - 

I gave such charge ; my signet he will kttow. 

Now go, and take good heed not to pVesume 

Beyond thy orders ; so shalt thou obtain 

A double meed, my favour and thy lord's. 

LicH, The duty of an herald it is mine ' 

With firmness to discliarge ; nor e'er to theift' 
Will I be false ; but, as it is, present 
This chest, and faithfully relate thy words. 
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DBIA. Go then : the state of my domestic charge 

Thou know'st. 
UCH. I know it. Lady, and shall say 

That all things by thy prudent care are safe. 
DBIA. Thou know'st, for thou hast seen, horn I reeeiTed 

This stranger, with what friendly courte^f* 
LICH. I saw it,^and my heart was rapt with joy. 
PEiA. Is there aught else I wish thee to relate ? 

My love to him, I fear, thou may'st report. 

Ere of his love to me I am assured. 

CHORUS. 

STRO. 1. You, on the elifis, whose jutting brow 

O'erhangs the dashing wave. 
At whose soft foot the warm sprifigs flow 

The weary limbs to lave ; 
On CEta's summits rudely piled 
Who fix your habitations wild ; 
V You, who the Melian bay command. 
The golden-quiver'd Virgin's strand. 
Or near the rocky straits reside 
Where Greece ber Chiefs in council views witli pride; 
AKTis. K Soon shall you hear the pipe's sweet sound; 

To you it comes again ; 
No mournful notes it breathes around 

But sprightly is the strain ; 
And, with such airs as joy inspire. 
Rivals the Muses* heav'nly lyre. 
The winged hours the hero bring. 
Son of Alcroena and heav'n's king } 
He comes, be chases all our fears. 
And the rich spoils of every virtue bears. 

L. 717. Tie straitfl of TWrvopylie, wb«re ilic great Ainphitrtjriniic coao- 
cil met. 
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sTRo. 2. The hero absent from our state 

Twelve tedioos moons we moarn. 
Whilst anxious Expectation sate» 

And wateb'd his wish'd retorn^ 
Unknown what seas he ploughs with pain. 
What shores his lingering steps detain. 
Meanwhile his fond wife melts in tears, ' 
And yidds her heart a prej to fears : 
But Mars now bids his Airy cease. 
And closes his long day of toils in peace. 
AKTis. 2. May he arrive, e'en now arrive 

Nor let the laboring oar 
Forbear his welcome bark to drive 

On Tiachin's shouting shore, * 

But bring him from tlie island shrine, 
Where now he offers rites divine. 
Yes, let htm come with all the fire 
Of eager love and fond desire ; 
Come, as ^he Centaur's words {t^ofest, 
Wrapt in peisaasioi^'s medicated vest ! 

DEIANIRA, CHORUS. 

DBiA. I fear, my female friends, that I have done 
More than became me in my late attempt. 

CHOR. Daughter of royal Qineus^ what hath chanced ? 

DEI A. I Icnow not ; but misgivings sink my mind, 
Xjest it should soon appear that I have done^ 
ImpeU'd by honest hop^^ ^me mighty ilL 

cHOR. Thy presents to thy lord, cause they this fear? 

DBiA. So strongly, that I never will .advise 

^ A promptness to.a deed of dark event. 

<;hor. If we ^aay know, inform us whence thy fear* 

DBIA. A thii^, my frieods, hath .happen'd &r beyond 

Att rthottght, and big with wonder* You;$haU hear. 
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The soft wool sever'd from the- snow-white fleece. 
With which I lately ting'd the robe, at once 
Wasted and, toucK'd by none within the house. 
Shrunk ^If-corroded into dust, and lay 
A loose heap on the surface of the stone. 
That thou may 'st know each circumstance, distinct 
Shall my relation be, and giv^n at large. ' 
Whatever the dying Centaur, 'midst the pangs 
Of the keen arrow in his side infixed. 
Gave me in charge^ I treasured in my heart, i • 
As characters indelibly engraved 
On brazen tablets : his instructions these, 
And I obeyM them ; from the bla^ng hearth, 
^nd by the warm beams of the sun untouched, 
Close-coverM still to keep this potent charm 
Fresh, till occasion should require its use. 
I did so : and when now my thought resolved 
To put its virtue td the proof, retired 
In secret, wool from my domestic stores 
I for the purpose took, and tinged the vest ; 
Then folded it, and laid it, as you saw. 
In a close chest by the sun*s beams untouched. 
Again returning I beheld a sight 
No language can express, nor could the thought 
O^man conceive; the wool, wherewith I tinged 
The vest, I chanced to throw where the siin'sTays* 
Beatri'd in full force; as it grew warm, it shrunk 
And wsteted on the ground,'iike the light du$t = 
Which felis beneath the' saw, like this it lay : ' 
But soon the swelling mass in froth arose, ' ' 

Fermenting like the grape's rich juide,that-drops 
Pouf'd'irf'grey autumn on the earth. My niind '^^ 
Is tfottblerf, brid piri-ple^dM with fears : I'see'^ ' ' ' 
- T^ktl'h^ve done 'some 'iireadfui deed- Ibif^wlicnce 
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This kindness by t)^ dying Centaur sbown* 
Or why to me^ through whom the savage died ? 
It is not so ; but, wishing to destroy 
The author of hb wound,, he filed his tongue 
To sooth my ear with gloasiog CQurtesy. 
Thb I too late perceive, for now to know 
Avails not : I alon6, ah wretched me ! 
(If with false fears my soul is not deceived) 
Have wrought his ruin : well I know tlie shaft 
That gave the wound ^ e'en Chiron the divine 
Fell by its fatal point \ to every beast 
Its touch is death; and the black poison, mix'd 
With the vile Centaur's blood, shall now destroy 
My lord too. Such my Cears« But should he dil^, 
Fix'd is the purpose of my soul> with him 
I too will die : for who could bear to live , 
With infamy, that has a sense of shame. 
And a base nature holds in high disdain ? 
cHOR. Horror at dreadful deeds must seize the soul; 

But ere th' event hope si^ould not be renounoed. 
i>BiA. But in designs, which honour does not own, 
• There is no hope that harbours confidence. 
CHOR. To those who en in judgment, not in will, 

An^er is gentle : Lady, such be thine. 
DBiA. The stranger to affliction thus may speak ; 

But not the wretch who shares the dreadful ill. 
CHOR. The time now calls for silence ; on this tlieme 
Unless thou wou^dst hold converse with thy son, 
Who went ta seek his father ; he is here. 

HYLLUS, DEIANIRA, CHORUS. 

HYIL. My mother, oh that thou wert now no more ; 
Or^ if alive, that to some other son 
Thou wert a mother; or to holier thoughts. 

2 F 
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« 

The present temper of thy mind were changed. 

DBiA. What have I done that merits this rebuke ? 

H YLL. Know then the dire event : this fatal day 

Thy husband and my father thou hast slain. 

DBIA; Ah wretched me ! What hast thou 9aid, my son ? 

HTix. What cannot be recalled : the deed once done. 
Where is the poVr can render it not done ? . 

DEI A. What may this mean, my son ? By whom inform'd 
Say'st thou that I have done this hatefal deed ? 

HYLL. I saw my father's suflPrings, with these eyes 
I saw them, nor by others was informed, 

JDEIA. Where didst thou see him ? where attend him ? say. 

HILL. If thou wouMst know it, I must tell thee ail. 
The far-famed town of Eurytus destroyed. 
The trophies of his conquest, and the spoils 
He to Censeum brought, a rocky point' 
High-rising on the Euboean shore, and wash'd 
On each side by the sea ; his altars there. 
And the green foliage of a grove, he raised 
To Jove his father ; there my longing eyes 
With joy first saw him : but as he prepared 
The various vibtims, hence his servant came, . f 
The herald Lichas, and thy present brought. 
The fatal vest : with this, for such thy charge, 
' He robed himself, and slew twelve beauteous bulls 
Selected from the play ; but to the god 
An hundred various victims he had brought. 
At first th' unhappy hero, with a mind 
Cheerful and joying in his gorgeous robe, 
Offer'd his vows ; but when the bloody flame 

L. 845. This wts usual on solemn occasions. Thus Virfil, 

Spargite humum foliis, inducite fontibus ntnbrat, 
Pastores : mandat fieri sibi talia Daplmis. 
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Blazed from the hallow'd sacrifice^ and heat * 
Glow'd from the unctuous firs, clostje to his sides 
And to each limb, as by some artist fix'dj^ 
The robe abhered ; and through his bones shot fierce 
Convulsive pains ; then as the poisonous gore 
Of the detested Hydra rankled deep, 
He ask'd th' unhappy Lidias, for thy crime 
In nothing blamable, by whose base arts 
He brought this robe : ui^conscious what he brought 
Th' ill-fated herald said, from thee alone 
It was a present to his charge assign'd. 
And brought as he receivisd it. At these words, 
Rack'd as he was with agonizing pains. 
He seized him by the foot above the part . ^ 

Where the joint bends, find dash'd hioi 'gainst the rock 
Projecting o'er the waves that wash its sides ; 
A mingled mass of hair, and brains, and blood 
Flowed from his shattered head ; th' assembled crouds 
Lament the hero's sufierings, and the fate 
Of Lichas ; but of all the train not one . 
Had courage to approach him : to the ground 
^ One while he bent convulsed ; anon erect 
He cried aloud ; the. promontories round. 
The rocks of Locris, and Eubqea's heights . 
Resounded with his cries : but now grown faint. 
And oft with anguish writhing on the earfh, 
With many a groan he cursed thy nuptial bed. 
Inhuman as thou art, to his rep«»e 
So fatal; cursed thy father's bridal rites^ 
Whence to his life this pest. Then through the mist. 
That darken'd o'er him, his distorted eyes 
He rius'd, and saw me 'midst the numerous- croud. 
Weeping his fate ; be look'd on me, aoid'cried 
' My son,, qome to me ; do not fly my 31s, 
lliough^ith thy dying father thou shou'dst die; 
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But bear me hence, and see thou lay me where 
No mortar may behold me: if thy soul 
Is sensible of pity, from this land 
Remove me ; haste, that her^ I may not die. 
Thus as he urged, we placed him in a bark. 
And brought him to this shore, no easy task. 
Roaring aloud through anguish ; him thou so^n 
Or living wilt behold, or lately dead. 
. This 'gainst my father have thy arts devised. 
This hast thou done, my mother ; and this deed 
May rigorous justice on thy head repay. 
And the avenging Fury, if my prayers 
Be righteous : they are righteous : thou hast east 
All that is rigiiteous from thee, and hast slain - 
The best, the noblest man the earth could boast : 
His equal never more shalt thou behold. 

CHOR. Without reply why dost thou haste away ? 

Silence, be thou assured, confirms the charge. 

HVLL. Nay, let her go; and may a favouring gale 

Swell as she goes, and waft her from my sight. 
Why should I cherish with a son's fond pride 
The name of mother ) Nothing hath she done 
That shows a mother^s part : let her then go. 
And take this fai^well with her, May she find 
Sueh joys as to my father she hath given. 

CHORUS. 

STRO. 1 . See, virginsj, see, the doom of oM 

By the prophetic voice foretold 
Advances with impetuous speed. 
For thus the fetes* decreed, 
^ Twdve times the moon shall bend her sflver bow, 
^ Then rest from to3s the son of Jove shaR know." 
See, th' evcait with seeret force 
.Onward hold* itr detftki^d toia^ki; 
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ANTIS. 1. 



STRO. 2. 



For h^ who sinks to Pluto's {ie»:8ful Ahonv 
Is to toils a slave no mocie. 
For if the Centaur o'er his Head 
Guileful the sanguine cloud has sprewl ; 
If from the venom-tinctured vest 
He feels the rankling pest 

Of death and of the spotted Hydra born, 

How shall he se^ another orient morn ? 
Ours the hero to deplore 
Wasted by the Hydra V gore, - 

As the rough Centaur's wiles their pangs impart. 
Burning in his tortured heart. 
But as fear her love alarms. 
When now the royal dame with dread 

» 

Beholds a rival to her nuptial bed. 

Confiding in these fatal charms 
She thoughtless is ensnared with hostile wiles. 
Whilst hope to win her lord her heart beguiles. 
Now the ruin sh^ deplores, 

r 

Now the tear of anguish poilrt^; 
For fate advancing all the treachery i^hows. 

Whence this mighty^ noischief flows. 

Forth hath burst tbe< fount of tescrs. 
' The pest is spread; Prom all my fbcs 
Never on thee, Alcidey, 'fen such woes 

To rouse dgeeted pity*s fears. 
Afes the illustribus hero's fatal spear. 
That flamed ferrifikr in the front of war ! 

From CEdlmKa's summit hoar 

This the captive virgin bore : 
iTh^ deed declares Idsdia's^ sportive queen. 

Acting sSent and ixnseeiof*' 
cHOR. Amldeceifed? 0^bearI froibi thehbu^^ 

• TTie' vdoe of lamentation newly" raised } ' 



ANTIS. 2. 
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It: 18 the cry of grief distinct and clear : 
Something beneath this roof bursts forth anew. 
But mark this aged matron, what a gloom 
Of more than usual sadness clouds her brow ! 
She comes, and will inform us what hath chanced. 

MATRON, CHORUS. 
MAT. Of no light ills, O virgins, hath the gift 

Sent to Alcides been to us the cause. 
CHOR. Say, aged matron, what new ill is tliis. 
MAT* The last of ways is Deianlra gone. 

Not by the living trod. 
CHOR. The way of death ? 

MAT. Thou hast heard all« 
CHOR. Alas th' unhappy queen. 

Is she then dead ? 
MAT. The truth again thou hearest. 

CHOR. Ah her untimely fate ! Say how she died. 
MAT. Most wretched, by an harsh and rueful act. 
CHOR. Tell us the manner. 
MAT. She destroyed herself. 

cHOR. By what disease, or what wild frenzy seized ? 
MAT. Pierced by the point of the relentless sword. 
CHOR. But how could she devise, or how alone 

Accomplish on herself the deathful deed ? 
MAT. By the deep piercing of the pitiless steel. 
CHOR. Did thy sad eyes behold the desperate deed ? 
MAT. I saw it all, for near her I was placed. 
CHOR. How was it? how? inform us. 
MAT. - Her own hand 

The dreadful act against herself perfor^'d. 
CHOR. This Nymph, this fatal stranger hftth giv'n birth. 

Birth to a Fury dreadful to this house* , > n / , > 
MAT. Dreadful Indeed ! But xq^re, hadst tjiou. feeeo near. 
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Hadst thouy as I^ been present to bditdd ' ' > - 
Her .conduct^ more thy pity had be^n movedb 
90R. Such things how dared a woman^s hand attempt > 
AT. It was a scene of honor : thou with me 

Wilt thou attest, when thou shalt know the whole. 
Soon as she entering passM the gates done,- ^ 1 
And saw her son preparing in the ccmrt : ^>i < : 
A covered couch with purpose to return ; <> i*^ 
And meet his fiather, she eonceal'd heritelf ' 
Where none might see her; thetiishe waird atoud 
Prostrate before the altar> that her state 
Was become desolate; and if she touch -d ^ 
Aught which before her hands hadusedy she wept. 
Then through th* apartments as her/wand'ring steps 
She turn -d, some loved domestic if shfe saw, ■ 
AflFected at the sight she pour'd a flood • « 
Of tears 5 her wretched state she theii deplored. 
And all the riches of her house, no more > : 
With children to be blest. This had an end. 
Then to the chamber, wliere^the nuptial bed' 
Of Hercules was placed, with sudden speed' 
I saw her rush 5 conceaVd a secret eye 
I kept on her, and there beheld her spread 
With busy care the coverings o^er the couch 
Of Hercules ; this done, she sprutig aloft, 
And seated on the middle of the bed 
Gave the warm fount of tears to gush, and said, 
O thou dear couch, long since my bridal bed. 
Henceforth farewell ; for never shalt thou more 
Receive me on thy soft down to repose. 
. She spoke, and with dispatchful hand unloosed 
The golden clasp, which o'er her swelling- brfeasts 

Confined her robe ; thus was her side laid bare, 
And her left shoulder. With my utmost speed 
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I ran to te& her son what she desig9;'di. 
Short was the interval; yet when we came. 
We saw her side deep wounded, to her heart 
The sword had pierced:r at that sad sight her son 
Groan'd in the anguish of his soul, for well 
He knew that 'gainst herself enraged this deed 
She had edited, taught too late wiiat ill . 
She on her bouse had brought, without design. 
But by the Centaur's evil arts ensnared. 
Nor ^hs nor tears th' unhappy youth forbore. 
Nor lamentations : to her cheek he join'd 
Hi| cheek, and to bcir bleeding side bis sid« ; 
Thuis lying nesff her many a groan be heated^ 
That rashly be had charged ber with a crMAe 
Of base intent; then wept, because at once 
Of hers and o[ his father's life deprived^ 
Such scenes I saw : so that if mortal man i 
Of one day, or of more should make aca>u&t. 
His thoughts were vain ; to-morrow is not, ere 
In safety be has passed the present day, 

CHORUS. 

Which most shall cause my tears to flow ? 

Which most shall I lament ? 

Each is a deed of equal woe. 

And dreadful each event. 

Beneath this loofm^y one be seen,. 

The other comes with threat'ning mein^ 

TTie present ill, tbV impending dread. 

Alike their gloomy horrors spread. 

Oh, would some fav'ring whirlwind ri^c^ 
iSweep from this bouse^ and drive me throii^fa the air 

From this dire scene of sorrow far. 
And from these miseries spare my aching: eyes ! 
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Whlbt tbe saxx of Jove austains 

Fierce and ^oniaui^ psun$, 
My trembling .$Q^] wqul^^icken with ^i&ight, 

JUid 1 r&bouiddie ;^ such ^ sight. 

See, to this royal ip^nsion near . 

Soiue prodigy of woe tl^ey bear : . k 
No distant grief excites this mournful strain. 
Taught like tbe limrillijog Nightipggje'js to flow. 
In solemn silence xnoves tbe strangeir Jfcrain, 
Heedful^ as ikiemls, witb^gentle st^ and slow : 
Nor wopd nor ^und he titter? as Iw^lies, . . 
Aqdideath^ «r sleeir, })ath closed tbe jxero'^ eyes. 

HERCUJ.ES' WITH ATt*ENDkNTS, H YLLUS, 

CHORDS. 

» . ■ . . I • 

I '■*' , ■ • • ■ ■ 

LL. Wtot anguish, O my-ftther, repds nay heart 
To see thee thus ! Wi}$t i^an I do-? Ah me, 
Unhappy m^, what grijrf,p;mine ! , . 

r. ,....• -My son , 

Be silent, lest thpu,rojufje,^i^.cruel paQgs, • 
And tortpre him p9 madne^$ ; thys jeppifed r 
He lives ; .foifeear, then, Bpi xestrain ^\\y cries. 

LL. Say'st thou be liv^, oJd ip^D ?: . ^ 

r. . His sense 4;bus lock'd 

lasleepp thqu wilt notrroj^sehim, wUt nojt move. 
Or stir tl^e furyof bis;. fiejrce disease.. 

LL, His sufFerii^s so imm^.i^e distract mv soul. 

RC, Ah, tp what region am I come ? Jpve^ 

'Morfgst whom of mortaj^ am I latd, thus rack'd 
With npv^-eeasing pains ? Ah wretched nacji 
How 4krcie the gnaw^ngs of this fell disease 1 

r. Happier had been t^y silence : from his eyes 
Thy cjamoivs Jhave.dispell'd pain-soothing a^leep^ 

u.. How co^d I ata sight. like this refrain ?, 

2 G - 
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HBRC. Ye hallow'd altars, whose firm base fs fix*d 
On high Cenfleum, what a recompense 
For all my victims to unhappy me 
Have you repaid ? O Jove, with what fierce pains 
Hast thou aflaicted me ? This dire disease. 
Whose unextinguished rage to madness fires 
My bursting veins, oh that I had not known ! 
What potent charm, what skill medicinal 
Can mitigate, without the pow'r of Jove, 
These agonizing pangs ? Oh might I see 
This mfaBcle, though distant ! Let me Ke, 
Ah, let me lie reposed. Why dost thou touch. 
Why dost thou raise me up ? Each touch is death. 
Thou hast awaken'd pangs that were at rest. 

Again my tortures are inflamed, again 

* 

They rusR upon me. Ah, where are you now. 
Ye most unjust of all the Grecian race ? 
With many toils th' infested seas I clear'd. 
And alt the ruffian-haunted woods ; yet now 
I miserably perish ; not a man 
Will bring or fire or sword to put an end 
To my afflictions ; not a man will come 
^ Willing to rend from me this hated life. 

AIT. O thou bis son, this task requires a strength 

Greater than mine ; assist him thou, thine eye 
. Quicker than mine sees what may give him aid. 
* HYLL. I touch him, but to naitigate his pains 

Exceeds my pow*r, and all the healing art 
Avails not : that mui^be the work of Jove. 

H£RG. My son, my son, where art thou ? In thy arms 
Raise me, support me. O my cruel fate ! 
This fierce, immedicable, wasting pest 
Attacks, again attacks me ; wretched me ! 
O Pallas, it consumes me. O my son. 
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In pity to thy father draw thy sword> 
And plunge it deep into my throat ; the deed 
Will not be impious ; heal these torturing pangs 
Inflicted by thy mother's wicked hands : 
Oh might I see her fall'n^ thus fall'n, as me 
Her arts have sunk ! Thou monarch of the dead^ 
Brother of Jove, give me a speedy death. 
And lay, oh lay a tortured wretch at rest ! 

CHOR. My friends, chill horror shakes me as I hear 
The miseries, which tb' illustrious hero bears. 

HSRc. What fiery and unutterable pains 

With rankling venom pierjse my hands, my back \ 
Such not the wife of Jove to me assign'd. 
Nor stem Eurystheus, as this treacherous dame, 
Daughter of QEIneus, whote entangling net, ' 

The texture of the furies, bum» my lynbs. 
And works me deatjh; close to my sides it sticks. 
Eats through my skin^ and rioting beneath 
My vitals drains; already ^ath it drank 
The fresh streams of nay blood, and all my flesh 
Is wasted, by these gnawing, be^nds consumed. 
This not the spear on ih^:ensanguined plain 
Uplifted, nor the terrible array 
Of earth-born giants, nor. the furious force 
Of savage beasts roused from, their horrid dens. 
Nor Grecian, nor Barbarian, nor the rage 
Of ruffian bands from which I purged the earthy 
Effected; but a single woman, form'd 
By nature weak^ a woman to the ground 
Without a sword hath brought me. But, my son, 
Now prove thyself my son, nor more revere 
A mother's name ; but bring her from the house, 
And give her to my hands, that I may know ^ 
Jf more my wretched state afflicts thy heart 
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Than hers, Wheil thou shalt see her ruined form " 

Defaced b^ toy just vengeatrce. Goj my ^611, 

Dare this ; have pity on me ; trtan^ feel 

The touch of pity for me, as I weep 

Like a sick girl lamenting : till thiis Ho'ut 

No man can say that e'er his eyes beheld . 

Such weakness in me ; but without a groah 

Toils and afflictiohs always I sastainM : • 

But now my firmness sinks, and I am ftrand 

Amidst my ills a%(itodtti But, my soA; 

Come to me, nedf^ stand, mmt all, ob^erv^ 

From wliat a mdlidy thfeSBittttlfttritig pirfrtil- 

I suffer t look, I tttroW mf tests a^dfej 

Bfehold this wfetchfed body,- \<rhktr i !i%ht ^ 

To move your pity ! Ah, this tof nin^^j^ilMtt 

Rends rtie afresh, it tflfei^ctes tfe^ug^^^ 

No rest this cruer,/gnawiag V^^^^ ' ' " ' 

Receive me, O tliotiUoW^dH'iif M&eeAV - • 

Strike me, ye bolts of Jovd y O kltrg sU{ifemV 

Roll thy red thunders. Hurt therfi ow this bead, 

My father ! for it riot» now* again,' - 

Gains strength, groWs fielrttfer.' O my Rattd^, my hands. 

My back, my breast^ my arrtik f Are theie the nerves 

In which I gloried once, whbs6' matchless Sttrength 

Qiieird the Nemaean lidii whictt the blood 

Of slaughter'd herds distain'S, whose savage rag6 

None dared approach ? Afe tliese the nerves, whose might 

Crush'd the L^rnsean H'ydrk, atid subduied 

The host of monsters tb the horse's strength' ' 

Joining th6 human form, ala'wlesd'bahd,' 

To outrage train'd, exulting in brute f6f6€?? 

llieBoar oflSfymanthiis; the grim Dog 

Of hell, three-headed mOi^ister^ by 116 arms 

To be attacked, from dire Echidfia sprang ; 
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The Dragon, guardian of Ibe rgotdefii fruit v : 

On earth's remotest verge ? Thons glotioos leil^ 
These, aitd a thousand moi^ have t achieved ; . ^.. : 

But never mortal o'er niy::glorj^ raised 
JV. trophy: nevevfiielesd now this hardy frame 
Is shatter'd, and beneath this blind, disease! 
I wast^jaway ; niy niotker's vurtuotrs name 
Avails me not, nor through, the stisury skies 
That I am called the soni;,pf thundering Jove. 
~ Yet know you this, though I dm. xiotUrig now^ 

A weak exhausted ri<>tMlig, yet e'en thus . ..;: 

I will inflict just vengbance on her head. : - r!'-*. 
Who brought i»e t6 lAUaJ^tate:;^ thab she may learn, i . , ; 
And publish to tl^' worlH,': Aal; it is. ttiidie v/ . j^r. 
In life or deaths tcri^unish impious deeds. . < .<i- 

CHOR. Unhappy Greece^' what soriookim.wS& beflbine^?. oT 
Of his illustrious virtues if hApetavtAi.' ^ -.'■ : vJT/ 

BiTLL. With leBY&'6\Amti^^^ti!mti'mi^ speak to thee, . . i / 
Hear me with patient sHen^^ tiiOttgban!pili«;'j 
For I shall a9k i^bail jtiiitibe wills thou grant. , n] r 

Give me thyiieff, liHilih'ipiilsusioii IbA in 
For ttei$'' ihoa'^eansrt not ktiiowitha^ thy wtroi'Mitfi 
Obtfidii'd tmuM yield thee aAgbtioflsolid Jojri 
Ot^ tbat' t^y rage withoiili a^ eaitei isBBcra 

HERC. Speak ^hat thM'W0tt^dst|^bat)Ba88y;.fBlid^ftdi^ pains 
I tsmiptth&iii Mt hints afostn»0i*itddairIL.i -i 

HTLL. Much of lAf moiety of' ii^t present stat 

And her unwedtingerrorl WlRildc^]ieak. , i 

HERC. O tfacm most basel AodcsEiUtthdaotO'j^ 

The murderer of thy^&Uie^ nam^Mgaktri -':n - 

HTLJL. Such is Jbcr statbt^ WatilleniceKiiiicrrctHfii^ 
Would iilUeeome me. : i- i ^ ■ • = 

HERC. '• Air berfonier faults'' 

Might well iNimh tby plek. 
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HTLL. So wUt thou judge 

Of tUs dajr's error. 
HERC. Speak, but take good heed 

No baseness stain thy nature. 
HYLL. She is dead^ 

Recently dain. 
HERC. _ By whom ? Through ills announced 

Portentous are thy words. 
HYLL. Against her life 

Her own bold hand she arm'd. 
HERC. Oh that from mine 

Shci had received her meed ! 
HYLL. - The whole triith known, 

Soon would thine anger die away. 
HERC. Thy words 

To something dreadful are a proem : say 

Why such thy thought. 
HYLL. Unweetingly she err'd. 

Her whole intent was good. - .. ' 
HERC. Art thou.so base ? 

Murdering thy father well did she intend ? 
HYLL. When thy ndw bride within thy house she saw, 

Weening by charm&to win thy love, she err'd. \ 
HERC. Whom in these arts so skill'd doth Trachin bpaat? 
HTiX. He' Centaur Nessus with hb dying breath 

Beguiled ber with such charm t' inflame thy love. 
HERC. Then I am lost indeed^ unhappy fate I 

I perish, ah, I perish 1 Now no more 

Beams the son's golden Ught for me; I know 

My miserable state. But go, my son, 

(Thou hast no more a father) hither bring . 

Thy brothei;s, bring them all ; and with thee lead 

The sorrowing Alcmena, wife of Jove 

Iii vain ; that from my lips you yet may hear 
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The last of Oracles to me announced. 

HTLL. Thy. mother is not here^ bat on the banks 
Of Hryns bath her dwelling ; of thy sons 
Some there she trains^ and some at Thebes reside : 
We^ who are near^ if aught thou would'st require^ 
Hearing thy mandates will perform the charge. 

41BRC. Then hear thou me ^ for now thou art arrived 
At such an age as to the world may show 
The virtues of the man, and of my son. 
To me long since my awfiil sire declared 
That by no living mortal I should die, . 
^ But by the dead, in the dark realms betow 
By one that hath his mansion ; this is he, • . 
The Centaur Nessus, by the voice divine 
Foretold ; though long since dead, me of my life 
He hath bereaved. Attend, while yet I speak 
Of oracles lat6 utter'd, which accord . 
With those of former times : When I had reach'd 
The forest of the Sell!, (an hard race : 
That o'er the mountains roam at large, and rest. 
CouchM on the ground) these from the vocal pak 
Of Jove I wrote; and thus its voice annouiiped. 
That when the hours should bring this time to life, 
AU my impending toils should find an end. 
I fondly thought of life and happy days. 
Whilst it denoted nothing but my death ; 
For the dead rest secure from toils. ^ These truths 

L. 124^* Electryon, the father of Alcmena, was kingf of Tir^us. 

L. t258. Homer ipeaks of tbene priests iu an address to Jupiter 4ik presitt- 
ing on Dodona^s vocal hill,* 

Whose groves the Selli, race austere ! larrouad, 
Their feet onwasb*d| their alombers on the ground ^ 
Who hear, from rustling oaks thy dark decrees, 
And catch the fates low.whisperM in the breeze. 

Pope. Iliad xvi. 288. 
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Are clear^ my^oni beh^veis^bee.then to |ud 
Thy fa&i&r, nor ffsovidke my bar^h rebu^ ; 
Act of Jdune own aeoond^ ^ this gfcest 4aw,i( ; 
vOhe^ediQe to a>fatber';S wiUj 0bs€;rye, , , ; . 

Deditringi jtvU; tby mH shall be oh^ji'd,, \. Al 
HERc. Piwt give flieUiy -fight band^ ;: ,;; v' 

HYLL. ThU f)ledge of ftttljti j • 

Why thiiaderoanded? _ : '•.'•; 

HERC. >i. . Wjy^ll itboi* giye St «tJ»it, ;/! 

And not oppose my wittf ,- ; r 

jiYLi>. ( , I stretch jity see,; / ; ;j 

Nothing «haU be vdw*^^ • , ,; 

HERC. i : V Jf Qvf by the li^ad » ,.; 

Of Joveiny father t^ear. ^ : 

HYLL. To do what deed ? 

Speak^ and veatve My f^Stb. 

HERC. Svvear to pecfoctn 

What I command. in , : 

HYLL. ' < ; • ' •! swear; hc»ritness, Jo¥e,!t- '!' 

HERC* If tiiOU'«ut lisijto^/^^alLv on.tfay head^ . 

HYLL. I (efit^kot vehg^aboe, I will do the deed; ' 
■ Yet bel tiie awful iiiiprecation unade. .. 

HERC Know'«t tliou thi^ liyigheA point of iiKta's'.nic^nt 
Sacred tp Jove ? • •' . - >. .'■ i i 

HYLL. I know it well, for c*t ' ; ! 7 

'^^s^cfjm have i-b&r'd on that (mount, v > ; 

HERC Thither this body it behoves thee now 

With thine own hands to bear, and with such friends 
As thou shalt need ; there raii^e an ample pile^ 
Much from the deeply-rooted oak, and much 
FVom the wild oliv« hewn ; and on it place 
This body; waving then the blazing torch, 
Set it on fire ; and let no mark of grief 
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Attend the deed ; but, if thou art my scNif 

Do it without H gnwi^ without n tear; ' 

Elae shall Aiy- curse amidst the realms beneath 

Awut thee^and hang heavy on thy hearts , , 
i^. Ah me^ my fiither> what hast thou enjoin'd 1 
LC. What mu$t be done : if aot^ «oale ether; de^m 

Thy father^ and/be caU'd my 'aoA : no mx^^^ ,• 
J.. To what a deed wou'dst thou (8x,eite thy'^n^ 

To kill n^y father with a murd^rer's^h^ind I . • 
LC. Not so: thy lenient haQ4 1 raly ask ;[.. 

T^ hefil. the anguish ofxxff (beadful ills. ,, . 
ju How by these flames thy body can I h^ V ' 
ic. If thy ,soul; shrink fix>m this, 'pexfona the r^ 
x. These' arms shaH bear theey faitiiful to tb^ tfslu. 
ic. And wilt thou ruse,, as charged^ the ample ^pil^? 
X. So that my hands are guiltless of its flames,^ .^ ; 

, And of thy deaths thy charge I will obey. ; 
ic. With this I will be satisfied : yet more 

One grace, a snu^ one, to the greater add. 
UL. Great though it be, it shall not be refused^ 
10. The virgin daughter of CEchalia's king 

Thouknowest? 
uu lole, if just my thought. 

[ic« Most just. This charge I give thee, Her, my son, 

When I am dead ^since thou hast shown a will 
Prompt to be pious) mindful of thine oath 
£spouse ; and let no man, thy self except. 
Her, fcnr my bed design'd, presume to touch j 

Im 1319. Unless the participle »X4^i7^«» be takea in this ttatey the re» 
uest of Hercnles must be very absurd, and even impious. He had befon 
poken of loie as a virg'in, rh* Ev^tmbv wa^^ifwt Hyllus objects to her at 
he fatal cause of bis mother's death and his fother^s miseries. Thf^ Hercules 
vould not hear. Hyllus then with great delicacy hints at his father^s too' in. 
imate connexion with her, on which account his own marriage with her woiJ4 

2 H 
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But pv^hdifi\rf^(&w3^Ao^Qp\Ay'^f MdlAge^}/. 
Thy fatheHfd Wish :'4bt^ slight r^esVi^fu^j^O 

HYLL. Anger,* ipity, of *fe'p*tas,sUl^ib^;t^'^^^^ iij/''. 

But 8ic4l^<«.'i^]^rd'«»^cy>Whe*^h:>)i(at»^ <>'/' • 
HKRC. Tbofir^ilt -iki^ then with toy request' edttitll^v • • •' • 
HYLL. Her, of toy ittdther's: death that Was ialdh^' V- - 
The ^ty i^uiie, thiit M-dught thee to this^teii 
Her, by* the vengefal furies if not urged j • ' * ' ' 
Who would recieiyfi? Nb ; rath* fet'tte die, ^ ' • 
Than dwell with those whom mbstf my sbtir abhors. 
HBRC. This yoMlyJift i^^«hns> 'a dying' Mihei^S' "charge 
Remes flMi^'^VtH! ^'ctii^ sh&ll fr6^ tliij godii 
AiWi ttiljf dfsibedience to my will. ' " - • ' • 
HYLL. Ahrj to tV body not cbWfitiedy I'ft^^^ ' = !•'- 

ThyjreasorfWnlhbmaWiy willtfeacK.; ' "- 
HEiic. And thou fh^ ^ase ';' for 'thou again dost rbuse 

My sleeping pains. • '•»"'' 
HYLL, Unhappy me, what doubts 

Distract my soul 1 
HBRC Thy soul averse disdains 

A father's mandates. 
HYLL. Shall I then be taught 

To do an impious deed ? 
HERc. If it delights 

My hear^ not impious is the deed. 
HYLL. Thy soft 

Dost th'ou with justice to this deed impel? 
HERC. I call the gods to witness, it is just. 
HYLL. Then I will do it, nor oppose thy will. 

Appealing to the gods that in good truth 
This is thy work : nor shall I e'er be deem*d 



be impious j Hercules calls the gods to witness tliat it would not be. a deed of 
impiety^ but of justice; on which Hyllut immediately consents. 
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Impious^ a father's charge whilst I obey. 

c. Thou hast concluded well : and now^ my son. 
To all thy former add one speedy grace ; 
Ere fierce convulsions seize me, or the whirl 
Of madness, lay me on the pyre. Come then, 
This toil refuse not, raise me, bear me hence 3 
This is my rest from ills, this my last end. 

1.. Nothing restrains us from this act, thus urged 
By thy command, my father, thus compell'd. 

c. Now my firm soul, ere this disease return " 
To torture me, with steel, with adamant 
Close up my lips, let not a cry break forth. 
For this unpleasing work now gives me joy. 

L« You, who attend, take up your lord : my part 
In this sad business justly claims excuse. 
•But in this horrible event the gods. 
Who gave him being, and are fathers call'd. 
Yet unconcernM such sufierings can behold. 
Show that their minds are ruthless. Mortal man 
Sees not the future : we the present fed. 
Mournful to us, disgraceful to the gods. 
But most severe to him who bears these ills. 

[. Virgin, go hence : thou hast beheld the deaths 
Of the illustrious, and their recent woes ; 
Dreadful events, but all ordainM by Jove. 
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\ PERSONS OF THE DKAMA. 

MINERVA 

ULYSSES 
AJAX 

TECMESSA 
TEUCER , ,i , 

y / - I- 

MENELAUS 

AGAMEMNON 

MESSENGER 

CHORUS OF Sai.amini\n Sailom. 
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Xhe contest for the arms of Acbilled^ the decision 
in favour of iJIysses, the indignation, madness, 
and death of Ajax, are circumstances well known: 
on these Sophocles formed the tragedy now before 
the reader; it has ever been esteemed as oneof 
bis greatest works : it is so. 



The first scenetnay be coniiidered as a prologue. 
The part which Minerva is made to act in H is, an« 
dcr ev»ery light in which it may be viewed, grossly 
absurd; it is more worthy of Lucian and his Mo* 
mus, than of Sophocles and the Goddess of Wis- 
dom. But such representations of the gods show 
u^ how miserably the human mind was darkened 
amidst the boasted Ijofht of nature and reason. We 

o ..... 

forgive the poet however for the sake of the fine 
reflection made by Ulysses at the sight of Ajax in 
his frenzy, juid for the humble piety which Mi- 
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nerva inculcates : this indeed is to the purpose^ as 
a icontemptuous disregard of the gods was the crime 
for which Ajax was punished. 

The subject in itself is all fierceness and horror : 
this the poet has softened by introducing the mild 
but unfortunate Tecmessa. Her first appearance 
is interesting; her narrative preserves a sober de- 
corum on a subject of the greatest importance to 
her, and to the Salaminian sailors, but totally void 
of dignity and grace. She shows the most ami- 
able gentleness to her loved and honoured lord. 
When she endeavours to dissuade him from his 
dreadful purpose, her arguments arre dictated by 
reason and affection ^ yet they are warm and 4ai^ 
pasitonbd, and enforced with all the enthusiasm 
of eloquent grief. Her lamentations over his 
body^ after he has fallen upon his sword, are the 
genuine effusions of a. tender and afflicted heart: 
the miseries of her own situation^ and of her son's, 
rise before her in all their horrors ; but she soon 
loses sight of them, and dwells with mournful 
fondness on the virtues of this dead ; her grief is 
severe, but modest, affectionate, and pathetic* ^ 

,.In Ajax, after he had recovered his senses, we 
find a sullen melancholy, consciousness of his own 
Ayorth, implacable resentment, shame, desperation, 
and an inflexible resolution not to suryiye.his lo.st 
glory : every part is animated, noble, and grand ; 

- • 

but it is a terrible grandeur. His pretended ^hange 
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of ttiis resolution, necessary for the accomplfoh- 
meat of his purpose, (iitist have a Hm effect in the 
representation ; it j^ives his friends hope, and dif^ ' 
fiises h calm over their minds ; but it is the de* 
ceitful calm previous to a storm, which %60ik 
borsts upon them with destructive violence. 



/ ♦ 



With the death of Ajax, according to modern 
ideas, the drama should end ; but the injuries of- 
fered to him, and the afflictions of his friends had 
not yet an end. We know that to be deprived of 
the rites of sepulture was to the ancients moreter*^ 
riblethan death itself; this occasions a further and 
a deeper distress. We may be assured that the 
political enmity of the Athenians to the Spartans 
and Argives was the cause of this odious represent 
tation of Menelaus and Agamemnon ; it bad this 
happy effect, it gave the poet an opportunity of 
introducing the affectionate and high-spirited 
Teucer, and of enriching the drama with an ani- 
mated contest, which must have produced the 
most fatal events, had it not been happily ap- 
peased by the generous prudence of Ulysses. 

The scene is before the tent of Ajax, the last in 
station ; so that it has the camp and fleet of the 
Grecians stretching along the shore to the west, 
a valley terminated by mount Ida lying to the east. 
The simplicity of the ancient drama generally con- 
fined the whole representation to one place, from 
which the Chorus was not allowed to depart. So- 

2i 
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phoqles has here ventured to vary the scene, and 
to disperse the Chorus, whom he brings together 
again in a wood at the foot of Ida, where Ajax had 
.fallen upon. his sword. The reader of taste will 
rise, with the poet, superior to the rules of criti- 
cisn9,and acknowledge that even the single speech 
of Ajax over his sword is of more value than all 
the Unities. 
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MINERVA, ULYSSES. : f 

Son of Laertes, oft have I observed * 
Thy watchful promptness -gainst the foe<to scfis^ 
Each fit occasion ; and I see: thee now 
Ranging long time around tbet^naval tdnt 
Of Ajax, last in station ;• il)jf(fceeii^«ye' < 

Marking the fresh impression icif 'fads* steps, (^ 
That thou may'st know if in the tent he resis*^ 
Well hast thou traced him, Uke>tlieSpar(;aa hoimd 
Of scent sagacious : in the tent he rests, ' '' 
^ Sweat from his temples striammg, and his hands 
With slaughter stain 'dj to cast thy searching e^ 
Within these gates is needless ; but declave 

u, 5. This is from VIomer, Iliad xi. v. 7. It M^as the gost of ^daofi^er and 
lonour, tliereforc assigned to Achilles and Ajax, iu.whose superior strengtb 
I ralour the" Grecian army confided; t* 

1<. 8. iEsebylus has gireu the same image^ and used the same word, • ^ 

This stranger srems, lilre the nice-sceiit€d^<^)^iui^ , \ 
Quick in the trace of blood, which sh^ will find. 

Agauieuui. v. 1102. 
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The cause productive of this anxious toii^ 

That by my knowledge thou may'st be informM. 

ULY8. Ye accents of A^inerva, of the gods 

Most friendly to me ! Well, O queen, 1 know 
Thy voice, though thou not seen ; it strikes my sense 
Clear as the Tuscan trumpet's brass-tuned note^. 
Just is thy knowledge that my circling step 
Traces a foe^ Ajax^ who^e afrm sustains 
The broad circumference of the massy shield ; 
Him, and none other, long time have I traced. 
This night against us he hath done a deed 
Which reason starts at, if the deed be his, 
For we know nothing certain, but are lost 
In doubt 2 mine therefore is it to sustain ^ 

This voluntary toil } for all our herds. 
Prize of our aniis^ ^lie n^dsnieri ^too we find 
]Presh slaughtered by s6me wasting hand; : ta bitti 
TIm geneitl voice this odious deed inpuite*: ! \ 
And one, who, la he walk'd the iiigbtly> okirid^w ; 
Descried <hinft bouadingio'er the fieids iilone^* 
The blood fresh diopphig.from his srwdrd, to. me 
Discloiecji it : instast on .his steps I press 
Tracing tbeiv.marks, now oertain, now>perpkx'd. 
' But oppor^ttne thy doming ; for thy hand . > . 
Hath b^nin all mjr actions pasty* iu^all :r> lo 
Of futuD^ enterprise flballfafipiy guide.iVi . 'z^^. 

MiN. I know ii well ; and frttndly io thy s^furoH ... .'^ 
Attended' thee a guardian on thy way. ' • !.{!:. 

ULT8. Say then, propitious goddess, have my toils 
Just cause ? 

MIN. They have : those deeds were his^ 

tJLYs. What urged . 

His fircntic hand ? 

MIN. Rage, for the glorious arms 
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Whiqb ooco Achilla bore« 

ULYs. .. , ,. , ! Why ioa our herdj 

Fell then his wjUd assault? 

MiN. He deem'd his baud 

Styao'i viUt yiPur Mood. 

VLYs. Was the jissautt .desi^^'id i i; 

Against the Grecian* ?i 

MIN. H« had work'd his will. 

Had not my care been watchful,, .' 

ULYS. . With wTiat bold 

And daring thought ? 

MIN. With guile by night alone ; . 

He mub'd upoo you* 

ULTs. Far as he designM 

Advanced he ? 

MIN. To the two imperial tents. 

ULYS. What then restraint bis hand athirst for blood ? 

MiN« I check'd l^m from the savage joy hi» heart 
Conceived, presenting to his eyes wild form^ 
Of sick imagination ; on the herds 
I turned him, and the undivided spoils 
By herdsmen watdi'd;. on. these he rush'd, and spread 
Wide slaughter 'midst the homed droves^ around 
Whirling his sword ^ th' AtridiB now he ween'd ^ , 
Fell by his hand, and now some ot^er Chie^ .. , 
Each after /each i his qiUid with frenzy seized, i , . 

I urged him on, and drove him into tojl^ . . : . 
Thus wretchedly efitapgled. When bis hand 
From this wild slaughter ceased^ tbc herds not ,dain 
And all the flocks be seized^ in fetters bound. 
And droye them t^^^is t;^nt, deeming them mfa, ., , ■ . 
Not homed herds : there now with many a 1|^ > 
He makes bi^.^aptives feel bis frentk rs^^ i i 

But I will show thee his distempcraturCf i , . 
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To all the Grecians that thou iAiafsi report ' 

What thou hast seen. Call up thy firmness, stay. 

Of ill not apprehensive; I will turn 

His eyes aside to cast no glance on thee. 

Ho there ! To thee, who on thy captives' liands 

Art fixing chains, to thee I call; come forth; 

Ajax I call, come forth before the tent. 
ULYs; What dost thou, goddess ? Wliat is thy intent ? 

CaU him not forth- ;l 

MiN. Stand silent; do not fear. 

ULYS. Nay by the gods ! Suffice it he remains *'' * ^•' 

Within the tient. 
MIN. Why should he not cdkne forth ?• - • ' 

Was not the man before. ...ii. * 
VLts. To me a foe; 

And such he is e*en now. 
MIN. Is there a j6y 

More grateful to the soul, than to deride ■ ' ^ 

Our enemies? "^" 

ULYS. Enough for me, G'tjueen, 

.... ^ 

That he remains within. *' 
MIN. Dost thou then fear ' " 

To- see a madman ? 
ULYS. Were his senses 'sound, . i - . » i ' ' 

I should not fear him. ' ' ' ^ 

MIN. Thee, though present,- now' ' 

He shall not see. ' •• ' • -"" -■"':• ^' ' '■' '■ 

ULYS. How not, since with liJs eyes ' ' 

He sees as' usual? • ^ ** '' ' • ' 

MIN. I will tk)lid'his sightV '• '^^ ''"•^' 

ULYS. All ' may be dorie' which the' immbrtal gcxfe ' ' 

Design. .'■' "•'•..- "-^^ 

MIN. Stag^ silent; where thou art, remarii. ' • * *H 

ULYS. I shall, though htticfe liibre willihg tb reiirfe. ^ ' " ^ 
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MiN. Ho, Ajaxy ho ! to thee again I call. 

To thy associate why no more respect ? 

MINEIIVA, ULYSSES, AJAX. 

A JAX. Minerva, hail ! Hail, progeny of Jove ! 

How opportunic thy aid I With golden: spoils 

Thee for this gl(»rious capture will I crown* 
MiN. Thy promise I api^rove. But tell me this, 

Well hast thou tiQged thy sword with Argive Uood ? 
A JAX. I have .much cause to glory ; nor the deed 

Will I deny, 
MIN. And hast tbou raised the spear 

Against th' Atrid^B^? : 
A J AX. : :Niey^ shall they more. 

Disbwipw i^ajKi, . . ,1 . 

MIN. .ii : They are d^'s^l then ^./$o 

Thy words imj^Gart, iqf J.cpnceive tliem rights) .| 
A JAX. Both dead : nqw let them take my arms away. 
MIN. Well: but that other from Laertes sprung. * . 

What fate b his ? Hath he escaped thy hand} 
AJAX. Where that accurst inveigler dost thou ask ? 
MIN. I of thy rival, of Ulysses speak. .: 
A J AX« With joy Ii Jbold him, goddess, in my tent 

In chaipjs; ,1 .:^rpuld not thtMi.he y«t should die. 
MIN. WKfi^t V(ou'dst thou do? Whatmore wou'dst thou obtain ? 
AJAX« ,3K>uiidito the pillar, which supports my tent..;*.. 
MIN. What furth^ vengeance would thy rage9S8i^'? 
AJAX. HisibapVithesc^arg^ shall gpr^;.. then let himidie. 
MIN. Nay, thus, severeily t<)i^ure not the wretch., : > 
AJAX. In all besides I yield me to thy will; ' 

This .vengeance, and npne othier^ he shall feel,. 
MIN. Since to do this, is pleasing !to thee, use 

l%y hand, and jiothing of thy purpose spare* 
AJAX. I go to do it ^ but entreat this grace, 
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.1 . _ . - ; 

Always, as now, my^rm aissociate stand. ' 



•»•! 



MINERVA, ULYSSES. 

MiN. Thou seest; Ulysses, what the pow*r of gods. 

Who was of thought more prudent than thfar man 1 
WhO) when occasion caird, ici act ttiorci bra^^^y 

ULYs. I know not any ; and I pity hiw, 

Since now unhappy, though to me a ft)e, 

t^T ito the chrin of ruin he is bound. 

And this respects his dtate hot more than mfne. 

For all that live, I see, are nothing more 

Than phantcmis form'd of air^ and shadows light. 

MIN. Hast thou a sense of this ? Agidhst the gods 
Utter no vaunt ppofane; nof sWell with pride. 
More puissant if thy hand, or thy wealth rise 
In ampler stores. All human things a day 
In darkness sinks, a day to Ught restores. . ' ' 
The gods too k>ve the sober^ giodest mind, ' - 

The arrogant and impious Ih^ abhor. 

......!.' . •;.■<. 

CHORUS, 

son of Telamon^. whose ample sway 

Deep-tooted in the sea, that rolls around) 
Tbestrong bated chores of Salami^ obey, " 
When with suecesiiand glory tfaoil art crowuM 
My heart teaUili^ with joy t Imt when the iMmd 
Of an^ty Jove 4fik*s thee, or «hy feme ♦ 
Gveece taints with envio«tt aatid maligniant 1)lame, 

1 fear, I tranble like the fintteringdoiii^i' > 
Such terrors iMfw atoufid us Uackening irtatid :< 
For slatider saysthiii o'er the pastured {Mn^' 
By thee this night the ^ocks, th€$ herds w^e-i^in^ 
Spcxls of. the rataged v«des, (O deed abh<Jrt*d*5 
Slain by thy Aarming sword. ' ' ^ 
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Such tales Ulysses with insidious art 
Against thee forms, and whispers in each ear; 
His specious fictions all believe who h^ar. 
Feeling more joy than cheers th'' inventor's heart, 
And with malicious insults mocks' thy woes. ' 
Who wings his shafts against the great «nd high, 
Unerring to the mark beholds them fly s 
'Gainst me their aim they lose. 
Envy crawls on, the potent keen to wound | 
Yet, when the hour brings danger forth, the low 
Without, them are a tottering bulwark found ; 
These in the great their strong protectors know. 
The great by these protected firmly stand. 
But to th' insensate wisdom speaks in vain r 
Such this tumultuous train. 
And to repel their insults weak our hand, 
Weak without Jthee : for now, escaped thy sight. 
Like flocks of birds they scream, and vex the 'ear: 
' Wou'dst, thou, O kipg, appe^. 

With awe they view the lordly vulture's i)ight. 
And all their clamorous cries are hush'd through fear. 
Thee hath the Virgin Huntress sprunfg from Jove, 
Whose altars o'er the Scythian Taurus flame> 
(O wild report, thou parent of our shaiqe 1) 
Urged 'mongst the herds with slaughtering rage to rove. 
To her no honours for some conquest paid ? 
Didst thou the glorious spoils of war detain ?^ 
Were her loved hinds beneath thy arrows slain. 
As fearless o'er some hallow'd vale they stray'd ? 
Did the stern god, that in. th' ensanguined field 
Ldfts high his blazing shield. 
In vengeance send, defrauded of his.rjgbt. 
The frenzy of the night ? 

2 K -: 
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For never, did thy sen^ its seat maintain, 
O son of Teiamon, with rage possest 
Wou'dst thou spread carnage o'er the pastured plain. 
Heav'n-sent this wik) disease hath fired thy breast* 
O Phoebus, and thou riiler of the sky, 
Avert this ill report i To blast thy fame 
If the great kings, and chiefs of mighty name. 
In secret basely forge this calumny. 
Or he of the accurst Sisyphian race. 
Yield not to the disgrace ; 
Nor, thine eye fix'd within thy naval tent, 
The vik report augment. 

Rise, king of Salamis, assort thy fame : 
Why to thy scat thus fixed ? Thy long delay 
Adds to this heav'n-sent mischief fiereer flame. 
For uncontroird the insults of thyfoes. 
Like fires exposed to A^inds, now force their way. 
No bounds the spreading slander knows ; 
From tongue to tongue the taunts, the mbckings roll ; 

And anguish rends my soul. 

. .1 

tecmessa; chorus. 

TECM. Ye feithftil train, that o^er the billows steer 
The bark of Ajax, from Ercctheus sprung 
A generous race, with sorrowplerced we gfoan, 
Who in a foreign land with zeal attend 
The house of Teiamon : for now the great. 
The strong, the daring Ajax sinks beneath 
The turbid storm of a distempered mind. 

CHOR. What weight of sorrbvir hath this night produced 
Changing the fortune of the iformer day. 
Daughter of Phrygian Teuthras, tell thy friends ; 
For since his spear achieved thee as his prize. 
The ardent Ajax gave thee all his love j 



TiiQu theo3,|9B one not ill ipforin'd^ canst speak*' 
-jscM. How can I speal^ unutterable ills ? ;^'^ ,, 

Tbis will fall on thee with a weight like deathf;i 
. Such thou wilt feel i1^^> for with frenzy sei^ 
This night th' ^histriqus .Chief hath done a. deed 
Destrufi^ve tojhis iame,; witbii;i the tent . rr. 
Thou may'«t behold the victims of his sword 
Weltering in gore, ajcul slaughte;:'d by his hafid. .,.. , 
;hor. What hast thou said pf one, that in the workst - 

;,. Qf )var flamed foremost ! W« caniieitber bear • , . 
The infamy, ^or shun it. By the Chiefs. 
Already it is.ivhisper'd, and anon . . ^ 

Wide througj^tjie Greci^ 9f^^V ^ ^^^ \^ spread. 
Ah me ! I, fear th' advancing ills ; the man 
By the saijfxe hand, by frenzjr^ai^m'd, will jdici ; - 
Amidst t^ie darkness of the nigjht which, whi|4^d 
His swoidi and with the herdsmen slew the iieards. 
rBCM. Ah, what a grief ! Thence, thence he came, and led 
The herds as captives ; some within the tent.. 
He slew^ and on the ground some mangled U^. 
Two rams of «now- white. fieeipe he seized: from one 
He rent away the tongue, smote .ofif the head,^ 
And threw it from him; to a pilt^ high , ^^^ 
The other liound, then snatch'd his, ch^ot-r^ns^ 
Ai^ scourges it with many a sounding stroif'e^ 
Reviling it with loud and shameful taupts, , , 

The dictates of some Fury,, not ofSnan^ , 

* ■ ' ' ■ ' . > . ■ ■ ' ' '. ' ■ 

CHOR. Time is jt then we veil our heads^^ and jSte^l ^ , 
With secret. foot away; or mount our. seats,,, 
Ply the strong oar, arid to the octijap give 
Ouf lightly-bounding bark. Such thwate ievere 
The sons of Atreus, who command our host. 
Denounce against us: crushed with stones, I fear. 
We too shall feel their, vengeance, with our lord. 



»il ) 
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Now struggling in the bonds of ruthless fete. 
TECM. Not struggling now^ for, as the Boisterous South 
That rose without the lightening's flashing fijnes^ 
His rage subsides. But to his sense returned 
A new affliction grieves him; for to view 
Ills all our own, where ho assoeiikte shares 
The deedj with keenest anguish racks the heart. 
CHOR. But we are happy if his sense returns ; 

The in now ceased, less anxious are our fears. 
TBCM. Hadst thou thy choice, wou'dst thou with grief afflict 
Thy friends, that unshared pleasure might be thine ; 
Or bear in mutual grief a mutual part ? . 
CHOR. The double, tady, is the greater ill. 
TBCM. We, the disease not sharing, feel its pains. 
cHOR. Why this? I know not what thy words import. 
TECM. When his disease raged tiighest, in the ilfs, 

Which round encompassed him, he felt a joy. 
To us, whose sense was perfect, causing grief. 
Now he is calm, and from his wild disease 
Breathes free, with anguish all his soul is rack*d. 
Nor less is our affliction than before. 
From single is not this a double ill ? 
CHOR. To thee my heart assents ; and much I fear 
Some fetal stroke impending from a god : 
Else why, his mind now calm, no more of joy 
Feels he, than 'midst the storm of his disease ? 
TBCM. Be thou assured that things haVe reached this height. 
CHOR. But tell us how this sudden ill began ; " * ' 

For we too melt in sympathy of Woe. 
TBCM. Thou shalt know all, as one that shares the grief. 

The night was far advanced, the evehing lamps 

'•■■•• \ 

L. 952. The Scholiast inforiDS us that those, who are acquainted with the 
nature of the~ -^inds, hav^ observed that when the South rises not attendeC 
witH lightening^, its violence soon ceases. 
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No longer blazed, iwhen grasping^ in his hand i. ; 
His dreadful sword, he bent his eager, stepis ;. ' 
Towards the passes from all haunt now dear; 
I gently chide him, Whattby purpose now ? • .. / 
Why, Ajax, when no summons, nor the voice 
Of herald calls thee, nor the trumpet's sotind,. • 
Why thus rush forth ? Now all the army sle^* 
Few were his words, the tune of every toipgDey. , 
** To women silence gives their proper graoe/' 
I stood rebuked, he issued forth alone. , , 
'What theA befel I know not : he returned ; 
Driving in bonds the bulls, the herdsmen's dogs. 
And lowing herds; some by his sword .wa$ sU^n, 
And hewn in pieces; some like captives bound. 
Raging against the flocks, he sooiitged as npie^. . ; 
At length he issued from the tent, and he}d ,. ; 
Long converse with some shadow; of the.pQivs . / ».' 
Of Atreus much, and of Uljrsses much 
1 He spoke, and laugh'd aloud, ho^^ their ba$!$ deeds 
! He in this sally amply had revenged. , >.,; tlf. ./ / 1 / 
Entering the tent again, his sense at length 1 1 
Slow he regained; hulfwheh he saw the grwi^d 
i With carnage cover'd thus, he smote his beeid, . . ^ .,. 

And raised a mournful cry; then prostrs^tQ lay. .. 
/: StretchM 'midst the 'havoc of the slaughtered flocks, 
: Rending with violence his hair* Long, time . a . y 
He lay, nor utter'd word ; with )ngorous. thire^ts 
: Then bade me tell him every circumstance . ^ . . . m ^ 
Of what had pass'd, and whence the. carnage :ask'd 
That lay around him : struck with fear; n^y hiepds»« \ 
Distinct I told him all that had been dpne^ 

% 

L. 290. This if from Callistratus, ^* As leaves are an ornament to trees, 
*^ their fleeces to sheep, their nianes to horses* the beard to meDy so silence is 
'^ an ornameBt tOvWoDien." 8ehol. i 
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Far as I knew it^ strait with mournful ^es : < 
Loud he Htmented ^ such from him bdbre 
I nerer heasd ; for wtflii^ he «Usd^in'd 
As marks of bise and abject minds^ Hdt gave 
His griefs a voice, but like amurinuring buU 
Groad'd inwardly : and now in this ill plight^ v 
RefuMng to be cheer'd with iEood br wine, - 
GroveUing amidst the slaughtered' herds he sits 
In gldomy silence, forming in his mind 
Some ill intent ; this his imperfect words ^ 
And griefs denote. But, O niy fidehds,, (this' dUise 
Impell'd .roe forth to seek you) go to him> ' '^ 
Give him your aid, if aught avuls your poWr v 
Oft on sueh minds the words of 'friends prfevaiL 

CHOR. Daughter of Teuthras, dreadful to oiir ears ' 

Thy words, that Aja& groans beneath sqchills* 

AJAX. Ah me, unhappy me ! , > .. v^ \wilhin. 

TBCM. To greater height it soon will rise, 1 fearer/, v 
iDid you not hear his loud and knournfiil groans ? 

AJAX. 'Ah me, unhi^py me I '' \ {within. 

' cHOR. He seetios disordered now ; or keen iremcne .' 
For what is past with ai^uish^ stings his souL' 

AJAX. My son, my son ! [wilhiiu 

TECM. Ah me ! Ekirysaces^ for thee he calls* . ^ < A 

What now impels him ? Where art 'th6d, my thild ? 

AJAX. Teucer ! Where art thou, Teucer} In tU^ pr^ [within.. 
For ever active ? whilit J penshhere. . il -} I 

CHOR. His sense seettrs perfect: open wide. the dobiS^ : 
Regard iot iis perchance may calm his mind» 

TB^M. Behold I op^ti theme^ thou may^st now tvieriri' 
His deeds, and all thci Jnisery of his state.. \ 

AJAX, TECMESSA, CHORUS. 

AJAX. My friends, who with me mount the stately bark^^ 
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Alone, of all my friends, to faith's firtn law 
Alone adhering, from the raging storm 
Behold what hloody wares around me swell. 
cHoa. Thy words too strongly bore the stampof truth i[io Tecmessa 

How high his frenzy rose these deeds declare. 
AJAX. My bravfe associates in each naval art, 

Who grasp the strong oar, and impel the bark 
Light bounding o*fer the billows, you akme 
With kind regard are present to my aid ; 
Draw all your swords, and end this hated life. 
CHOR. Do not to ills ill medicines apply. 
Nor a severer angtdsh add to grief. 
AJAX. Thou teest the bold, the brave, the mighty Chief, 
Intrepid in the shock of hostile arms, 
Now dreadful 'midst the herds secure of hdehn. 
How to derision and reproach exposed! 
TBCM* Not thus, my lord, loved Ajax, speak not thus. 
AJAX. Wilt thou not hence, wilt thou not heneef retire ? 

O wretch^ wretch, wretch ! 
CHOR. ' Now, by the gods^ bit 6alm : 

Left reason reassurae its sober rule. ' •' 
AJAX. Unhappy me, who let those frends accthns^ ' 
E^^t^ my hands, and falling wfth wild tajge * 
^ <)n the fair herds distahiM myiWvrord with* hlood ! 
cHoi!! 'WKy for deeds past shou'dst thoti afflict thy mind? 

Immutably they must be what they are* '• ' ' 
AJAX. Th6u ever lurking spy, thou ready tool ' 
• Always ofevtrj ill; of all the host ^ "'•' . 
The 'bas€isti foulest', most insidioas wriftch, ■ 
S6n of liiSiertes, how wilt' ihoii rejoicb. 
And laugh, and revel at ihy miseries f 
c^ok. fiiach, as the god aissigns, or laughs Or weeps. 
AJAX. Oh might I see him, though thus crush'd with ills ! 
Ah miserable me ! 
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CHOR. Proud menaces ill suit thy haple^ state. 

4JAX^ O Jove, thou father of my ancestors. 

First let me crush this wily juggling foe. 
And the two Chiefs that with imperial pow^r 
Command the Grecian host, then let me die ! 

TECM. If such thy wish, wish too that I may die : 
For what is life to me, if thou art dead ? 

AJAX. O darkness, now my light ! Ye dreary shades 
^ Of Erebus, to me sole brightness now. 
Receive, receive your habitant; receive 
A wretch no longer worthy to behold 
The race of gods, or mortal men ! Me now 
They nought avail : for me the potent queen. 
Daughter of Jove, with vengeful hand afflicts 
E'en to destruction. Whither can I fly ? 
Or whe« remain? My former fame, my friends, ' 
Is lost; and these last deeds have sunk me down 
With infamy amidst these foolish spoils; 
And all the host takes arms against my life. 

TEC|C. What grief is mine that so renowned a Chief 

Should speak a language till this hour unheard ! 

AJAX. Ye streams that roll into the sea, ye caves.. 
Deep in the rocks that wind along the shore, 
Thou grove on Ida's brow, long time, long time 
Have you round Troy detained me ; but no more 
Shall you detain me breathing vital fur : 
This let each man, that hath his reasop, know. 
And thou, Scamander, flowing near these tents. 
Benignant to the Grecians, sfialt no mort 
Behold this man (thus proudly I will speak) 
Such as 'mongst all the host, that o'er hor^ plains 
M arch'd from the realms of Greece, Troy hath not seen : 

L. 375. Telamon, the father of Ajax, was the son'of :£acuB', ^lacns wai 
the son of Jupiter : Sic ah Jove tertiii* AjsK. "^ 



Now^ ad His ^lory mv^t\ms]hi¥ h(<1i«li> 
;hor. I have ndt pGFw'r^ 'mi^-ih^ehtKtaiiigiih^"' * 

Or to reprafe, or td altow thy i«^i¥dd. 1 
LJAX. Ah me ! whdt b«etft eoiild ^'et am^dt^ 1h« thought 
ThartMi^y fttid Ajbx^bould b#foii«A^'« ' 
So near allied ! My v^ ftteheC t»5M^§ ^ 
The scmiid of woe, doh^^Hbd- m/M\ mlH'^ili^^ 
My fothcT, 'nyictst the mmM \idkv olHt&ke^ 
First ?D refKMn, and fbr his* «oWe d0«d« • • 
Graced with the |yri2e of hoAO«>^^ to bM house 
Bore from this land of tda''allth»t-amll ^ :'-• 
Could ^ve of glorioTO bcA|9t;^ 9lit I)'hi9,sim> 
To the ttdie fields of Tftty with iKf )e^ flftlMgtk 
Advanoing^ deeds a» noMe by my hAtids ■ '>■• 
Aet^eved^ (itishonottr'd by the AffglreB lie^ 
And perish .thii». ¥et well acb 1 assured , 
If now Acfaille${< lived V adjddgis bis arms < - 
The^;|irite of yalour md estaltdd worth, ^ >'. 
jiiNbiiietn^wduU take tbeniirom me s biit: the i6hs 
QiMnm^ rifightiog my. Jll»st»!i9ti9 .4eed»y . , 
Assign them ftp a wfe0b ei^pertjd WJ3^s« 
Had not> »/; eht9iJsA €jfe^ :l*ri hot iity setis«[ ? ^ 

Pionf^rted idl ^m^. irotoi !iiiy fnirpose wide^ ! , 
Such judgmeW netjwr.hM they giv'n flfgaio. . . . 
. ' ' i;.Biit.;now/tibie.dit/intles8< goddess spnttig froln Jlfi^^e, 

Beaijn^ittH^iikeriYN» of JMt) g^Qo^n sbii^ ^t^^iu 

E'en vtbeiii ivghi Hind; wrtui :raiaed i^infct Ifaem^ it)read 
Ill!iiion;rcruij|l.md,viil}dr^}tb6^ ; 7 

. . Widbifp0ilign^v||iai);adudit the herds I'l^ain'd; ;/ 

My hands willki blood i^ whi^ f be]^,- ag&ltet 'mf 'Wilt . : w 
Escaped, deride: me. .*K th' iidmortal gods : : I 
Oppose, him^'^'en the dastard cfbaU escllpe :' 
The brave man!& vrogi^nofe. Me what ^ow behoves ? 
'Gainst ;n1ir the hitvcdof the gods is shpwn^j / 

2l 
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The Gfedan camp abhon me, and all Tiojr 

Is hoftile to me, and these fields around. 

Shall I then quit this naval station, leare 

The sons of Atreus, and my homefraiti oouise 

Steer o'er th* iEgean sea ? But with what eje 

Shall I behold my fisdher ? how present 

Myself beCoie him ? Will he bear my sight 

Thus naked, with no martial honours graced, ' 

Whose ample crown of glory he obtained ? 

It b not to be borne. What if I rush 

Against the Trcjan rampires, and akxne 

Their pow'rs assaulting, after noUe deeds 

Performed, find there an honourable death ? 

Thus I should cause the sons of Atreus joy. 

This must not be : some meant must be emprised 

To show ray aged father that his son 

Glows with the' spirit of his high-bom race. 

For base his mind, who wishes length of life. 

When ills, that hope no change, enclose him round. 

What pleasure brings tiie day, which only adds 

A day to life, for such a little space 

Removing death ? Him lightly I esteem^ 

Who with vain hopes deludes his glowing heart. 

To live with glory, or with glory die, 

Thb is the brave man's part. You have my thoughts* 

CHOR. No man will ever say these words are fake $ 
They are the genuine dictates of thy heart* 
Yet be thou soften'd ; let 'ti^ friends preiai^ 
Appease thy mind, nor harbour thoughts like these. 

ncM. My lord, loved Ajax, no severer ill. 
Than the necessity of fsMie, can ML' 
On man's unhappy race. I was bom free ; 
My father 'mongst the Phrygians of high ipom'r. 
And ample wealth ; but now I am a slave ; - 



Such was the pleasure of the gods^ and such 

Thy puissant hand. Led from that hour to share 

Thy bed, to thee benevolent I deem 

Thy welfare mine ; and by Ephestian Jove, i i 

By the dear tie that binds my fate to thine, 

I now implore thee, leave me not exposed 

To the offensive insults of thy foes, 

Ah, leave me not to other lords a slave ! 

For, shou'dst thou die, abandoned and bereave4 

Of thee that very day, be thou assured, ^ 

I, with thy son, by some proud Aigive seized 

By force abhorr'd, shall eat the wretched food 

Of slavery; and some lord with bitter taunt 

Shall cut me to the soul, and say, Behold 

The wife of Ajax, of the Gi^cian host •. .... 

Once the most potent, from that envied height ' 

Sunk to this abject state of servitude : 

Thus shall he taunt me, by ill fate depress'd. 

With words to thee disgraceful,' and thy race. 

But, ah ! respect thy fathei^j'l^ft to waste 

In grief the cheerless hours of age ; respect 

Thy mother, to the weight of many years '> 

Cohsigu'd; with pray'rs she oft invokes the gods 

To see thee in her house with life retum'd.,. .. 

Pity thy son, O king; of thee bereaved. 

Who shall instruct and form bi» infant nAnAi 

Left to unfriendly guardians ?- Shou'dst thou die. 

What ill to him and me dost thou, bequealh h 

Nothing remains for me, to which mine eye 

Looks up, save thee. Beneath thy conqufrio^^ spear 

My ruin'd country, and my mother sunk ; 



L. 477. Ephestian Jngiter presided' over tile Hearth shured ni commoB 
by all wiio dwelled in the same h'ouio; 
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Fate SQBU'h'll my father tP tb^ f^ua^ •be^^, 
▲ad both my parents ti^^r^th^if ipaa^iQo thec^ 
What country wiU eoDsql^ m^ fc^ jt^y ^ofs^ . 
. What vrealtk } Otk the^ my aU of :§^e^y r«^f ' 
Then holdiBd ia Iby memory; it b^coj^iiet • ? ^i 
A mad, if m\ight Aeiightful to J^is soi4 
He hath receiviMt^ tp t)f^ f| ffi^iefyj^ o^p^ : > 
Kindness gtyes biitii (o }c|pda«s$ ; .La );h^ Iifu;(<r 

Wheo gmtefid m^moFy bQW* i*^ «fat.?9iWPrSf i 

The man \q every geKeroas sense j§ los^f ^ •- > 
cHOR. Oh thail thy tiO$oiti, ^jpi^f felt, MH^ pui;^^ 

The touch of- pjity I Tl^ou' wpu'.4?ti .pr^se l^j ^ff^- 
A J AX. Great f»ais^ mde§4 frQW nai? ,^be; V?}11 .oJ^tftljDj^ |V ) 

My mandat^ei ^wly if ^be darC; pfirfopq, ;;,.^r; 
TECM. All, my loved Aju, i^l I vil) perfojru), ^ 

Obeififint to thy wUL . ,: , i 

AJAX. Bring thw W^P«- . :,. .- 

That I may tee bim# , 

TECM. By my fears alafiH'4i; ./ ;■ 

Hence I reoiQved biia? ' i . i 

AJAX. Ia th^e reci8|jt jlk ? 

Or what: .thy fe«rs ? s . , v 

TECM. - . l-eil; ^e ^pbf^?py child 

By meeting tjb^jsl^fti^d di|B. : ^; i 

AJAX. \yitb ^i^y }il fftje.. 

Th^l bad s^ft^fsMt r i . 
TECM. . Anf jo*M was my cfj^. 

Secure to k^p bim« 
AJAX. . P*M4^BtW^,the;9^^Ji ^ .. / 

i' .-, LtkhaRk thee fpr tb^ p%|itioa. ? ^,. , ' . i 

Ti-:cM. What,]j^tt^sj. ;. ...^ 

Grateful to thee can I perform ? 
AJAX. My son, 



ff. 



!?, 



„9H Am- Wi 

Letme5ip«#.tft,h(i/il.j,!l(eVffi,ep€!?,^pi, 

I 

Whoe>f^j{y?w ]wl^ Jiifft, bi!i;l|ier Iftt !ww( bsfte-, ! 

c. Bring him, nay fering; Jiim. fqrw^fl 3 fer thf; sjght 
Of the ffpslv Wop4i v^hicfl .fr(^ tfe 4?^n^gfi.stWam*, 
Will nqt^;^flfe}gbt.bini,if;.|;i^,Jje ifty.^fWb,; ; i; . . 

He shou'd.h(e,,t?^p;4,i^fld tj^g^V^P^^fit^* Ah^ ifiame 

Be lifcft feiipj .^ ,lihou ,i^v^r p^nst; W \^m^'' . ' i M 

ThQtt.i|r$4p5«nf|We; tb^.6\y^ftte^Uife^^^: .1 h^: 
Ccin«i«te>i# fofilwg »i98l»l« «> but, by ^vpa^ < | . / / 

Among Ihy felher^^ fe)0$,f|b§fi *hott iiM:t.^](jFHng . / 
Brave from Jb^ bift^li.Pii^PwWrtei wy rgwHf, g^leij. ', 
Around tte^bl^ath^iai^. chfiri^b tby yPJWfi;FP>P* 

Thntiw*f^^ene^?wi.witil?:*^^ .. ,, 

Will dll^ioppppe ikf^fX\\w%\^m)^^W^\\ 

L. 546. The originaf hire is rendetcid 'jinmteM»^iliiliH»jcthi)|liiertion of 
is unhappy line, = ' ' • • '>V'' ^* .1/ 

lichBrunck'wj^clsalispuriaiUi. ' • '»« ..):.: »! • ^ ♦' fTI 



r * ■ 
!» if*-' . .-/ I 
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So firm a guardian o'er thee shall I leave 
In Teucer, watchful to protect thy youth. 
Though chasing now in distant fields the fde. 
But now, my brave associates, ttain'd to lift 
The shield in war, and sweep ihi surging main, '- ' 

I charge yoa all {refuse me not this grace) 
Announce my mandate to htm, let hiaa lead 
This child to Salamis, and show him there 
To Telamon, and her that shares his bed, 
'My mother Eriboea, that their age 
He always may support, till they ilescend 
To the dark mansions of the king below. ' 
Nor 'midst contending Chiefs shall uinpiivs %it 
My arms the prize of glory to adjudge^ 
Nor he, my baleful pest : but thou, my sob. 
Retain my ample shield, its seven strong plates 
Unpierced by hostile spear ; my other arms 

Be buried with me. Take thou n&w the boy. 

And instant lead him hence ; n&t m the tent 
Weep or lament ; to wailings nature prompts 
A woman's melting soul ; compose thy mind : 
When ulcer'd wounds the cuttirig steel require. 
No mystic charm the skilful leach applies; 

cHOR. I tremble as I hear thy earnest charge : 
Unpleasing to me are thy pointed words. 

TBCM. My lord, loved Ajax, what intehds-thy thought ? 

A J AX. Ask not, make tio inquiries'; teach thy mind 
A calni composure ; it becomes thee w<^ 

TECM. Despair hangs heavy on me : by the gods. 
And by thy son, thy pity I implore. 
Ah, leave us not abandon'd and undone ! 

AJA%. Thou dost offend me highly t know'st thou not 
That henceforth nothing to the gods I owe. ; 
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TBCM. Speak words of happier import. 

▲JAX. Vain thy cries. 

TBCM, Hear me, O liear me ! 

AJAX. I have heard too much. 

TBCM. O king, I tremble. 

AJAX. Instant bear her hence. 

TBCM. Oh, by the gods, relent ! 

AJAX. Wh^t folly this. 

If thou canst think my nature now to form ! 

CHORUS. 

sTRo. 1. Illustrious Salamis, around whose shores 

The sea with all its wild waves roars. 
Conspicuous rise thy clifFs sublime. 
And guard, loved isle, thy happy plains. 
Whilst jne an irksome length of time 
In Ida's marshy vales detains : 
Unheeded here a wretched life I lead. 

Amidst the flocks that graze the meed ; 
Year after year rolls slow away. 
On me hope beams no cheerful ray.; 
From misery doom'd no pause to know 
But in the dark and dreary realms below. 
ANTis. )• The noble Ajax now with frenzy fired 

-^ (Some god the glowing rage inspired) 

immedicable ills sustains ; 
. And with fresh pangs my heart is rent 

• :■•.•• .. ^ ■ . • ! ." 

L. 587. Noihiiig impioat it here inrended : the wordf of ^AJkx have the 

•ame tig^nificatioi) a^ those of JEn/s^ovet the dead bodj of Pallas, 

Nos juvenem exanimiim, et nil jam cwlestibus ullis 

IXebentem, vano mcesti i^ihilaMMitt^honore. 

On ivirhieh Rusus oays, Vivi suhditi tuttt sufieria diis, mortni inferii . ■ TecmetM 
■adcrstapds them in this sense^ and deprecates the omen.— «GameraHus. 
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By thee ^(dH'^AiMttlM'^ltiM 

Tb cdhqiiM ^nd to glory sent. 
With grief th' illustrious h^<y Wfe iriirV*y 

td'gldettAyihidneWhbw a prey ; 

And all his mighty decili itf'ii^ai-, -* ' ' 

Deedi i/Mdh flid hl^h^ worth declare. 

Are lost, unwelcbttld'td iH* ittrikthd, , ^ 
While foUy^iWdb tbe plbud Atridae*s mind. 
5TRO. 2. -HdArf hi h*¥ lofcfca bf^d- - • ' 

And worn with^many a rolling year, 
With what affliction will his mother hear 
' Her fr^fatlfc ibay^i^Tii^r'diit^t ! ' ' 

Ndt Ift Sctft riotife '^Wtt yhe x^oiiiptoin, 

' mt she -Will ^W loUd gri^ to ^e, 
• Lanientlil^ %itli tiekh-f Itri^ 'dries ; 
And in th^ hti^idhtifedtj^t ' ' 
Beat hW ^ad bi^t^ ^d'r^d'Ti^siiv'eSf h^. 
ANTis. 2. " Iri tW silftii ifehadfeli' 'feeldVir ' ' 

F&t "Better '^efe thf dbdfti to fe^, 
f hto otitis to bf'^fh^ the vitd air, ^l^rest 
' ^\ifi d\i6 dl^^ knd NdJ^el^i^' Woe ; 
fhy\riia^of^iikkffecmi^^^ ''^ 

And atf thy Soul hi freiizj/'s WhirH/inci iM,' ' 
• ''m6ii1i%lt.W\l^«^^^^ fiiMell feme 
(Surpassing all of Grecian name. 

Ills to his noble race ne'er kqown before! 

AJfAX, tfiCMESSA, CHOfttJS. 

A JAX. Time in the length of its unbounded course 

DrttWs things obscure to )ighl> and sinks in slMdes 
Th^ most cbns|rieti<>tEd : no event befals, 



But what-ltiigfrt beieipaotedji sbkihn oaths 
Yield t6 assiitilitr, arid the obdtimie liifaid. ' 
And I, Wb6 krte like ^m^er-d ^teelifetaiti'd 
My firmne^, 'by t(ii9'^amavi hsreltweh taught' - 
A softei'^tie. 1 pity hir ladslatii,': '.> ; , 

lifeft ^dtigst her ffc^'af^^idoiHr, andfbiy sdd 
An orphaif: T(y th« ttiaii^t! of'Aersea 
Hencri t^«n I go, arid in the oieaiiaiag ^vaird 
'■' Waiih oflF these st^iwa/ if so f ttiay appeasw 
Tlieangerofthegodde^. iWbe»fclfittdJ > 
A plade anmark'd 1^^ Huthait'^SMii)) €hi« isWcid^ 
The most abhorr'di of #€alp«ftis(, iti Ifhe grourid ' 
Dee^b^bttrkd' I Will "hidey iv4iere tievev ey^ r-: 
Sfaall see it more; let ti^bf, dnfd heD'^dfiifk fcA% 
Keep it ; for (^0^ thehotil' whien I itetfdfed' *^'- 
From Hector's hosti^ band this gift, from Greece 
No grateful meed, no honour have I shared. 
Well wets it kid, THe gi!W of h6stife Hdnds ' ' ' 

Are evei^'h6*til^, aiy**#itti^i^M»ife'firaufeht. 
rittftelrffoitli tBc«rf tbth^gdAs Wte kftoWtb^yield, 
And learn th6*«0ti9.«'Atrfetl^t(irivt*rtf}^ 
They are ouif Chi^fa ,- bAtevfe Wtt dbtqr : 
Why 'tidt ? th(ft' hftti^h^t'Sthfl tte «fefi)hg^^^ things 
Yield to ihArh\^1ti&f^^t!^x ^for'thiS cause 
The Witttii^ «lff i^it»'^ll<thc5r s^^ 
Tfiimktf'^lMiti^ vmh it^ WtttrfettttJi^fruits; 
AWf t*ici dark drtlS df flte Ni^hrt^^ ■ '• ' 
That the'fat^mf ttfay'lfei^ vrf^h^i^^ light. 
A soft gale breathes, and the tempestuous sea, 
Groaning beneath impetuous mnds, is calm. 
£'en all-subduing Sleep unbincU his chain, , 
And sets his captives free. Why should not I ' 

Kn6W gentler thoughts ? This wisdom I hate leki'hM, 

2 M • ^ 
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That him^ who is my foe^ I so may hitte ^ 
As one perchance to be itry Irieod agaip j 1 1 ,* 
And so jar wish to aid my friend, as one . 
That may know change : for friendship is a port 
In which our bark not always rides secure. 
But these things shall be well. Within the tent 
Retire, Tecmessa ; with incessant vows 
Implore the favoiuing gods that they would grant 
My heart's warm wish. And you, my friends, with her 
Thus honour me. To Teucer, wheq be comes 
Give this my: charge^ that ndnebe make his care, 
And be to you.bc^neiroWnl. : Igo 
' Where I must go : do you ^h^t I command. 

Though wretched nowj you £(oqh perchance: may know 
That Ajax from his/inis^iic^ isi^pved.. / 

CiHORtfS. 



(>• 



STRo. This^ Joyi is thy enraptured hour ; ; 

I feel thy fierce, tumultuous pow'r. 
Pan, Id Pan, wild wan^^^o'er each atranc^ 

From Cyllene's craggy brow 

Covex'd with perpetual Bnow, 
Amidst the gods thou leader of the band. 

Pan, Id Pan, O Icing advance, 

And share thine own invented dan^j 

Such Gnossus sees, and Nysa's height ; 
Such p^^ures now my bounding. foot deli|ght. 

Hastening o'er th' Icarian main, 

h, (^3. Negtbat ($cipio) ullam yocem inimiciorem amieitis potaitse repe- 
riri, qnaBi ejus, qoi dixisset, ita anyire oportere, ut si aliquando taiH oturos ; 
nee vero te aiddaoi poue, ut hoc, qaemadroodam putareUr, a Biante esse 
dietiim crfderet, qoi sapienf habitus esset anuf e septen, s*d fnpuri cnjasdam, 
ant ambitiosi. aut omoia ad soam potentiam reTocaatis esse sententiain, &c. 
Cicero de Amicitia. 16. 



•»11 > 



Royal Phdebfi^> Detian king, 

'Midst mjr joy thy presence deign^ 
And with thee all thy gface beirignant bring L 
▲KTis. Now all our'dairli-niog konrow flics, . ■ i 

And the war brightens to our eyes : < ^ 

Now" all is transport ; now the. welcome day ' 

Drives the sickly gloom of night ; 
.■\ . Now, O Jove!; the glorious light 
Our ships revisits with its cheering ray : , 

For Ajax now no more retains '' 

A sense of his dbtracting pains ; 

Agaid his pious thoughts assign 
Just honours to the gods, and rites divine. 

Strong, O Time, thy wiAering pow'r : 

Bright thou bring^st Hopeis gladsome hour ! 

Our lord no more with anger^burns^ '• • 
And to the royal Orilefs his soul returns, ' 



->! ' . 



MESSENGER, CHQRUS. 
MBss. My friends and fellow soldieis^. what hath pass'd[ 
I wish to tell you. . From the My/$iim heights 
Teucer is now arrived.: soon slSith^ catnp. 
He enter'd, all the Argive troops iatonca . 
Reviled him ; while yet distant they perceived i 
His steps advancing, the tiiinultuous croud .: i 
Grathers arround him, and from lev^ry side/' ^ i* '. 
Insults him with reproaches; not a man ' 
CheckM his rude tongue y the brother this, Ihey cry, 
Of him, whose frentic treachery to. the hoist ^ 
Hath done' foul wrong ; yet shall hot all thy j>oWr 
Protect him from our vengeatii^e. To such height 
The tumult rose, tbait they ttnsheathM apd shodk 
Their threatening'S words ;! till some age-faonour'd Chiefs 
The swelling rag«' with- sbotliiog words ;appd3tfed. 
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iBut where is Ajax ? I wotilA tell iiim this : 
For all things to our lord$ weroyight to ^how. 

cHOR . fli^ 18 not in ike tent ; he late went fortb^; / 
His measures prudent^ aii(i his passjkn^s calm . 

MESS. Alas^ too late then hither yicas; I seot^ 

Orwiere my 's^pa, fake to spy chargei Ipo ^low ? 

CHOR. What then i^ :wan.t^ thaf requmd thy i^eed ? 

MESS. Teucer gave i^h^ge that, till \\\^ pieseMee here, 
Ajax be not all^w'd to quit the tent. > . < 

CHOR. He is gone forth j but lyi^b more i^ber tfiought. 
Seeking to calm the angef of tl^ gods. 

MESS. These words are fuiji of fpUy;, if th^ Se^r^ 

Zealous to sav^^ hiniy aught. 9fteuth jfx^^e. . 

CHOR. Whs^ presage ? Of thisi si^l^ect HnQW'st thou aught ? 

MESS. ..Jhu^ lAuch I^now; forii as it befel. 

Was iHlf^Dt, Fiqm th'ia3seaible4.k^ apart. 
Alone, andidjsjtaut frpin tijf iipperial ^Im^$^ 
Calchas retired, and with a friend's warm zeal 
Grasping the hand of Teucer gave hitn charge 
By afi the arls^^^rould be'deiised this dayv * ' ^ 
That now shineik' o'er us, kk his tent (restraint 
From' pQw'r df'fevi^ig^ Ajax to secure^ • . 
If e'er he wish -d alvre to sed him tsorew . ; 

Fctf throagb this day dbne against :hi»i flames . i 
The vengeance of Minerva : this the Se^. v. r,\ 
Pronouneed, .tiiat useless and ubwiieldly! strcAigAy 
Crushed by tfa' o&nded gods, in ruin sioks, , . . i 
. , , When man of motUi birth with pride, ipspijieft • 
Beyond a noortal. From, his hoiuse in aipna 
. When nf arching^ thus presumptudua he^ was. £wpd ; 
. . iMy son, his father well advised, in;!iVA|f t ; 

Be conquest, thy hiigh aim, hut vntisk tkfi gpds ; 
.;.. ) Always to conquer : He l^ilJx daridg wuQt 
Madly replied. The feeble, with, the gods 



I, c*en without tt^,g;pds,am:opo&l^i^ : , i ; ^ .^, 
To snatch that gloQf. Such his^haugl^y hoast^ 
Nor 4W2C alwe s , but when Minen^faf s rciq^, . i /, , . 
Incited hioj i^gwist.th^ |p^ to tura . ;;; [T .; v. 
His 8laugh(i<3ni)g t^wp^^'iV^i^ uQb^$ieemin{r woi}^ 
vFiirc? h^ lepUedi Thy foyouy, g9fl4^3 J^d, . ; ^ „ , . , 
To other Argives; throiJgb.i9jj>pQ^twwj9s,:.i ; 
The; w^ slp^b ^erer ; iiireak. Wl^ ■ such. proiKl speech 
Himstelf heypnditt^«tat9.of laoi^il^ />;/ 

Exaltingjhetp aii;thles3?ng^ 1:9^^ '; ..,.j,,.' 
T|^ p^^rtial,qa«en, %t (through «thi8prfij»^irt.^y 
If the i]^|)f9Qdi^g dapgpr tfcc? wapoifl ,1 7/<)fi>l i 
Our cvj^paay ^opp ^i^rfihiii fate,,tt>^,gocL,ni ri/. 
No mor^jopposijig// Th»s tUe iwphf?tfl?9)fn// 
And Teuq^iftj^t^tfrom tt'JmperifJtent).. i,j;j 
Sent 1^, tQ thi^e^ with thisi^gl^ mis^uioU] Q^gqd, 
To guard hin>, . Wiwe fail,jje,ijnw «(wre,„, :>;.{'i 
If CalchM io »hf eve^kts of fete bfi rf^iH'4* iff:,;, y. 
CHOR, O thQU{iQQr!f|ttliG9ferk ^f0tch€Ai>^ thy fet^ii 7,1 i , • 
Coine: forthj Tieonoes^ai b^ac these wpivU of ,wi^j 

,\, For. tin* cuts 4eep, aofl miw Ml )fry>oy., ■ .ill . , t . 

.■'i^EQMESSA,CHOktJS;'^-'T'V'/ • 
TECM. Why have you roused me from my, seat^ where ^ate 

I found short respite from oppressing ills?,. .: . 
CHOR. Hear thou thi$ inan : the, charge he bears respects 

The fptQ pf Ajax, and e3j;citef mjf grief. . .-v .,- , 
TBCM. Speak^ man ; what say 'st thou ? . Are^we Ihei^ ijindone ? 
MESS. Of thy fate I know npthing ; but myihopes^ ^ 

If Ajax fropa the tent be gc^ne^ are lost.. ,; .,,^i*^ 
TECM. He 11^; ), therefore dread to hear thy charge- ,..;> 
MESS. This mandate TeujQer gave, withii;i the t^n^ . , 

T9.guar4 him, not allow'd Jtoroy^ alpne. , ., , , .! 
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TBCM. And where IS Teuccr ? Why this manAite gi/n ? 
MX88. He lately is itturh'd ; but fears th' evetat ' 

Fatal to Aj^5 if he roves abroad. 
TECM. Ah wret<^hed me^ who taught hihi thus to fear? 
MESS. The fate-fortelling Calchas on this day, 

fW this to Ajax brings or life or death. ' • • 
TEoii. Save him> iny friends, oh save him ; haste^ pittvent 

This harsh hecessity of ftte: ify some • ' 
' ' To Tcucer, let him come mth s#iftest 'sj|>eed r ' 

Along the winding shores some to the Wdst^ " • 

Some to the orient sun direct ydur search,' " '^ - 

♦ • I • • • • ' 1 ' 

And find th' tU-6men'd wand'rings of yobr lord.' 
I know he hath deceived me; I ain stihk, 
Ah me ! an outcast from his former gratf^. '' -' 
What shall I do, my son ? Not linger here> ' '■ 
But go as far a^ I have strength to g<o. ■' ' - 
Liet us then go, my friends ; y^s^ let us flfj 
This no time to sit, iif we could save < 

A man that rushes with such speed to die. 

CHOR. I for the search am ready; nor shiilV words ^ ' 

Alone, but zealous speied my promptness shaipr. 

AJAX. There stands. the slaughterinjg sword, and beai^ ks point 
In readiness to wound, as one would judge 
At leisure viewing it./ This was the gift 
Of Hector ; never stranger to my soul . 
Lake him was hateful, never to my eyes 
Was one so odious. In the hostile ground 
Of Troy fixl'd^firm it rears its sharpkn'd pbiht. ' 
I fix'd it deep, that friendly dlt^ hfiight giire 
A speedy death : this tv'cll ' I have pf epat^* ' 
And now thj^ grace, O Jdve, I first implore, ' 
(So right'fe^aii^s)'IshiB;ttdt ask the grant ' 
Of ample honotitis J setid s6the messenger. 
Fraught with theTftbOf u: tidittgs of my death*. 
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To Teuoer, that be finrt may Ueiur ine>,I)ieQce 
Falleii OD this, swo^ iresh-^roppiDg with my ibkxxi ; 

' Not lei me l^ my foes first, seep be cast 
To birds obscene and hungry dogs a prey : 
This I implore of thee, O Jove. Thee next, • 
Hermes, thou guide to the infernal realms. 
Thee I invoke ; he. no fierce writhings mine 
Of lingering and convulsive agonies ; 
But lead me gently to the shades below^ 
Soon as this sword shall; pierce my side. And you. 
For ever virgin^, audi for. ever prompt 
To aid, for ever viewing all the ills 
Of suffisring mpi^^^n ii^ pursuit untire4f 

' \0n you, ye 9wful godd^ssesi, I^all | . 

• • • 

Mark how I pieri^h, wr^tcthed ii;i.'iny fatt^ j<., •, 
Crushed by tji^ 900s of Atreus$ : their basQ(i|Barts 
May basest miseriiss rend; as they destroy, j . , 
Be jkhey d^troy'd; mytfelood as,tlney,.beh(J4 .^ 
By n)ine own hand thii$ sl^ed, bje .their hlopdfi^ed 
With xnge ]fQip(ior$elessi by thc^hands of ti)ip9^io 
Whom with parental love tbey)K>ld m^tideaf:: 
Go then, ye swift-aven^ing Furies, go, , . > 
. I^p tb^lr. vile, blood, of aU HhjQ. Grecian bosit ; ' 
Spare not a man. And thou, O Sun, iWhQ iMtst 
Through yon .^thereal beig\it, thy . radiant car, ; . 
My country when thou see%t^. thy g<ddeu r^n 
Draw, backy and to niy aged father tell. 
Tell tb^ unhappy queen that gave me bvfth^ . 
/ ■ ' ■ ' ' ' .'"I * >» '■ * I .1 

L. 837. CaiftaDdraiiitlie Agamemnoo of^cbytufjintkeitbe tame prayer, 

And further I adjure thes^ gatf s of hell, . 
' ' • Vr'cf I may the blow Be aife'd, that whlhf ihy 'blood 



rimvg iu a cojvibus 'ttream, I teay not feel 
The fierce convnlsire agt>oies of defth : 
Dill g-rntly bink, and close my eyes io peace. 
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My mtefiies aiildfny>d«a1lh<t^ tiie cries of ^lef, 
' ''^Whm^'iy^^^^^^ ^tie <wiU TUHfe 

Through sill the'dty.- fiatlametiling striiibs' 
Have h6kf n<> place tthe'deied tmkst now he dared. 
ODbith, Oiieathfidiknetti beh^dd me «ioW;'- 
SooQ in' ihftdMAotis shall 1 dwells and ther<^ 
. Hold -e6nven9e with theel To iht golden Wmis 
Of this bright day; to the^, resplendent Suh, ' * 
Rolling on high, I make my feist^ address^, ^ * 

• Hieliecforth I ncVefihall address you mof^.' 
O light of heav'n ; and O thou saeved sfoH^ 
Of Salamis, nry countiy 5 •(> ye god», " . ■ 

'That guartl^ toy hWHh ;. ttiou^ Athfens/fiigh in feme. 
And you, he* softs,' with wliom My youth Was' train'd ; 
Ye fountaifts-.hcre, yeriVifw, and ye fieldsf ' - '' 
Of Tnjy, by you ! long hWe twetf iustaih^^t' j 
You I address^ to you t Mtf f^well 5 li :» ; ' 
Ajax to'yousfieaks his 'last waM$.y henceforth' 

• lly coiyetM witt be in thcf reklitis beneath; 
SEMI. Toil bt^gs incfease of tdU; totwhete^ ab 4heik 

Hav^'l not ran^ tb seek him ?* Yet no<fMce' 
Knows td'infolrii^' ii^ef«^Hisf r 'I beay tisoMd.' - 
SEMI. Our "matdi; iwbo with ^ bioiint 'the* gallatit bark. 

siMi. *-Wfcat>«diB'gi^<' ''•• "-^ ' -' •" •" ••• •'"• •••.»: 
SEMI. • > '^iVi^thevfebi alon^the^ships : ' • ■ ' 

Mf'<<^*feil^'bt«j)A'feaye'tjra(i«ll' "'''"'^ nu\."y ,;•:/ 
sBMi. ^''^ • • ^ ^ Ahd'HastthoU^fbimd^J — 

SEMI. EnoOJ^k'bf «6il^ bUt 'hoiUih^ Ufiod^ iii' Mghi; 
SEMI. Nor to the east as I pursued my way 

To me did any trace of him appear. 
SEMI. What ppw'r, ah me ! what pow'r of those that rule. 

Delighted with the task^the ocean-waves, 

Holding his sleepless seat ; what god enthroned 



On hi^h Oiyii^pis } or what conscious stream 
Ti^lr roUs his flood inta the Bo^pborus, 
If he hath ¥^Q ^he stern unyieldii^g Chiefs 
Will tell jfoe whfere he wanders ? H[ard for oie 
After long toils tq sioyk in blank despair. 
Nor find where fi^Q^ v^y sight conc^al'd be liest . 

TBCMU Ah mc^ 1 ^b me ! [in the grove. 

CHOR. What voice of mourning from the grove resounds ? 

TBCM. O thou unhappy ! . . 

cHOR. I see th' ill-fated captive of his spear 

Teemessai bending fis oppre^s'd with woe. 

TBCM. Wpe, pii^^i de^lMiop close me round. 

CHOR. What Mth hefi^^lfiq. . 

TBCBf. Behold^ beh9!ld> ipy ^^l^<^ii}^f .^^P ^^ A'^Vii 

Where Ajax lies. roU'd op his deeshplunged -sword. 

CHOR. Alas igi^my retyrn ! Ah, thpu h?ist slaip . . .. 
With thee, O kii)g^ ^l)y pp;prade in the bark. 
O wretched me ! O thou afflicted d^e! 

TECM. I at this sight bc^ve cause indeed &)ir grief. 

CHOR. Whose hand employed he [n this deed oi d^atb ) 

TBCM. Doubtless his own : fix'd ii^. the grpi^iad the sword,. 
On which he fell, of this gives, qert^n proof. 

CHOR. Thy Iqss to me is ruin. Thou in blood 

Hast fall'n alone, and nigh thee not ^ friend 
To guard thee. I was witless, void of sense. 
Thus to neglect thee. Where lies Ajax, wh^se^ 
Li^s the indignant, stern, ill-fated Chief? 

TBCM. It is a si^ht of horror : I wiU wrap 

This robe around him, with its ample folds 
Covering his corse : for none, that wa^ his friend. 
Cap bear to see him from his nostrils breathe 
The purple gqre^ and from the blackening W9ii|id 

L. 890. Tbft (^honit hei>-»p«»kt of Motmt Ida and the sen befnrfe him ' 
under Grecian nawo»; these « Mother iiaunce^f this^ia tke i^biloctetes. 

2n 
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By his own hand inflicted. Wretched me. 

What can 1 do ? What friend will bear him hende ? ' 

Where tiow is TeUcer? Hither should he bend 

• .... 

His steps, how opportunely would he coniie ' 

The corse of hb fallen brother to cotnpose ! * 

O hapless Ajax, what heroic worth 

Was thine ! What art thou now? Such, that thy foes 

Would pity thee, and o*er thee drop a tear. 

CHOR. Fix*d was thy purpose, yes, ill-fated Chief, 
Inflexibly thy heart was fix*d to seize 
Fit time t' accomplish this disastrous end 
Of thy unbounded griefs : such were thy groans 
By night, by day ; such thy relentless hate, 
With passions breathing ruin, 'gainst the sons 
Of Atreus. The deep cause of all thy lib 
Rose from the contest for the glorious meed 
To valour due, the arms Achilles wore. 

TECM. Ah wretched me I 

cHOR. This strong affliction pierces to thy heart* 

TECM. Ah wretched, wretched me ! 

CHOR. I marvel not at thy repeated groans, * 

Lanienting the de^r loss of such a friend. 

TECM. Thou canst but think so, while I feel it deep. 

CHOR. My thoughts assent to thine. 

TECM. Alas my son, 

What yokes of slavery go we now to bear' 
What eyes shall o*cr us keep malignant watch ! 

CHon. 'Midst these thy sorrows the unfeeling hearts 
Of the Atridffi, and their ruthless deeds 
Thou wailest : but the gods avert such ills 

TECM. These things had not been thus, but by the gods. 

CHOR. They sink thee with an heavy weight of woes. ' 

TECM. The dreadful goddess, Pallas, sprung from Jove^ 
To grace Ulysses, gave these evils birth. 



CHOR. With insolence this jdeep->d^gning Chief 

Swells his dark mind \ land.at these ill^, which sprung ( 
From frenzy, jeers' with many a bitter mock; 

a 

With him, (O grief!) these Udiogs beard, will join 
The sons of Atreus, our imperial Chiiefs. 
TECM. And let them mock« in his calamities 

Let them exult : the tiqne percb^ce i]ptay come. 
Though whilst he lived they lightly {prized bis worth, 
They may lament him dead with iqany a groaQ, 
And w^nt him in the. drea4ful sfao^^k of war. 
The impotent of mind, whilst in their hands 
They hold a l^reasure, kdow hcK fibw to prize 
\\A .w<>rth, till from them it be soa^h'd .^way, . 
To OK? bis death brings soifrow, joy to them j 
To hMn it was most pleading so to die, , ; 
\% wa^ thje, consummation of his wish* 
, , {lave they then cause to triumph in bis death \ 
Np 5 by thct gods he died, and not by th^« 
Then. Jet Ulysses s^^ll with pride, flippe i^^w 

But iq ;his.de^th to. i^e l^ves woes ai^d /I7<^f^ 
TBUC. Ah niis^iabte. me !, , ^^ , iff ot in sight 

CHOR. Be rilent; /or methUnk^ I hear the voice u. , ■ 

Of Teucer, mournful for this ill its notes. , . 



I •- 



TEucjiB, 'f b:cme§s A, CHOKuS! 

TTEUC. O Ajax, O my b^pthfiT, to^niy soul 

Most4ear, b^ithoj^^i ^ Ip^cUy fame reports^ . 
With all thy: virtue? purcl^ised this rewaid ! 
€HOB. O TeUeer, thpumustkfipwit; heis deant 
TBUC. Ah, what, jl weighty .of misery is mine.! i ^ 
CHOR. Affiictioki's gtP^t .as these...... .,y . ,; . ., ..; ,;; 

TBUC. '! . : i ' -Qh wretqb^ P^^.^y/i-jMl 

CHOR. Give ample oms^Mx grief- ; , ,t • :» niiH 
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TBUc. EKsastrbus fete ! 

CHOR. Teucer, we feel its weight. 

TEUC. Ill fatied man 1 

Where, in the realms of Troy whieftre is Ms ibto .? 

CHOR. Alone within the tent. 

TEUC^ Go then with speed, 

And bring him hither, lest some daring hand 
With hostile force shoald sdze hiilcg like tfate Whelp 
Of a lone lioness. Go, spare ho toil : 
All will insult the dead^ when low they 'Ive. 

TEUCER, CHORUS. 

CHOR. Teiiccr, t6 Mfee; Whilie y^^he-fi-i^ed, this <Jharg©^ 
To whibh affectioti jfrroili^t^ *! hte now, 'be g^vfe . 

TBUC. Of all the sights, which efer'ttiy dylte beJiieid, ' 
Most mournfdl tffiis } ^%*feet hfe'fer^troid a path 
Which led fo ^f, 1:h^t'retia!5'th'e %e^, lite this. 
Through wUfch,todeAfWt^Ajto, of thy death 
Scion as iriforai'd, I JFblloW'd diee, land Moed ' 
Thy std()s ; for quick 'through all the'OreeSan ^amp 
The ruiiioUr of (ify drtyfUrfete^vate^i^r^Ad^^^ 
As of some god : I heard it with diiUiliy^ •• 
And distaut then groAn'ik deep ; I'see it tt6#)' 
And iirik ' oppressed wrth hiisery . Go, i^mot^ 
That robe,, that all the ill these eyes may view. 
Oh, what a sight of horror 1 *What a deed 
Of daring desperation ! -WHttt a <&tGite' . 
Of wcies hastiihou in d^tfi^laid ^1^ fer^itoe ! 
For whither, t6 What peoplfr ciata ' I: ^, : " • » 
In thyffisttess whbgatefhf^eindlttiy'ttid? - : . 
Will Telamon, the'^fether of *w^b«th, / / . 
With gentle looks and i^eIl-«afifec€iS|n^d<«iHM 
Receive ntfe, \vithout thee ? Will he do this, 
Who never, e'en in -prdii^HMilB f(drtaii§, wove 
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A pleb^n^ smile } Miidl mtker xmU jhe ^ve 
His rage full soope^ and wdund me rinitk feptoach, 
That^&om a'dsn^ khe eiiptive of.bis flrttis^ 

: BMe-boro, tfaorougii ^owanlice and abject Sewc, . 
Or with ia viUain'fi -wiles, I Jiave betray <d 
Thee, nvy dear Ajak, to enjoy thy state 
And rich possessions. Thus, fo anger pconnpt 

^ £y naUure, andlhfough age now.m(»e sevete. 
He to high ipassions-wiU give way, and uige . 
A diarge against. Hid il have :not deserved : . 
Thus rated as aUovejfihaUl bediivsen • 
An .outcast from fiiy^ countrjr. This imjr^ckiom 
At Salamis : Ibnt jen the coast of Tuoy • 
I shaU find ^iaany^neihksi, dnit few 
Toifttvetur tne, and «U'thi&)throagh thy death. 
But how, ah wretcbM me l tew shall Ifdrww . 
Thy body from this sharp deep-piercing sword ? 
It vibrates in the ground. Urihiippy mdn, 
By ifvhomtirt thottithii^ slmigbtei^di Did>t!hy thought 
Conceive thai e'er tbi/ ftltat tin^ wociU>eolne 
Wii^Tfector, Ihoo^fi^lOiigr dead, sfaouldhmk ifay death ? 
Mark, by ^he 'gdd^, the ifet^iof bofhithdiOliiefi : : - 
Bduiiid4)ythe*radltot'b6U,-i««^b'iKjaK ' 

L. 1024. <X)He-kilt wm %'4 .id y^ ^-fi^p^f^^o .t\mX M, oouVH ^not draw 
the -fiwojfd from. the bodj ;^ tbe l^odjr iDust be.caife^ pier Us poiot. He 
•peaks 10*11)6 act. 

L. 10J7. Non*v*tf»«)gantis llpc, »ed,,cn8e cqgnito, piraptis. 

L. i03n:i' >VhiM ftma Hiiiier :. ttfter tithe ;iii|^P ^QmlNtt>of t)i«se heroes, 
the grallant ft^^ta^ •^yf to AJM, .Iliad, viuy^ 36|i ... . . 

{,iJiitlP»ai«,'Qnlhismeiii«^H^^yjt . j • ^ , 
£3f ohaj^ge soncie g'lfi^ that Greece and Troy may sftyj 
** Not hate, but glory^ made thes^ Chiefs oobtiBii?, 
" While each brare foe waa'In'his so\lt a fHeiral** 

With thaty.a sword with stars of silver graced. 
The JMMrie studded, m4 thaabeatheBcbuc^d, 



276 Ajax. Hai..AQB2 

Was Hector by tbc' rolling chariot dragged 

Till be expired ; and Ajax by the sword, .• 

The ^ft of Hector, falls and lies in blood. 

Did not the Furies forge that slaoghtering sword, 

And heirs dread monarch, ruthless artist, frame 

That belt ? These things I deem^ aild all th' events 

BefoUiQg Hiatal man, are by the gods : 

Always assigned. : Is there whose mind dissents ? ' 

Let him enjoy his thoughts : 'but these are mine, 

CHOR. Of th]S>sa mbre^ ibatrbettby thoughts employM 
How to entomb this iocnrse, and what rqdy . 
Thoa soon wilt make a I see a foe* .who comes 
With rancoi'^us malice to^ insult thygiief* . . 

TEUc. Whom from the camp advancing dost thou see ? 

cHoR. The Spartan; in whose catee we sail'd io Troy. 

TEUC. I see him near, now easy to be knaw^wf . . j* 

MENELAVS, TEUCER^' CHpRUS. 

ifftor.' Forbear; to thee I, speaks ; rempye,i^ot h^i^ • 

Tlntbody; letjtl^aSiiti^, remaiQ,%- •.:,-.,■,, , 

fi*fit;b./iinsaob<a.maQdate;W^hy t^us waste thy w^»]^? 

MEN. : linrilLIt^ .and so wills th' impcsrial Qt^ief. . ; . . 

TEUC. But ay, whati^aUse.oadst thpU;for^bi3 ^gii? 

MEN. Is there not caiise ? From Salamis we hoped 
That we should bring him an ally to Greece, 
And fiedthful friend ; but found him, put to proofs 
More hostile than the Phrygians; for heplannM 
His bloody purpose to assault by night, 
' And Spread destruction with his raging sword 
Through all the tony : and if this attempt 
Some god had not defeated, we had found 

The fate now fall'n on him ; we had been slain, 

• •■■*■ , .... •• 

In blood with horror roird, and he had lived.^ 

■ • .«; ■ •' • 

He gare th« Greek. The g^en*rous-Gi1ftek bestowM 
A radimnf belt that neh with purpW grlo#*d. 



But now loeo^e gbd ftfkn^ iCfil 6^s hostile i^e * « ^O ^ ^ 
- Aterted, 6tt the flckfks kiid hettis to fall, .' ' r / 
For tfris' jiuit csttsi^ theif^ is no ttian that breatbei m ' 
So potenras to etitomy tbis^ ^ors^< with irites ' ' . 
Of sepultiirei but'dn thei^eeSd-clad sand^L 
To all the birds that sdriiaiii along the shore fli^ 
It'l^imll foe ^ast a prey*. Nay^ do dot srvrelt -. 10 

' With f lidb and boisterous = airog^nce : aHte I , ' 

If he disdainM our po^r, we will at least /I 
Command hii^ dead, Dor ask thy leave^ but JTorce 
Sb^l rirtifyotir will; for whilst he lived 
My mandsdes riever would his pride obey. 
II ^is the mstrk of a ^malfgtiant mind, ^^ ' . 
Whto one^ not raised above the eonraioti rank. 
Scorns to obey his i^iilers. 'r In^ a state . - ^ : 
Never fcan laws be well enforced, where fear ' 
Supports not their appointment; and an hosik' 
In arms c/^rlieaps the modest bounds of i!ale, . 
By fidsdr and ireVerence t^ their Chiefs, unaWiedJ^ 
At^d il'behoves a man, thbifgh large his limbs 
And vait his strength^ to^ think that he may. faB 
E'en by a petty ill. ' But know ^hou this; • ' • 
Where modesty and fear unite, they bring •' 
Protection; but licentious arrogance, . '■' 
That gives full sail to its intemperate, will^v * * 
Shall sink the state, though proudly for awfijite 
Sbie rides before a fair and favouring gale^ • - 
Fekr then should know its 'place : nor let.us thftik ^ 
That as oiir wild wills lirgeus if we act, -^ 

W^'shall not sufier just Tetums of ill : \ • ' * 
These have their course alternate. In tiiiies'pfiit- ' • 
Hi insolence flamed high ; I triumph now. 
And charge thee not to inter him, lest perchakice 
Entombing hiiB thott sink into the tomb. ^ 
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Do not, O kteg of Sparta, from thj 

Whilst wisdflifn speaksi its dictates^ wroog tt^e dead. 

No nK>re, my frieiids, if oQ(es €f 10)«H)0^ 

Acts basely, shall I marvel, auice tbfi greats , 

Who glory ib tbdr high-traced znpeg^^ 

Thus merit censure for di^nest sp€|^b. 

Didst thou not tune thy proem with theae^iFQvdsj 

(Speak thtm again) that tlyMi didst bring thj» ppm 

To Troy, recdved as aji ally to-Greece? . ^ 

Did he not ploagb the deep,,and join the war 

Lord of himself? Where then thy ppw/r o'er him ? 

What right hast thou as* sovereiga to caonmand 

The warlike troops he ledj and.^f^tt^eir Chief? 

Thou earnest the king of Sparta, ao^ our M^r , / 

The law of martial rule gave no eomm^od 

To thee o'er him, more than to him o'er thee* 

Subjection to superior pow'r Js here 

Thy duty, not to lead th' associate forc^ 

Of Greece, that thou a'er Ajax, ^|iou'd$t bear sway. 

Rule thy own vassals, and with high-swoln Taunts 

Keep them in awe. Forbid it thou, or he 

The other chieftain, him with hallow'd rites 

I will entomb, nor fear thy empty threats. 

Not for thy wife did Ajax join the war. 

His was no mercenary spear) his oath 

He held in reverence high, not thee, nor de^gn'd 

To grace the worthless. Take then my resolve^ 

Briqg all thy heralds, bring th' imperial Chiefs 

Not for thy clamours will I turn aside 

From my intent. . I know iiiee what thou art. 

Such worda^ around us whilst afflictions {ures^ 

Have not my iqppoobation : they are harsh^ 

And, though to reason highly just, wound deep^ 

This archer bears, it seem^i, a lo% mind* 
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TBuc. Mioe is iio'vulgariurt ..../; (*>.{' 

If thou cpu'fbt bi^ar a abidd ? 
TBUC. Thy force ID amii 

Thus naked I defy. 
MSN. Tby IfD^ngue it.boldy 

With pride ^'0rflawing. • ;> - 

TEUC. When thetaoseiis juflty 

An honest pride may be indulged, ■,.-., 
MBN. Bow ju^t, 

To honour bin) that slew nne ? . i 
TEUC. . .^ Slew theel Slrangir^ 

That defid thou yet shou'dst live^ 
MEN^ , . The gods preserMl 

My life } he else had kill'd me. 
TEUC. . . By their grace 

PrfMivedi dishonour not the gods. 
MEN. Their bKws 

WbiM; diDws ime prone to fiolste } 
TEUC. Thycharge 

' Nol to enftoinb the dead. 
MEN. They were my foes. 

My honour thus requii^es.. 
TEUC. /Gainst thee a fioe 

Did Aj ax e Vet lead } 
MEN. .1 bated hhn, . 

He hated me : then kiiow'st this. 
TEUC. In the votes 

Thou wast found false and fraudulent. 
MEN. That blame 

Be th^irsj who from the urns drew forth the Ipts, 

Not mine. 
TEUC. By steahh, and basely canst thou do 

Many base deeds. 
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MBN. Those words shall <x)st h«^ cfdtK 

TKDc. Not more perchance than^ we shall well repay. ** 

MEN, In brief I say he shall not be entomb -d. ' •= '' ' • 
TEuc. Hear thou my answer^ He shall be entomb'd. 
MBN. Ere while I saw a man of doughty toh^e* '^ - ' 
Rating the mariners to hofst their sails^ 
While a storm threatened : but when datfjf er rofee, 
Howling amidst the tempest^' not a word 
From that bold' tongue was heard'} trralpt in his cloke 
He lay, aiki sufier'd every sailor's foot 
At will to trample on hini. Sd th^'foi^ • ' 
0£ an impetuous tempest bursting black 
From a small cloud itoay ink •moment oheclb'<'^* 
Th6e, and-^hy boisterous tongue, and all thy noise* 
TEUC. And I once saw a mah/ with' folly' fratight^'^ -^ 
Insulting those '^o)ihd him when oppressed 
With ills. A ^iam resfehiblitigimc^ ^nd Wflttnr ' i 
With my firee spirit, saw him, and rebuked 
With words like these, .Vain* mortal 'to the deeid^ 
Offer no wrong ; else, be assured, that wrong 
Shall be repaid with veogealnce'. Thus he'warnM 
The futile wretch. Methihks I see him : thou 
Art he, no other. Speak I riddles now ? : -. < "^ 
MEN. Ill it becomes me to rebuke with words 

One whom my pow'r can force. I leave thee. now. 
TEUC. Go, get thee hence : to me it were a shame 
To listen to a slight man's sensieless words. 

TEUCER, CHORUS. * 

CHOR. To outrage soon will this contention rise. 

But haste thee, Teucer^ with the utmost speed . 

Mark some fit place, within whose hallow'd mould 

Thou may'st inter him, and a dreary toihb^ 

A monument to future ages, raise. 
TEUC. And in meet4ime his son and wife approach 
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To deck the tomb of the unhappy dead. ' 

■ • ^ 

TECMESSA, EUJIYSACES, TEUCER, CHORUS. 

Ill 

TBUC. Come liither, chil4> &t&nd Dear, with supi^Uant hands 
Tpuch hhn th^t gave thee birth : now take thy seat 
Lowly beside bis Jcnee^^ and in thy hands 
Hold thou my hair, and hers, and thine, the last 
Sad gift of mournii^ jsuppliants* From the camp 
By force should any drag thee from the dead. 
May the wretch fiad a wretched death>. and lie 
In a strange land unburied, all. his race 
Cut oif, as I cpt off these locks. My child. 
Take them, and keqp them:? Jet no ruffian force 
Remove thee hence, but closely, slafsp thedead. 
And stand not you like womi^. round the corse. 
But guard it well like;9x^eju, ,tm I return, ; - 
And bear him to the tqnxl^, ,w^9(^'er oppose. 

TECMESSA, EURYSACE^^^ CHORUS. 



STRO. I. 



ANTIS. 1. 



When will thQ la^tire^plvjij^g year 

. Of all this p umerpus . firain 
Slpw waDdjering;in its^^purse appear 

'Midjst iUi^ I here, sustain ?. 
Toils rise pa tpils, and woes on woes. 
The wasteful war around us glows,.. 
And misery haunti^ this places 
The hateful walls of T:f^oy,pfou^,, , 
Unh^py Greece,, what ha^t thou fiound; 

But nii»aQd4isgi^<?e ?,...» , 
Oh had he fir^t beea fwept ^waj^, 

/pbrpugl) airby, wild ^jnds^ k^t ; 
Or sunk fi^fwn heav'n'a ethereal rayyi 

To. Plutp's dreary coast; ,. | 
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STRO. 2. 



ANTIS. 2. 



Wha ttaiiiM the Grecians to the ifield^: 

Taught them the sword, the spear to wield^ 

And steerd the gentle mind ! ' 
Hence toil gives birth to toil again. 

Hence carnage stains th' ensangainM plain^ 
For he destroy'd manldnd. 

Nor the brow with chaplets bound 

Breathjing balmy odours round, 

Nor the social glow of soul 

Kindling o'er the generous bowl. 

Nor the dulcet strain that rings 

Jocond from the sounding strings. 

Nor endearing love's delist 

That with rapture fills the night, * ' " 

Me will he permit to prove ; 

He, alas ! hath murder'd love. ' ^ 

But neglected her^ I lie 

Open to th' inclement sky ; 

And my rough and matted hair ' 

Drinks the dews of night's moist air, 
Memorials sad of Troy ! 

Yet, till now, when pale afiright 

Roird her hideous form through liight^ 

Great in arms, his shield t' oppose, 

Ajax as my rampire rose, 

And my terror was no more« 

Now the hero I deplore 

To the gloomy god consignf'd; 

Now what joy can touch my mind ? 

Oh that on the pine-clad brow 

Daik'ning o'er the sea below. 

Where the clifls of Sunium rise. 

Rocky bulwarks, to the skies, 

I w^e placed ; with sweet address 



: Stfcfied Atbeoif would i blessi • • 
And fed a social joy ! 

lEUCEH, TECMESSA, EUjaYSACES, CHORUS, 
c* J 81W th' imperial Chief with haughty step 

Advandingi therefore baaten'd my ret urp» . » , ; 

Expect a torrent of opprobripui wordjk . . ; ^ 

AGAMEMJfON, TEtJCER, kc. 
A. Thee to burst forth in rude contemptuous speech 
Against us, by our vengeance not chastised^ 
Xhee doth this daring insolence become^ 
Sprung frpm a slave the captive of the spear ? 
Had she^ who gave thee birth^ been high in /aqk, 
How proudly wou'dst thou yauot, and rear t)iy crest. 
Since, nothing as thou art, for one who now 
Is nothing, thou hast dared to. scorn our rule, 
Asserting that we came not o'er the host 
Or fleet of Greece commanders, nor o'er thee ; 
And Ajaz, such thy descant, ploughed the sea 
Lord of himself. How shameful from a slave 
To hear such arrogance ? And what was he. 
For whom these haughty clamours thou bast raised ? 
Whither did he advance, where fix his foot^ 
Where mine I fix*d not ? In the Grecian camp 
Was no man brave but he ? Uopleasaot fruit. 
The contest for the hero's arms propontd 
Afixds us, if by Teucer io each pbce 
IVodaam'd oDJust ; and caoker'd eovy still 
Basely repines toyidd the booonndue 
To Ugher merit, where llie geoeial voice 
Ai^ndged fiieni ; and with rode lj<mtioos tongve 
Too load me with lepioacfaes «r villi guik. 
Tour Tain ajubilioo frnslnte, vub at wt. 



284 Ajax. i274-i»o 

Were moods like these indulged^ no law could stand 

On a firm basis, if the right adjudged 

We should reject, and in the highest rank 

Place those to x^hom the lowest is asagn'd; 

But these things must be check 'dl The high-buftt ftSLtmn 

The milssy-structared limb, thie lifaiidy nerve 

Yield not protection : but the prudent mind . 

The conquest every where obtains. Tb^ ox. 

Though vast his bulk, is taught the path prescribed 

By a smallwhip : this discipline, I see. 

Will soon reach thee, some prudence if thy mind 

Acquire not^ for a man that is no miore. 

But now a shade, thus daring to insult. 

And pour the torrent of opprobious speech. 

Wilt thou iie^er feel the curb of modesty ? 

Ne'er know the baseness of thy birth, and brin^ 

Some one of generouis blood to speak for thee ? 

No meaning to my ears thy words. convey ; 

I understand not thy barbaric speiech, 

cHOR, Oh that your minds to gentler thoughts werecalm'd ! 
My soul can form no better wish for each, 

TBUC, Ah me, how soon the memory of the dead 
' Fades from the faithless mind, and is eSacec), 
Thee, Ajax, in his favour, e'en in things 
To him of little import, since this man ' 
No- Idhger holds ! Yet oft hast thou exposed' 
Thy life for liiin with toil in bloody fields. ' [ 
But all these things are Vanished, and have left* 
No trace behind. Thiy tonjgue abounds with words. 
Vain-talker ! biit is all remembrance lost ? ' 
Can'st thou' Ibf^et; within ;^ur works enclosed, 
When all was rout, confusion, and dismay, . 
Alone he came, he saved yott ? When the flames 
Blazed on yoiir lofty dfedkW, when o'er the tli^nch 
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'.Hdetohad leap^d^ and -on yotir navy.^oird 
The thunder of the war, who check'd his force f 
Was not the gloridus action hjs, who ne'er. 
Thou say^st, advanced his foot ? Did not for you 
His valour these heroiq deeds achieve ? 
Nay more, 'gainst Hector shield to shield opposed 
He stood in dreadful fight, by choice, not chance ; 
No* coward lot into the 'midst he threw, 
:Nb dod of moisten'd earth; but with light bound 
Whalf frortithe crested helmet first wou^d leap. 
These were his noble deeds : with him I stood. 
This slave, from a biurbaric mother bom. . !if^' . 
What was th^ viiw iii this unhappy taunt ? 
Thy father's fatiier,; Pelops of old tim^s,^ 
Was a barbaric Phrygian : >know'st thOu thi^ ? 
Know'st thou that Atreus was thyiaire^ of mq^. 
Most impious, to his brother at % f^aat , , 
Who served up his own sons. From Crete, hear birth 
Thy mother drew; and when thy father found ^ 
His bed polluted with adul|^ious lust, ' . 
He cast her to the monsters bf the main. ; > r. 
From such art thou descended ; knd my birth 
Darest thOu revite, from Telamdn- derived, , 

My fathery whose illustrious.'deeds In armis / ! 
Shone with the brightest Splendor, and obtain'd 
My mother to his bed, of xoy^ii blood, . . 
The daughter of Laomedoh, the prize . . 

Of highest honour by Alcidesgiv'ji? ;^ 
Thus noble, and fron^ noble parents sprung. 
Should I diihbnfoor those wfaoseiUood I: share/ 
Whom thou, thus miserably .£11' n, wou'd^t ca$t > i 

• ' »i /.;15 ••/ • ■»;! * .; .:; .'! 
L. 1327. See theELectra^^uripidef, 1..78(!r., 
L. 1334. Hcsione, sister of Priam. v " 
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Unburied forth ? N<:ir dcMit Ihoii hhash, ttm thieat 

Hetoondng. Bixt iftthiB be $hoa aamedy 

Him if yofir violenoe cast fofth,^ «8 tbrte 

Shall it oa^t forth toother with htm laid« 

To me more glorioutf 'midM this honest toil 

I deem it in a brother'ir cause to die, . 

Than for thy wife, or for thy brother's. Gb, 

Of me regaidlesd, yet regard thyself: ' 

Me if ihou wrong*, thon shsdt have cause to widi 

That cdwtod fear had cheeked thy daring pride. 

ULYSSES, AGAMEMNON, TEUCER, TECMESSA, 

EURYSACES, CHORUS. 

CHOR. In happy hour, Ulysses, art thou eome. 

If not to heighten, but allay thu strife* 
ULYs. Soldiers, what $tnie ? for otir imperiill chief 

Loud o'er this brave man's corse I heard from far. 
AGAM. E'en now, O king Ulysses, from this man 

The basest language of re{m>ach I hea«d* 
ULYS. Reproach I I bhwytot him who. When reviled. 

Retorts indignant the ungracious words. 
AGAM. Hiay I rebuked for his base deeds to me. 
ULYs. What hath he done to raevit such rebuke ? 
AGAM. He wSl not suffer, he declares, ibis corse : 

To lie unhononr'd with sepiildval rites. 

But will entomb it, and defies my pow'r* 
ULYS. Is then a friend allowed to speak the truth. 

The former bond of concord yet preserved ? 
AGAM. Speak ; I were else uhwise : for; thee I deem 

Of all the Orteians most my iufthfol friend. 
ULYs. Thenbeir me. By^ the gods, leitoorseless ihu$ 

Form nol the thought to cast this body forth 

Unburied; nor let riolence transport 

Tliy soul so far to hate, as under foot 



)..AdQA Ajax. 287 

To trample justice. Once he was to me 

Of all the camp most hostile, from the time 

I triumph'd in the contest for tjic arms 

Of lost Achilles : yet, though such his mind 

To me averse, I would not wrong his worthy 

Refusing to his valour this just praise, 

That him, of all the Grecian ehiefs who march'd 

To Troy, i saw the bravest in the field. 

Except Achilles. Such a man by thee 

Unjustly were dishonoured: not to him. 

But to the gods, and to their sacred laws 

This were ofifenoe« A brave man, when no more. 

Though hated once, it is unjust to wrong. 

f • Dost tfaou, Ulysses, striving in his cause. 
Oppose my will ? 

I do. I hated him. 
Whilst honour bade me hate him. 

«. O'ier his corse , ' 

Shou'dst thou not triumph ? 

In tingenerous joys 

Exult not, son of Atreus, ' 
«• Not with ease 

Is a king pious. 

WeH-advising friends 

Ha may hold high in honour. ^ 

f. Regal pow'r 

A good man should obey. 
'• Forbear : for thine 

The conquest, when thou yieldest to thy friends. 
f . Remember what a man it is thy wish 

To honour thus. 

He wasHndeed my foe,. 

But once iriost brave. 

i. What woud*st thou ? Why this zeal, 

2f' '.•'■'■ •'^"- 
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This reverence for the hated ^tead ? 
ULYs. With me 

O'er hatred virtue triumphs. 
AGAM. B]r mankind 

Such are deemed sphitless. 
ULVs. Our friends we find 

Oft changed to bitter foe». 
AGAM. To gun such firiends 

Wouldst thou feel pleasure ? 
ULYS. The obdurate mind 

Gives me ho pleasure. 
AGAM. Tbti dteif tbou wilt show 

Our souls subdued i^ fear. 
ULYS. No : to tdl G|»ede 

I show your justice. 
AGAM. Won'dst tbou that I ghint 

This corse to be entomb'd ? 
* ULYS. Such is my wish : 

For to the tomb* I must descend. 
AGAM. *♦ AH act 

That for themselves like graice they may r^cei^e. 
ULYS. Who than myself hath jast&r right to gain 

Advantage from my toils ? 
AGAM. This shall be calFd 

Thy deed, not mine. 
ULYS. But thine shall be the praise. 

AGAM. To thee^ be thou assured, a greater grace 

With pleasure I would yield ; but him^ or cast 

tJnburied forth, or in the earth entomb <d^ 

My hatred ever will pureue. Do thou. 

Thou hast my leave, what most thy soul apptbrea, 

ULYSSES, TEUCER, TECMESSA, EUJIYSACES 

CHORUS. 

CKOR, Whoe'er, Ulysses, holds thy wisdom cheap, 
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Such since thy geneaxms spirit^ is unwise. 

3. Now, Teueer, hear me speak my honest thoughts. 
* I was thy foe t henceforth I am thy friend ; 
And with thee wish to entomb the deady.t' share 
Tliy toils, fU)d etevy solemn rite provide 
FVom mortis dae to grace the noblest dead, 

D. Thy woMs, Ulysses, claim my praise, my thanks ; 
They shdw a noble nature, far beyond 
My eatpectation. In the Grecian camp 
None was, like thee, his foe ; yet thou alone 
Hast spirit to pf6tect him, and oppose 
"With high disdain all inMit to the dead; 
Whilst with wiki outrage frentic came the Chief, 
He and his brother, with mfdignant wilV 
To cast him out unhonour'd mtix a tomb. 
For this may the almighty sire enthroned 
On this Olympus, may Erinnys still 
Mindful of wrongs, and Justice that effects. 
Though late, her solemn purpose, on their heads 
Inflict disgraceful vengeance, as they wish'd 
To cast him out, unworthily disgraced. 
Deprived of sepulture. Thy offer'd aid. 
Son of Laertes, in these funeral rites 
I fear, the dead revering, to accept, 
Lest it offend his shade. In all besides 
Assist us. From the camp if thou wilt send 
Others to grace the dead, it wDl not grieve 
My mind. These obsequies let me prepare ; 
And know thy good|iess hath my warm applause. 

. It was my wish to aid thee in these rites ; 
But since not pleasing to thy heart my aid, 
I leave thee, and thy pious plea approve. 

. Enough : already hath too much of time j 
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Been wasted. Some prepare the hdlo^'d eartb ; 
Some for the pure ablution^ o'er the flames 
Place the tall tripod ; let one social band 
Bring from the tent the heroes radiant arms. 
And thon, my child, with filial reverence touch 
Thy father; raise thou with what strength thou hast^ 
With ra^ bis sides, for from his veins yet warm 
Spouts the black blood; let each man present h«re^ 
' Who feels the glow of friendship, rouse his zeal^ 
Attend and toil in honour of the dead, 
Once great in every virtue ; whilst he lived. 
No mortal with superior lustre shone. 
CHOR. Mortals from what they see their knowledge gain ; 
But ere he sees, no prophet's piercing mind 
The dark events of future fate can know., . 
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PHILOCTETES 



JPnxLOGTETEs, the friend and cotnpanioii of Her- 
cules, to whom that hero at his death consigned 
his invincible bow and arrows, joined the Grecian 
^upoiament against Troy with seven ships. In their 
passage the fleet anchored at Cfaryse, a little kdaad 
m the JBgean sea ; as Philoctetes was there «earcfe- 
ing for an Altar on which Hercales, in his expe- 
-dltion against Troy, had sacrificed, he was wound- 
ed ivk the foot by the envenomed bite of a serpent; 
t*he consequence of which was a putrid and inciiic- 
^fele ulcer; this became very offensive, mid iitaisn- 
ig^isk forced from the unhappy suiferer cries and 
imprecations which disturbed their sacrrfiees. The 
^eet proceeded to Lemnos ; on thait wild and unin- 
habited coast Ulysses and Diomede, by the com- 
mand of Agamemnon and Menelaus, barbarously 
exposed him while he slept, and continued there 
course without him. There he supported his mi- 
serable life till the tenth year of the war ; Helenas 
then Announced the decrees of fate to the G<Fecfan 
Cliidfe, that Troy could not be subdued till Pbiloc- 
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tetes should appear before it with the bow and 
arrows of Hercules. Ulysses voluntarily engaged 
to bring the exposed warrior and his fatal arms to 
the Grecian camp, and took Neoptolemus with him 
as his associate in this expedition. The drama 
opens with their arrival at Lemnos ; and their at- 
tempts to carry Philoctetes to Troy constitute its 
action. From this simplicity of subject the genius 
of Sophocles has formed the most beautiful, the 
most tender, and the most interesting scenes ; there 
is not a more pleasing drama among all the remains 
of the Athenian theatre, nor one that touches the 
heart with purer sensibility. The character of Ulys- 
ses is finely supported ; always called forth where 
superior wisdom is required, he is prudent, calm, 
and versatile ; he maintains the dignity of the hero, 
even while he descends to artifice and fraud ; for 
his own private interest is never the objeet of his 
attention, but he always exerts himself with unre- 
mitting vigour in obedience to his commanders^ 
and in the service of his country. In contrast with 
this cool unfeeling veteran stands the young, the 
generous, the amiable Neoptolemus, ambitious of 
the hero's glory, but averse to the stateman's fraud ; 
this very desire of glory sufiers him for a moment 
to be drawn aside from justice, contrary to the dic- 
tates of his noble nature ; but he melts with pity at 
the sight of distress, is incapable of availing him- 
self of his artifice even when it had attained its pur- 
pose ; he repents, and gives his generosity its free 
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course, regardless of danger ivhilst honour directs 
his actions. Between these diflferent characters 
stands the unhappy Philoctetes, the object x>f our 
pity and our wonder. An outcast from human 
converse, left foi^ ten years in a desolate cave, un- 
provided with the necessaries of life, and tortured 
with his wound, we expect that his mind had con- 
tracted a ferociousness correspondent to the wild- 
ness of his figure. Amidst all his miseries he re- 
ceives the strangers with courtesy ; no misanthropy 
has soured his t^per ; once more t^^ee the Gre- 
cian dress, once more to hear the language of his 
country, was highly p]eatAtt^ta bim ; but to find 
himself addressed b^.^b^ej^^^^jC'^chilles filled his 
soul with a transport of joy ; sincere, warm, and 
unsuspecting, he falls iritA tTi^ Shares laid for him ; 
as soon as he perceive(( thif;,)Jkj8iJbreaks forth into 
the fierqest passions ; |tJ^^jp^^^]^iJ3le of his helpless 
condition, he becomes a suppliant; conscious of 
his worth, and indignant a^ Bie wrongs which ho 
had received, he again pours forth the torrent of 
his rage ; unmoved by the generosity of Neoptole- 
mus, and deaf to his persuasions, his mind, though 
a little softened, remains inexorable. . 

The scene on this wild and rocky shore has such 
a connexion with the distresses of Philoctetes, and 
is so finely described in many parts of the drama, 
that any observations here on so singular a beauty 
would be ill-placed and improper. 

2o 
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tJLYSSES, NEOPTOUSMtS. 

ttLTSk This is the shdre df Lemnos, sea-girt isle ; 

No human footstep maifks the-^und : no hutj 

Which man inhabits, rises 'to ^ eye : 

Here, Neoptolemus, thoa^fioble son 

Of the most valiant of the Grecian Chiefe, 

The Melian Philoctetes I exposed - .. v.i 

In times long past, commanded by the kings 

1V> do this deed ; fbr<fiom his wounded foot 

A rankling ulcer oozed, and ondistiarb'd ^ 

Nor victifld'oor Ubaf ion- could our hands 

Prei^tit ; tiirough- all tthe 'OajHp '■ hii^ dismal groans 

And horrid cries resounded. But these things 

Why should I now refat^ > This is no time! 

For k>iig discourse, lest, my arrival known, 

I frustrate all my «ubtl<? trains, in whkh [ 

I think to take him soon^ Thine now the U»h 

To act as I direct thee,, and observe. 
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If here the pierced rock to the winter's sun 

Presents on either side a cheerful seat ; 

But in the summer through the pervious cleft 

The*gently-passing gale leads sleep along. 

A little lower, on the left, perchance 

A fountain thou may'st see, of whose pure sti^eam, 

If living yet, he drinks : with silent step 

Advance, and tdl. n>e in> that place if stiU , . 

He" holds "his habitation, fir iilseWtietiB. 

Further instructions then thou may'st receive. 

And I may give them : mutual be our toil. 

N£OP. Not distant, king Ulysses, lies this task ; 
I think I see the cave by thee described. 

ULYs. Above this place, or Wwei" down ? My eye 
Discerns iJb. not.., _.,..^,,_ ,^, ^ . 

NEop. Above ; and many a trace 
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Of K««Mq-^tepfiv. ,>o..'r : ..T iw ;( >r' 
ULYS. .! <,. : |(ji/.Qbsc>ryeif$Etretchi*4iftdeep^ 

Haply hQliejrepSosed* ; ii ^>.]\ ' ' 
NEOP. c iLwevuiU^TOd^ . ...,.^ 

ft 

And.iiot.felli luimati.habitwit.i&' there. ,,. 
ULYS. Contains it nothing i^^liieh dpoiestic- use. 

Requires.?.'!., ...,.:•..:;.;• ,; ..;.., 

NEOP. « u ,'t Ah. heap oC:lQav^]|,ithat 1i)^^r %\\^ V^^}^ 

Of oneliVhDloAgesfQQ.thi^flO.) :, . ;;!.[,..• / 

ULYs. f-i.-..: •...'. !.' .•.•^NothingWQrc,;, ..:-.• .. ,/ 

/I Sawetiiis jrudfi>hfd>i;bQn^tUfti:tb!Q:rof;k|y f9qiijty^^\ 

L. 32. Ktii griUu y $iiiiJ£ .r^4fi v,^9.* htgi mfd'm **fX'**h ^^ T«6tigii non 
una nota, sed plurimae — Apud Heathium. . As this cave had been the resi- 
dence of Pbifoctetes for many "years, It canhot b^ sup'j^bsed 'l^aVb^ mark of 
hit footsteps wh io be '«een neitifit: ' At ▼€r$ef48'Netom<dfeiMlis4ys, fvXA- 
Itrms ^rtfif : .ftjg^m at v. 164'. he sajs^ JSriSniyfit^ rifk, ' H/efac^ the read- 
ing of Mr. Heath^s learned fr^ead ja well fpp^orted* - . , ^ 
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N£OP. A capr>0f,hiiiood:bjr 9<khttilri(idei<ailti^t.WKp«^i4;i. < 
And=^ these/ tiie^^aiiisi of ;de&pii)^»fkfr>(^wab^ 

ULYs. His treasures^, aid 'to.faim of.niQlnetiti those.j./i / 

NEOP. And dsyiikg Jbiare sohd^I nobom^' j^gfr lure bid, / r^ • 
Alas, alas,. ho*rfiflH of : putrid gjore!. ,,,, \ 

ULTs. lYveseaforkrhifiiivfcitatioii in this j)lace;/. ^ 
Nor difirtot he ; th^imTOeidilaMe woij^^ 
Ix)ng ^nkiiiig ja iuB fodt forbid& him &r 
To roanifm search '<£ ^6od, lor^^ some leai^ 
He is gone forth;, be knowB perchance aomte herb 
Lehiait^fpaia!!^ Beithis att^dant tben ; • '. 
Sent to <idb(seni^ his- stqps, lest wMmanpes, ./.• i ; >. 
H«' light on t»e^ Bar mdve than ali/&e>$oo«i,il r 
Of Gree<Je he \mhtsi awe^ithiriihia^iiiwjtk r , i<: 

NEOP. He goesj the ^atiiit'^baiiiweH be wateii'difMNlGWv say, 
Kesum{i|^thy i(U^cDur»a, ^99iiati«iwu5dfitthQU/Mpre ? 

ULYS. SonW AAlltejtotihrtij*i|)oiteht»Auflc^^ -Mi 
Whi<!h brofigfh't 4d!i(ee hither^it behotefiiihfie o^ch 
Thy vigour t)i(>;i€*drt^ oorthatafciiie,/.:; . 
But if fHlijgiit n^'if aaght uKdteilid i^efeoe 
Thoil iie^/^isii^t < for %herefoifeiartf(rho|it cqibq. 

NEOP. Whdtt^tttefi^M^u'astitfa<m (ttmmandi^^ \v . 

ULYS. . V'^ '''^ ''' ^' '''*'• ; !■■.■.:'. '^iiiv..' XoliiUni]^.i 
Witli frsttidM Wrn^i the ^^ibuspdelAa^ >heac^. >' i 
(iH^f^Haofct^tes: Wlien'htashs/tbeferirhd 
And wbk^ tKb6^^aM/it6li biiii>:tUoaf atrtftheiMn . ? . i 
Of great AchUlesi| fraud vi^d^iii^eites'lieie;;^ 
^ 't6^tS^h)»^a9' thy ▼ebsel •ploUgfaBiJtheiiiaio,/!/! 
And bears thee from th' associate Chiefs of Greece, 
Indignant at thy wrongs j for When their prayers 
Wqm thee to join their naval force (that hope 
- Ti) storm the towers of Troy alone remained) 
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To th; request) though liighly just, with scorn 
The annour of AchiUes they denied, 
And gave it to Ufysses : then of me 
Say what thou wilt,^ the vilest of vik things^ 
I heed it not. This task if tliou decline. 
Each Argive heart with sorrow thou wilt wound. 
For should these fated arrows not be gain'd 
It is not thine to waste the Dardan realms. 
By me no converse with Urn can be held. 
To thee it has no danger; it was thine 
To join their arms, by oath to none engaged. 
Nor through necessity, nor Mdth. the first 
That stretch'd their saik : all t^is in me oflfendfi. 
My ruin then, if whilst he holds this boW; 
He find me, is most certain; and on thee 
My presence will draw .ruin : this requires 
Deep-thoughted stratagem^ and arfiful .trains,. 
By stealth to bear t)^'. unconquer'd arms awayr 
I know thy noble nature ; it disdains 
To speak a £Edsehood, or contrive a fraud s 
But high the transport to obtain the .prize 
Of conquest: dare th' attempt v. we will be Just 
Hereafter.: some small portion of this day 
Foiget to blush, and give thyself to m^ .; . 
Thenceforth bedeem'd.the bolie^t^pf m{U)kind« 
NBOP. What but: to hear is. painful tp my <^ul, ^ 

Son of Laertes, I.abhor to aQt« .i. . 

My nature was not.fqrm'd.for tre^herqi^.d^ds. 



• '-■"•^ - ■ .i. ^ ,. 



L. ai. This oath i$ rented at lar^e by Euripides, Iphigen. at Aulis, 1. 
55. All^ who engaged in this war nuder the obligaiion of thlsVUitb, or com- 
peUed by the confederate pnAces, that ir, all, lr Ho at flrtt Mibhrked with 
AgamemnoA iM' lleiielaiii, were conaidered by' Philootetn m kh enemies^ 
in a conspiracy to expose him on that desert island. Neoptolemui was noC 
of that number J he therefore had not offended the deserted Chief. 
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Nor his who gave me birth ; so fame reports. . , 

Thou seest me prom{)t to seize this man by force. 

But not by fraud : nor will his might avails 

Prompt on one foot, against our vigorous strength. 

Sent thy assistant, I disdain the name . ^ 

Of a betrayer. I hal^e a joy, O king, 

In honest actions, though their efforts £ai\, .. . .. 

More than in victory by baseness gainM. 
ULT8» Thou noble son of an illustrious sire. 

When I was yodng I bade my tongue be stiU, 

And my hands active; now by certain prpof., 

From long experience in the world I find 

Thy tongue, not actions, rules th' a^Sa^rs of jpen. 
NBOP. What then wou'dbt thou command, so that my tongue 

Speak no untruth ? • 
t'LYs. • 1 tell thee that by.ftaud,;j| ,:./ 

ThoU must take Philoctetes. 
NBOP. Why by fran^,.; 

Rather than :fiur peorsuasiopi should I hence 

Assay to lead him ? ,•,,.: 
ULTs. ' To persuasiqn'is voice: .. 

He would be deaf, ncur will Ijby force avail 

To seize him. 
NBOP. What hath he of power so vast^ 

So terrible? 
TILTS. Unerring Wrow^. wing'd , , 

With certain death. 
NBOP. Bold then must be th' attempt^ 

E'en to accost him. 
ULTS. Not if seized by fraud t.,* ' = 

As I advise. , / 

* * • • 

NBOP. ^ Dost thou not deem it base . 

To utter falsehoods ? i 
ULTS. Not if Cedsehood le^ds , . 
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Totaafeiyi •'• '''^''^ ■■''■i:' : ••. .mL.- .' ...^ 
NEop. ' tii*^ ttfttil tbjrt miri tooh^ 

To sjfw^akstfeh^ things?'' •:<'H :].;•.•:. y. ;.... ,;..,: 
ULYsJ^' ' ' i.o; > ;.. i W4ic!||fiQli0tt Biay.be o))lfiiff1d 

Such niceneBs may be^hwiwL.ii • • • : ,^1. / >>; 
NBop. - ' • : ' ' Torinfe wlM fai^y. i- . 

Should lie to TMysiirwitW;u«?iti^. lom-.^l i-.' 
ULYs. -'''-'^ • • '•■ o :' fi5)4iiar sKaftif:; -d!.-' 

Alone is Trt^ suMtt^'^' rfr. ■^) ■:■ ,. 'lUUn r-oiH' .^y.ij 
NEOP. "'•■ ' '-^-^i' ^ ".Di*fybai|ot«iy7/ i n-j/f/; 

My tom&^h^Kildiize hertoiitf'j»?;^rT- vrrr hn/. 

ULYS. -•.''{:' .7 ';;; ' )N0^7mAMi(^be^, 

Nbir theSa teaided by thf atmsin .-..-rjoi vrIT 
t^BbiK'" '.•*' ''^^'' •'' -^^ '"•■•"••^ '^ If>tliw (mhh'A'R . M,,i... 

It be decreed, these arrows rhvtab'bcmon.Ai.xif'. 
ULYS. Win thefriy^^dbUbte^oMttt li thine. .^y , , 

NBOP. •»>i''l'i What imie#f?.:T 

This krioirhi mHAote I may refuse to act. .^wa'. 

ULYS. As wise'and hrnire to hear tbyselfbrawnrn'di.;. Jl 
NEOP. Got I will do it, and all shi««tfkibfyJ ?)/ ;;>^A 
ULYS. Are my instHictio^ liVtl^i mind well fixM ? y./A s 

NEOP. Be sute 6f t))^, y^^'l mitutio tbetal,ov/ ' i ; 
ULYS. Abide thou here expecting his retmrrf r;> i . o'.r 

I now ntttst I^^e kh&e[ (^'^AW Ws sight, .'i c > < 

And the attendant, who observes his ktcps^ (»'-: 

Will order to tte'b&ite<*lf yoiir delay ..// , j 

Exceeds my expectation, I 'Wttieniih > » i\'-i // 

Th^ ^ine tnan btuk in iiicli tiabiliments . . r , .| - 

As to appear the master of ^sorh^-bask, .; .i./JI 

That he vhfAf^^ti^ktMr'Uiidwd in such a garb : >/ | , 

Artful and vsu-ious thou wilt find htft-^imd^^/. 

But gather'#dm' tbefli tb>lihe(]ptedeoClcause ,n^}n, 

What is of highest import': .4a»tlicl8lii|i>ii(; , !' 

I ^o, thW thftogs-l^iirtiniitfing to thy charge. ..yj ., 
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May Herm^j god of wil^, who led us forth, 
. B^ K)ow our gui4e, and the victorioiis queeiiy ; 
Pallas, protectresf}; of the rampired town^t ,, . r ; 
Who always shif^lds^ me with her guardiaij c«cre \ , , ., , 

NEOPT(j)LEMUS, CHORUS. .^ 

CHOR. In a straage Ijsad a siranger^jpotent Iprd, 

. Whpit truths must I co;iiceal|/ ^Mhat m^ I !^«akf 
Wh^n to our sight this maiv mfOseats himself? 
Instruct me». for in knowledge* he je^cel^ 
All oth^r^y 4Um] in pri^ience, who from Jove 
Receives the ^CT^ s^sq)tri9 ; all this paw V 
To theey noy ^on^ J^ Jfrpm ^ iiobleUae ; 

Of ancestors derived. Iqfprm m^ th^c^ r" 
What service from my han4 is now^r^qqlredyrr 

N£OP. Now, if thou h^t af wish to see the. place ' ' ' 
Thrpugh all its de^ rcqp^^ where he lies,, .. 
With freedom view it ; buj; when he returns, , 
The painful traveller? quit t;hese cav|e$, be pear?' 
My hand, prepared to act {^ ne^d requires. 

CHOR. ThiM^ wai$ my purpose, with ftttj^ntive hf}^ , 

On t}ttAe, O kiog, to fi^ my^ye. Nqw show' 
Amidst whM ctt^e^ he lodgl^s, and iWhi^t [p^fift^ 
Inhabits : this to know is f^pt unmeet, ' :; f/j ; 
Lest haply hi? surprise m^ i^ sipme pant »;. : 
. Where not expect^. Show me then hisa^ff^ 
Show me his residence ^ h^s footsteps m9^k,. ; 
Homeward impressed, or pointed from the c%yfi. 

NEop. Thou seest his habitation in tbia.eave,^ r >' . 
Where the cleft rddc a double entrance yieldislir 

cHOR. Where absent is the wretched) dweller nowf>|i\ 

NEop. The want of food. hatfe doubtless dfaivh him' fdHh 
T<^ toil witbpjEonfiil sitep^. aot.djisliaht 'fafii 
For he sw^tainsihifi miserable Itfieir. ..^. - ; 

2 R 
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By m&erably piercing with his shafts 

The beasts that haunt these wilds; nor for bis wound 

Finds he a cure^ of to his pains relief. 

CHOR. I pity him^ no mortal's lenient aid 

Tending around him, and no social Mend 
Near him to sooth his solitary hours. 
Alone, and with the anguish of bis wound 
For ever tortured, while each cheerless want 
Daily scowls round him, how supports he life ? 
Alas, to what hard toils are mortal men 
Reduced, whose lives, unhappy sufierers, want 
What to sustain them ! So this man, perchance 
In noble blood and high-traced ancestry 
Rank'd with the greatest, destitute of all 
That life requires, alone 'midst shaggy beasts 
And birds of various wing his lodging finds ; 
And pierced with pain and hunger here endures 
Inunedicable anguish, whilst around 
The rock's rude Echo with unceasing voice 
In sullen notes returns his dismal groans. 

yBO>. My wonder this excites not 5 for heav'n-sent 
These sufferings seized him, if aright I judge. 
Derived from baleful Chryse ; and the toils 
Which now afflict him, where no friend Is near 
To mitigate his ills, are by the gods 
Assigned, who would not their unconquerM shafts 
He wing against the Trojans, ere the time 
Arrive, when by them Troy must be subdued. 

CHOR. Silence, my son ; I hear a sound ; it seems 
The voice of one acquainted long with pain. 

NBOP. From what part comes the sound? I hear it now: 
This is indeed the voice of one that sets 
His steps with pain : though distant, yet distinct 
Is this heart- wasting voice, for loud bis groans* 
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€HOR» Now summon all thy pradence, for his stq)s 
Approach^ are near; no charm of tuneful pipe 
He brings like rural shepherd^ but loud cries 
Far distant heard, through angui^ when his foot 
The rugged path annoys ; or as he sees 
Our vessel in th' inhospHable port : 
For dreadful are his cries before him sent. 

PHILOCTETES, NEOPTOLEMUS, CHORUS. 

PHIL. Strangers, who are you that have steer'd your bark 
To this rude coast, which knows not inendly port, 
Nor habitation ? What your country say 5 
Of what race may I speak you ? for your garb 
Presents the modes of Greece, to me most dear. 
I wish to hear your voice. Nay, do not look 
With fear and horror at this savage form, 
But pity me^ a poor forsaken wristch. 
Alone, and friendless, and oppress'd with ills. 
Speak to me, if you come as friends, O speak; ' 
This I should not refuse ; refuse not you. 

MEOP^ Stranger, be first informed of this, for this 

Was thy first wish to knpw, we are of Greece. 

PHIL. O welcome accents-! What a joy to hear 

That language, to its sound so long disused ! 
Who brought thee hither? What necessity. 
What strong desire impeU'd thy sails, what wind 
To me mofit'de^r ? 'Speaks to me, tell me all, 
That who thou art undoubtipg I may know. 

NEOP. My birth I draw from Scyros, sea-girt isle. 

Thither my bark now steers its homeward course ; 
And Neoptolemus men call my name, 
Son of Achilles. I have told thee all. 

PHIL. Son of a father t^ my soul mo^t dear. 
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Thou tieitire of a land 1 \we^ Uiim joy 

Of ag^d LyeOm^^5 tb th^6 Shoi^es 

On what sichievetnent bound ? Whence sail'd thy bark ? 
NEOP. From tlium now I steer my willing course. 
rHij.. What say'st thou ? Not with us didst thou embark. 

When first 'gainst Ilium sail'd our warHke facMtt. 
NEOP. Hadst thou too in that martial toil a shsoe if - ' 

PHIL. Know'st thou not me, my son, whom now tRou seest ? 

' . .... 

NEOP. How should I kh6W a man hot seen before? 

PHijL. Hath not my name, hath «iot the br^t of ills 
By which I perish, ever feach*d thine ear ? • 

NEOP. Nothing of these thy questions db I knbw. 

PHIL. Oh what a wreteh am. Ij Bftd toifhe gdds 
How hateful; ' that no tid tngs of iiiy woes " 
Have reachM my house, nor any tealud rf Ch^ec^ ! 
While they whose impious a!fls l^Kpd^ed 'me'hfere. 
Deride me, ahd '^dhceal the bttrtbK)US:decdi • 
My wound §ti[ll inkling', and Afp^xm iti€»e derce. 
Know then, ttiou son of aii illusftribiis sire. 
Son of AcfhiDes, I am he, M^hbaie tiame 
Widely divulged perthtiW^ haith tieaeh'd tWfie eani. 
Lord of the ahns of Hercules, the sdn* ' ■ 
Of Poeas, F^hilocteties ; wiioib the Ohiefs, ^ ' ' 
And Cephallene's king, heirfe basely left • 
An outcasft, and alone, with dire disease* ' 
CldtKsumed, atid tortured with this^>gfiiAMlitig«#oukid 
By;rtie fell Wpent's venom'd toolji Ifliprefti'd.' 
In this ill' plight they left ta^ here^idbne; " 
FromChfiryse when on.ttris wild tseilirt ^;v« tcHiiihM. • ^ 
■ As '^^vttied with the tossing of the wates* ^• 
They saw me sleqfmig oilfhe «(i<n'e^ beneaith' 
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L. S48. Lycomedes, king of Scyros, was fiMher of JQeidaiuia tli« mother 
•f Ntoptolemus. See the Acbilleid of Statius. 
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This rock's rude covering-, mth *maligriant jdy 
They left me^and'saird- hehce^ a few taeMtk^y 
Meet for a wretch like me, beside me laid, 
And food, a scanty pittance ; such be theirs'! ^ 
Think from that sleep, my son, how t awoke - 
When they were gone ; think oil my tears, my groans, 
Such iHs lamenting, when I saw my ships, - 
With which I hither ^ail'd, all out at sea, • 
And steering hence ; no mortal in the plaee, ■' 
Not one to succour me, not one to lend 

• • • r 

His lenient hand to mitigdfte my wound. • 

On every sWe I t'oH'd myteyes, arid saw ' ' 

Kothing but wretdiednesi-j of that enough. :'• • 

Time after time tbllM <)n ; this narrow feave ' *-' .>Jv'.'i. 

I made my mansion; iit& thiese hands' &lone - - ' 

Supplied my wants ; 'my bbwproctti'ed me flfod,* •'• • 

Piercing the doves on wing^ beneath* tny shfeifls • 

Whene'er they fell, I trall'd my foot along '^'' 

J.n atiguisll ; so when thh*st' compell'd mte' foirth,' • ■ " 

Or the inclement wjnterV^iercitig^iVcfst' ■' '■ - 

To bre^c a few dry sticks^ out mwl'd=<hfe'Vfi^t<fh ' '^ ' 

Devisitig shifts : firfe- was not hieire ; -Istrttck '' ' 

Flint against flint,' and raised'the latefat'spiA*^ 

With i)affn: ifcas cheris(liM life feath' be^h presbtW • 

T^is sHidtering mansion,' wlHi'i^fclr.fchdtting'firfe, 

Hath furnistfd me With Si thirig^; bulitiife'' ^ •'*' ' 

T6tti^d(it^e. Kow learn from ibi the^^tate- 

Of thisiua^lsie^V n6 inM^^^ ' • ''• 

Adveniu'iffek on tiiis cdafef ; for no safe ptlrt, ^' ' ' 

Receives'tiy bi^i no'ihai-t fs'ofete hei»t '." ' ' - -^^ 

For t^c,^^a tib'hb^itatilfe^ '': ^;='^ ^^; 

To give' iiim 'welc6iie i to tllesW shores hi^ ttrtffse • " ' ' ' 

Nowise *wi^ steers ; s6m(e itf t Ifeifgth df ti'niti,' ' 

Whict rolls along events sur|)assrttg thought,^ 
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Have been driv'n hither ; these^ my son, when here. 
In words have pitied me : nay, they have giv'n, 
Touch'd with Compassion, some small share of food^ 
Some raiment ; but entreaties all were vmn. 
Not one, though oft I urged the fond request. 
Would bear me to my household gods, and save 
This life ; the tenth sad year now rolls its course. 
Since here with wretchedniess and famine pierced 
I waste away, and feed my rankling wound. 
These wrongs from the Atrid® I sustain. 
And from Ulysses, whose unfeeling heart 
Ne'er knew the touch of pity : on their heads 
May the just gods pour miseries great as mine i 

CHOR. Like others, who have visited this isle, 

I too, O son of Poeas, pity thee. * 

NBOP. I can bear witness to thy words, by proof 
I know them true : Ulysses I have found 
Unfeeling, and the sons of Atreus base. 

•PHIL. Hast thou too sufiferM from them ? Is thy rage 

'Gainst their destructive guilt, like mine, inflamed ? 

NEOP. Oh that my hand had pow'r t' avenge my wrongs ! 
Then should Mycense and proud Sparta know 
And feel that Scyros to the brave gives birth. 

PHIL. This shows a noble spirit : but, my son. 

What mighty wrongs to Lemnos urged thy sails ? 

NBOP. I will inform thee, if my soul can bear 

To speak my wrongs ; for since Achilles died...»r..' 

PHIL. Ah, let me check thy speech : pf this event 
First tell me. Is the son of Peleus dead ? 

NEOp. And by no mortal hand, but by the bow 

Of Phcebus, such the voice of fame, subdued. 

PHIL. Illustrious he that slew, and he that fell ! 

But what behoves me now ? Should I first ask 
What thou hast suffered, or lament his fate? 
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KBOP. GAeh of thy own^ I think thou hast enough. 
Unhappy man, unmix'd with foreign ills^ 

PHIL. Thy words are wise : return then to thy tale. 

My son, and say what wrongs thou hast received. 

i^BOP. In a tall bark with all her sails unfurl'd 

The great Ulysses, and the sage who trained 

May father's youth, came to me, and declued 

(The truth yet doubtful) that, my father dead. 

No arm but mine could raze the tow*rs of Troy. 

I heard them, nor detained them long, but soon 

Mounted the bark ; for ardent my desire 

To see the dead, whom I had never seen. 

Ere in the earth entomb'd : theu* plea besides 

Had honour in it, that the towers of Troy 

Should, if I joinM them, fall beneath my arm. 

One day our vessel ploughed the foaming main, ' 

And on the second with a favouring gale 

I feach'd Sigseum, scene of bitter woe. 

Soon as I landed, all the army round 

Enclosing me with salutations greet. 

And swear they see Achilles, now no more. 

Living again ; but he was stretchM in death. 

O'er him in all the anguish of my grief 

I shed the pious tears 3 nor moum'd him long. 

But hasted to th' Atridse, as my friends. 

For such I deem'd them, and my father's arms 

Demanded, and besides whatever was his. 

In words that pierced my heart they thus replied. 

Son of Achilles, thine be all the stores. 

The treasures of thy fether, save his arms 5 

Of these another now is lord, the son 

Of old Laertes. Strait the swelling tear 

Burst from my eye ; and roused to ardent rage 

Indignant I replied^ Have you then dared> 



• ft? ■ ■• 

■ . I. 

f f I 



SIO PhUoctetes. 3«0...4|[>7 

Injurious men, to giye^riyanns fW^T^ . , . ;, . ; • 
My Ieave;hqt ask'jd ?; Ulys^eijfi who was 4)igb^ . 
Addrcs$'d me thu% To iqe, young maa^,thesie>vms 
With jiistice jbhesr bav^.gjv'n, foy frqip the^ foe , 
I saved the^; a^d tUeir slaqght^r'd lord^ Ia(^nse4 •. 
I pouir'd a torrent of rcjpros^qhful w^n^s 
Agaiodt him, should he bfiar my arms avTay. ; , ^ 
Sjtlymg with rmy wojrds, t^gh JUrainVil jifpj jB^rb i|i^ rage, 
Thill &r to risang passion he gav^w^j^i: , ; 
Thou wast not where we w^i^^ihut die^t ff)^, : * 
From danger and from gjory : ibut thfsfe>9ffB»f#^ 
Since in so high a strain thy toiifgue b^^t^d^f lopfe, 
To Seyros sailing never shalt t^oi^ j^ar« 
Thus slighted, thus insulted, of; ipy right, 
Rohb'd by the vile Ulysses, pf a rac^ 
^ Aft vile desoen^ed,:! to Seyros st^er - : , 
My homeward-course ; yet less with him epraged 
Than with the potent kings; for every fiptate. 
And every army from their Chiefs ar<r formed. 
And they, who. mock at honour's dictate learip 
Their baseness from their )ord3. Th9^ h^t beard all : 
But know, whoe'er the sons of Atreos bates. 
Must be to me,. and to the godpy m^tdw^f/ . ) 
CHOR. Thou all tsu^taining parent, mighty queei)^: ^ > - 

Delighting in the mountain's woodt qrownM. beight. 
Mother ot iove, who feed'lt the gOld^qc^AiieaM 
Of rich Factoids,' pow'r.rev'eredi to thee v 
My vow^ ( thi^n addiiess'd, when all these wrongs 

L. 384. Me miseniixiy quantp cqgor meniiiiisse <)elore . ^ :'i' 
Tcinporis illijis, quo Praiftm'inurus, Achilles . . 
Frocuouit! Nee me lachrymse, luctasve, timorve 
TitAArtmtf quilii toipAs liumo subtlmJB Hfkrtein, ' 
i • ]te^viiie'rli,%fl^'{bcfi]aixir, hum^Hs e^6 ^otpat nditfllp*^ 
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• Buist fma the *nto of Atrevs^ mhtjot they gmt^ 
His fetber -s^ anaa (O thou^ wfaoee. ear KabHmc^ . 
Bkfil as thou art, butt^rendkig Ims 4»^ I) 
To grace Ulys^tr, an fllustriottS pnze.' 

PHIL. With marka^ oi grief inspriiiled debpv I Weeny 

Strangers^ to me you steer'd youti oourte^ With- ikCne 

Your voiee according ;, fbry idth niey the ifons 

Of Atieusy aiMi/U)y88e» you have felt » 

These ai^ t]ieif.dee4s s 1 knowr biai well^ hiv.tbtigue 

To subtUe bl|jUHli«bineBt and wicked giiHe 

Jft.adbiwttjllfr sfBOotb'dii wbeilee sothidg.^illt jwba e^ 

Brought tp^H^ect; { marveljadtatthie^ : 

But muoh^ i4 tifis: Itbe greater Ajm saw^ 

How his higbsoui s*ck dbed(» of ftaeaoiest biookM. 

VBOT. He, strangei^.wa« >o more i fbr: bad be lifedy 

I had not of. my afeMabeenjduiulerfdtlius. ' 

PHIL. Deady'^aji'st'tboi:^ K b the ilobie Ajas dead ? . 

N BOP. No mqt^ hid' Wewe Ib0 stints etbesreal;li^i 

FHiu I mqLur% ^iSM^^ JBut4eH me Uve« fhie soil .' 
Of Tydeiif ^ M^^iti^mejiA;^wh{k eiie hb bi#ffi 
By SMy;phi4S ifw^to^ (^^rteersold ) 
Are not they d^;?r StteHwete^ ahouidi not live. 

Nxop. No; be tho^i:weUaa$ur^"oCth%t-; thef live,: ' 
An4;Aottrisb:Bow amidtttthe Atgive hosti' .'.• i 

PHIL. WbeD^^jUfnq^.honciutfdrgtMNi^ ainftl aged frieiid^ - 
The; l^y}ijm ^tcf ?..Vi(e|ilf his sage Mlrice . ' 
The baseness <^tbeiir'a«til>nft mi^ht have ctirb^d^ 

NBOP. He lives indee4,ibwt.8ii^ beneath his grief^t 
Mou^ming. Afiti^ohus, his loved^ lost seni 

PHIL. Twice Imv^ tbjT woids with BostBom f Aerced my bltkft, 
To hear, .ir)?^)^ le^t 1 wiafa'd tcf hear,, the (i»tk,r 

L. 4^7^ This dark scandal is difierently related. Laertes is taid to hare 
carried off Antict^^^tir^ ivlif^ €/f^Wy^1iivfVeikih%'W& ^i>bl^a1iVwiiK iflysses, 
and to have made.iMlitMftiiUl«nll^«ieiia)ilMl#kltt^ 
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Of two brave friends. Ah, what must be our thought^ 
Wheii such men perish, and Ulysses lives^ ^ . 
Whos^ death, instead of theirs, should be annotinced ! 

NEOP. He is a wary combatant; but craft - i ; - 

Is oft entangled in the netfr -it spreads. 

THiL. Now, by the gods inform me where was then 
Patroclus^ to thy father obce most dear I' ■■ 

NEop. He too was dead. In one bri^f sentence he^ '-'^ 
This 'truth, that never willingly ddth'ilvar'^ • ' ' 
Cut off the base^ and never sp&riel^ the biriiVi^.' - 

PHIL. To show thee that' my thoughts accord ^th- t)iine^ 
Now let me askthee^efa worthlds^ man, ^^ 

But passing shrewd, tmdvolufMerW t6n^ti. ' 

NEOP. -Of other thani'Ulysses dost thoA ipeak ?• • 

PHIL. I meant not him m but inthe Greeian ^t&p • >= - •''( 
Was one. Tliisrsites^jw ho 'wish'd^ft td speak ■''■'■ 
What no maaiwoiiild heaifoJccrj'whealive?* *^» 

NEop. I saw him ^nol,' bdt heafd^that yet he tiveir. •*' ^ 

PHIL. Yes, he will live ; for dever have T fcnovlrii' • 

That the base perish v^tidh' the gods ptoti^,^ • * 
Delighting from the re<Jm» of de^th to Mi^ . ' 
, The .crafty and tfeeguilciPWt but- the just ^*» - 
And generous they in ruid crfWays ^iiik. • - *'•" 
How for thdse things shall- We- actiount, cm* fcow' - 
Approve them? When I find*he godii unjtf^t^,* '•' • • 
How can; I praise their heavenly gdtemahce ? ■- ' 

MEOP. S6h of GtltBean Pceas, I will guard' ■'''■■ • 

My future life from Ilium distent &r^ ' '••■■ ' • 
Far from the sons of Atreus.' 0*^er the bifaVe' ' ■ ' 
Where the vile kmis it, and illustrious worth • 
Is doom'd to perish by oppressive poW'f, 
I with such men will never live a friend. 
But me the rocks of Scyros shall henceforth 
Content^ not undeligbted with my home. 
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Now to nay barfe < I' go : fatewell, thdu ^jon' • •' 
Of Pqbm ; be each; blessing tiiine;^ far^weH )- 
May the gods heal thy wound [ We must go hence, 
• )Thi^ when the galel'kprings fevouiing wemay skil. 
PHIL. Would youloo^. djiread youtssub/oiy -son?' '•• 
NEOP. • ■•■^''' '['■■ '■■' '[ '' Theitimie 

NowcaUs lid near the bark io watbh the gdle. ' - 
PHIL. Now by thy fiather'^ honour'0>shade, my' sion^ 
And by thy mother, by whate'er t|iy housfe <' 
Holds dear to thee, thy suppliant i imple^e 
Thy pdty, da not leave me thus \aloDe,. 
Abandoa'd in thesie ills, whjch now tliou seesi. 
And with whicb tbou: hast heard I long, liave had 
My dwelling here. I Heeeiv« :me:in thy bsAy' i 
Allow me there a plaoe } tfais.&eight^ I :lBAowi'/ 
Will be. oiFensire ; yet. disdaiii it riot;^. ;; : ; » i T 
Whate'er is base the fioble*«iiad abhors, . /. 
Bat^gkuriesfin the kindiannb^nerioiM dedd. . .^ 
Not to perform* this kindness '#ere reproach, .r. 
To thee, and.' shatne ; . bnii granting my request^ ' 
High honour waits thee, -{filireabk alive • ■ .'='*; . 
The land of.CEta^I shall burdeiltthee 
Not one whole, day ; refuse, not my' request ^ 
Throw me where*er thou tviU, i)iid^tlie'hold^''- . 
The prow> the sterxi^ where U^t I may annoy:!': 
The mariners ; assent,! my son^,by JtxKc ;'^! - 
Protector of the suppliant, grant my pfray'e.' 
Infirm, and lame, and wretched as ; I am. 
Low at thy knees 1 fall ^ forsake me sot t -. \' 
Par f|iqHi, the haunt oilmen abandoo'd; thus;; J iiT .7^ »;: 
But save me> be»r me to>% ftieqdi)^ shore*^ j , J 
Qr to Ch$lcodon's'pQrts that: deep indeotii m;c.* 
Eubcea^ theoCQitbe pjassagQisaiot long > /'w '5 
To CEta> and to.Trj*phiiif»tt»ky:he^h*Si.n> .,1 
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And to iSperckiufi beauteoiw^ioUiiig Hri^. 
Show m^ to my lovei fotbtr ; y^ long mnc^ 
I^e Umb, I fear, received him ; fox to tbosc^ . 
Who reaob'd Aia coast, I oft gave tharge^ aad ttft 
Sent my requert thai; he would speed % baifk // 
To ! bear me hence in safety to my home. 
But he Ls'dead, or they perchance^ (for ^tbss t 
Might be expected) on; whose profllited aid . > ' ' 
I buihr my hopes, of my disaatibii8:state / i .'.:!■ 
Made small aecount^and steer'd their onwaril cdurse 
To their own ports. But now I eome to'il|i0a<' : 
Tp bear my message, nay, to bear me^henbe. /. 
Save me, have {uty on me; for thodseest • i'f. 
The /dangeis, and the horrible events : ■ .^ I / 1 / 
Attending mortsds, prosperous now, smon . •^'' 
In misery smab. Behoves it tiien tbe.man, 
A stranger now to iU, on ills to come ' ■■ 

Forward to look ; then most when ^rtunci smiks^ 
To have a sense of man's uncertain' stat^ / ^ 
Lest niin steal upon him, and he fall. 

CHOR. Have pity, cm him,, hkig ; for be hath told 
Of hard encoiiUiteiiB with severest toils 
Beyond n^aa's sufferance i ne'er may one I I6v«i 
Endure the like !• Aind if, O kingy thou hate^ ' 
The stern Atrid», I would tarn theii^ ijl 
To his great good ; and sinoe his ^^h » urg«d 
So stiODgly, in my swift wiell-furnishM bark iM 
Convey him to his mansion, and^vbid <m 

The righteoQs vengeance of th' ofibiided gbd^;'-^ ^ 

NEOP* Take heed lest now too gentle bis Ihy m!hidy '<• 
But when, epDbark'd together, Mb disea^ j>^ ' 
Long time annoys thee^ other be (Aiy irtibugfaft^^ ^ 

CHOR. Never, oh never : nor ahalt thou hsvv cansii ' 
To chaigie my sledliiist nMnd-wtth'sudh repioaeti. 
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NBop. Nay, I sfamiU feluah indeed^ shouU I sppetf 

Less piOB^pt tfaftn thba with genenstas toil ik "^ 
In his distress a «tiBriger« < We wiHsail/^- 1'^^ 'iO 
If such thjT' Judgment: let hun come \vltb/sfieefl; 
My baric diall benr him bMKse, norsfaalUhefiiid' 
Denial: oiay thfeipods direct c«]i'.ooQili^i'rr:'r)!< * 
Safe to the skmk xm whic&'we wish to land Vi^>l 

PHIL. O welcooase day! Most miirteous fcbou of^ncttV 
b Andyouy yerfriendly marineity what thaidb :i •'/ 
Can I return yois } Widv wfaaf > wocds etprtB^ ' ^ 
The gratitude that glows wft^io 'tny 1iea:rtf ^- ' -' 
But let us go, Hiy soo^ and pay: withiik^ ^:rn\ ni 
A fereipdil gieeliiig tb this cbtariess eaiie^i>^ 'flT 
Dwdling unmeet for Hiah;> tbift tiMU'^miiyVtikUow 
Where I hiVe liiritd, end Whalll haveisosteii^ F 
With a firm heart ; the sigbl aloiie, I >thfiri(, >>i1' . > < i 11 
Hortfov on others must imprest; bat me^i ' ri 
Necesisity hath/tanght tp^'lovieVeil.tfais«; u't v:^ /jo i^ 

CHOR. Restraiayoiir slc^ awhile: two inen>edvaD09( i .M*:-iir. 
One toithy bark belongs^'ai stranger oneji di'* i .Morr - 
First hear their liduigsy.visitfJthsn the'«avfL^:10 

MERCHANT, MARINER, fi^PJ:pJ^^\f», , , 
.PHiLOCfETES, CHORUS. . .' 

MBRc« Son of AcjliiUcB, tpi^Jbiamxarinar, ,; . .[\ ].••.- .,-] . .rHi' 
Who with twp othei!yfiBWE4«4 tjpf t^JI^^ 
I made request that.be woui|d s»bipw me fflffife^ {) .<w..i^ 
Thou migbt'st be 4?und; since .thus f. V^t^^-i^efi^^-^^^ 
Where least expfi^tedj^ driven by cba^ce^tpil^ j 

L. 546. There is a desFgned Wbi^nity neVe/as Well as m tifie speecb m' ' 
the Chorus at I. 5S3: ' Neoptolembs mettBviMKMtier thaii tlic^lilgiM«beiWJ''* ^ 

L. 559. Thn stranger, thh pretended Merchant of P^i>aretbuif/ik^he at- 
tendanl whon Ulysses had promised to te«<t haek hal^Hod M UmI )Ust«fi«£t / 
some hark, 1* 145.' Hn tale is artful indeed. 
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On tfie sf^me shore'; for I, as master, steered [■'/' 
My Uttle 'gallefr homeward fibm thie coast ! 

Of Troy,t6 Pdjiarethus dcrth^dtwith vines ' 
Rich with the purple) grape, i • BkjA when I heard 
That all I thy naval train was waitirig iierk^ «' vi/t 
I deem'ditmeet'sn siledceliMit tdisaily ilr/ui-/.- 
But first, to tell thee thih^ perchanee tor thee.> >< 
Unknown, and much importhig .theb to Iraibw ; ' • . 1 1 j i > 
Wliat late xesolVes -the Greciaki Ciatb h&ve ibem^d 
Agunstthee; not'i)6sokeis;aloney'biitacts i .r^: 
With vigour and without >dd9y:Ai!iforced^ in • mIT 

KBOP. In grateful imemory, stranger, LshfJlhcid J ?:M 
Thy Iciod concehi for; nie'^f ekel were. bise^ru;! /. 
. . What thou hast hiiited speak at laigcv 'gaikist/6ie 
The councils by theOreeians'latiely ferm'd^. !// 

MBRC. The Mms of Theseusf and.the aged' Chief^, i ! ; I , / 
Phoenix, pursue ^hee with^a.wellHartn'd fleets : f 

NBop. By force to lead ihebaiikyiorsuasiviiiwbrds}" >// 

MERC. I know. not: what I heard^leamie to^speak;'-)/! .jdi » 

NBOP* Doth Pho3nix> thisv and. they f who iwithf him saip 
Obsequious toth^ Mndrn's loj^al will'} 'i-.-fl >'^rl 

MBRC. Be thou assured they speed without delay. 

NEOP. * Whence Is *it ihat'^UlWses came hdti prompt ^ ^ -^ 
To sail with them*? Hath fear restrain d his zeal ? 

MBRC. He and the son of Tyicletisj'whcnl'y*it^dii ^^ ■• • . »i i 
Against soiiie' other p)6e^h'd< the fbaih^^^M^nV 

NEOP. On ^Ji*a« juhenlt^ ■ 

MBRcf. '^hete^ Wai k niah .v: . i.But tetf i«4, whcr is this^ J ^^ 
I witWtld first^khbw : 'bdtspedt it^iiidt^loud;^ ' "' 

NBOP. This, friend, is Philoctctes the renown 'd. 

MBRC. Nay then up; further question : with all speed T. ■ 
Hoist, every sail, and hie thee from this land* - (.. - 

NBOP* • What says this merchant ? What design j my son, 

■■"■■■ 

L. 568. Peparethus is a little island not far from Lemnot* ' 
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'Gainst>iiie<?onvey8 tbdt whisper ia thy eitr? 
NEOP. What he would iay I know not; lethim spisak'- * 

Clear and aloud/ la thee, and me^ and these; 
MBRC. Son of Achilles, to the Grecian host > 

Betray nae' nojl^ as what I should oonee^ '< ^ 

Disclosing ; inany iavocws > at thdr bands ^ ' 

Havei i- lieceived fiir iervicei by me • ; ' ^ "^' "•» « ^ 
To t^ieib performed, suoh as a poor dian ma^.- o^* 
N£op. I hate the sc»ns^i>f^Atreus-;^and tbis'fnaln> '= -^ ^^^^ 
Because he hates' tbemy is my dearest fneddy ' - ' i 
= 'Beboveb thfee^'s^ee to^ bie thou coinest a firieM^' 
Nought^, wliicfa :a friend c^ tell us, to cdndetdi^^'^^ 
MBRC. See what thou 4o8<?.-^-*'' ' ''' • • - .i- •( t-ijj^' •/ ..iiMi 
Nxop. ' ' : That long haih b^en my atsak^ > ^' 

MERC. On^thce^Icharge the blame; : ' u ;.:; .., mm :.'ji! .' 
MBOP. i ' :• Charge itidbutispdattU i'> 

MBRc. TheSk'I will speafc#^ /Agaiiistithis.lnilli the 80n->i i . '•: ^v. 
Of Tydeus, and the stern Ulysses ^peed >•'>' J />' J: 
Their sails ; their purpose ratified by oath 
B^^soft t>ersuasiprr or ^au^iik^ iox^^-^ T > ( ) . • H M 
Tobrihg him back (iithis all the (SveoiaiMiihtenl^l .11 < 
Ulyssesispeak. aloud; for boldlerhopeiidtcKv. /liiY/ 
< Was (his^ and firm assurance dCisaaBes^ii.j iliiV/ 
NEop. After such kngth bE^timewhat cause ihdthi moved 
rhe'sons oiAftreusto such anxious' bare > 'vr- i^r 
Forron^' an outcast, ivrkom so long^they kftr^-* ^ 
Wtettcethfe desire? Or have th^ gods Mff^^tt * ^ 
Impeft'd tbem^ thus avenging impidus<deedl^? ' ^ 
MBRC. Of this I will inform thee, things perchance 
By thee not heard. There was a noble Seer, 
The son of Priaip, Helenus his name ; 
Him this dark plotter cursed by every tongue, 
As in the night he prowling roved alone, 
Ulysses seized, and brought his glorious prize 
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Boundjlo Ihc Greeknt^ att the dark decrees 
0£ &te heiapen'd Uk tbem, and decltied . - 

That never dhaaldthc^; raase Ihetow'iB of Tit^^ 
Till by persuaatoh thi^* should Ifiadthia maa • 
From his! loo^ dwcsUing. ill thia QDcky isku 
This when Uly^^)^ heard the aeer declan^ .: 
Instant he pledged hia^ faith ta lead bun heaemy 
And.9hpw:bw to th^ Grfsqiancao^.: hi&iMfMes 
Are warn^ilQ^win.hisiwiUii^ iaiiid;r if nol^ r 
He.wUlii^uK.tafiMToe'i imd£oi!suGBea$ . ;^ 

I^H.l)fedg!9dJb^headl.f ThwhasK^heMdaUiiMMhaste, 
Th0ii'.aadwbois'eri9 dmr tO'tbiae; hewani'di. .. 

PHIL. What^ hath this vile accurs'd deesiveff swotta . : . 
To sh«w am to ther.Gnsciani } Were I dead, 
Then might persuasion, bring me from tkeiCfldpB> . 
Of PIfeitoy like hiii fadicor, back to light. 

MBRC. I know net; that. My hark demands itl&.nDWw • . 
May the besiUeMiBfla of thft gods be youftw' ' ' . 
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PHIL. Isinol.thisjatrange?! Vf^hafc, daresi Ulysses hopo- ' 
With soothing ivionbi to win me to. emharfe ! 
With him^randbtnil^me tfaocH^h the Greciaa vamp 
Ai>9pectaicIei!'^Na'd iBthecwoiddLheav ••/•. 

The serpent^; ixomi wfaosfe wtJkOia'A'Moik my footf 
Received thMtiwouod^r : Bi«lk/iie.daofa speak and abt 
WJii^eKia lH^fe«, :Ik«e^th6^t*J^*vitt come;, 
Let uai th^h^noei w^,aU it#fjHt)adepifiaaBe 

L. 646. Sit^j^husy yyi^n djing^ cbarg^' his rwife not to bor^ him ; the 
lady -obeyed bis cominands.' la the infernal regions he accused ber to 
Plato at denying him !\inera^ rites', an df requested permTssfon to retarn to 
life for one d*y»taipiuiuA b>vfiirtMriiifH^i^7 HltMiMNwrelr «f tMp d^od was 
persuaded to grant kimmi^vmtj . Hm reMmhto-Hfe^ Vnu peiaaaaaiy tvfusad 
to descend agiiin to (bfi r«aiins bonaatb.. Soholiast. j^^ , . ^^^ 
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Let the isteft Toll between his bark and us. 

Let us begone: for well-timedL speed (the toil ' 

Sarmounted) brings the calm of sweet repose. 
NEOP. When from the shore the favouring gales, arisei 

Our sails. shall catch them : they are adverse now. 
PHIL. Fair is each gale ths^ wafts the baric from ills. 
NBOF. No : but to them the gale is adverse too. 
PHIL. To daring pirates adverse is no wind. 

With ruffian force when they can seize their spoil. 
NBOP. Well ; instant let Us sail : but from thy cave 

First bear wh$t thou miiy'st need, or wish: to take, r 
PHIL. There h^'lthough small my stores, what I shall need. 
NBOP. What is th^re which my bark <^n not supply? 
PHiL^ There is an lierb, with which I oft assuage 

• > Jify wotfiid^ and wholly mitigate its pain. 
NBOFJ Bring it» Aught dse hast thou \ wish to take ? 
PHIL. If oi these shaftti one carelessly be dropt^ 

I wouldr not lieiave it to a casual lord. 
NBOP. Is thistibahow so famous through the world? 
PHIL. It is I m^ Umds no other deign to hold. 
NBOP. Wilt thou indulge me witb a nearer view. 

To hoU, to kiss it as a thing divine ? 
PHIL. This, and whkt else is mme, to thee, my son. 

To gratify tby wish shdl be allow'd. 
MBOP. I^wish k, so far wish it as thy will 

Assents; if not^ mf wish shall be suppressed; 
FdiL. Thy words ate pious ;• tbou hast my consent. 

Thou, who alonje hast giv'n me to behold ' 

The sti^e^ bright beams, to see th' Ot^an land, 
, . jMy aged father, my Iqv^: friends $ when smk 

JBeneath my' foes,' to ride aod' triumptu Yel^ 

Ilhou' hast my leave t6 touich it, to my jiands 

Again to give it^ and to mako tb^ boast 

That for thy^ virtue. Ithou of 'all nUaol^iBd 

2 T 
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Alone hast liandled it : for friendly deeds 

It WM my prize ; nor envy I my friend 

To see, to touch it. He, whose grateful heart 

Knows to requite a favour, is a friend 

Of higher value than rich treasured stores. 

NEOP. The cave now enter. 

PHIL. I will lead thee on ; 

For my disease thy aiding hand desires. 

CHORUS, 

sTRo.. 1. Such miseries never did mine eyies behold; : 

.But fieioie. records frpm times of, old 
That .when Ixion with ambitious loVe 
Assay'd to stain the bed of Jove, 
Seized by the Thunderer, on tbe whirling w4leel 
Endiain'd, such tortures he.»r4Ui doom'd to feel.; 
ElsQinot the grl^f-assaultftd ear. 
Nor eye itiuned to <scenes of woe, 
. Have known a fate like his severe : 
Yet justice aiins no vengefuL.blow; 
His hands noi d^d of baseness stains, 
And fraud his. virtuous soiil! disdains^ 
, Alone, exposed oa this wild shore, . ' 
Hearing the biKows round him roar, 
I marvel how his mournful life he bdre« 
ANTfs. I. In cheerless solitude these rocks among 

With pain he dragg'd his steps along ; 
No social friend) no partner in his pains 
' Attentive hears while he complains, 

From mutual anguish makes his mutual moan, 
■Re-echoes sigh for sigh, and groao for ^roan ; 
None, when his fierce envenom'd wound 
Bursts^ope, and spouts the boiling goi^, 
To cull the lenient herb is found 
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Fiom bounteous nature's baimy store. 
Biit ' (as a child^ its nurse away. 
With tottering foot attempts to;stray) . . ::/ 
- Whcrfe best his ifood he may provide : 
His feeblyrrolling steps are tried. 
Oft as his soul^consuming pains subside. 
.0. 2. ^ Him not the earth's rich fruits sustain, 

• Which from her sacred bounty rfae ; . . . . ' 

Nor, food of men, the goldengrain. 
Which toil's inventive care «i|pplies ; 
Nor aught, isave birds that wing th' ethereal height. 
If haply his swift shafts arrest their flight. 
For ten long-year^ no' spaiicling bowl 
Cheered with tbfe^pe'sriiih'juicp has- soul; 
^ ^'But where th' uiiruffled forunt he saw, 
"He hasted froiir the'jbyl^ss'Jtttrekmi tovfiraiw. ". 
ris. 2. A noble youth he now hatb>f6und, , rn 

Who with his fethei^s virtues glows ; . . / 

. ' - By fortune' now his patience crown'd, . j 1 1 / 1 

He rises greater from ^is woes. 
The bark shall waftfaim, after these sad hours, • ; 
To' thy loved banks, Sperchius, where their bow'rs 
TheMelian Nymphs. delight to twine; 
Where CEta blazed with flait>e^ .divine,? 
• Whence glorious to the ble^H abo<)es . . . 
The hero rose a god among the. g^s.. 

EOPTOLEMUS, PUILGCTEi^ 

cave; CHORtJiS." 

■ • ■ ■ / 1 • 

3P. Why this delay ? Move onwajad. Wiiat the cause 
Of this thy silence ? Whence this 4^ep diiipay ? 

Philoctet^s groans. , , . ^ . 

OP. What ill afficts thee ? ' : ij. .^j 

iL. Nothing great ; gO; pUf , , . 
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I 

NBOP. WouMst thou siippresa the pala of thjr disease ? 

PHIL. Oh^ no; I now feel lighter.- O ye gods ! 

NEOP. Why with such groans dost thou in^e the gods ? 
PHIL. To save us witli their kind and guardian pow'r. 

He groans repeatedly. . 
NEOP. What may this be ? Wilt thou not speak } Thus lon^ 

Why art thpu silent ? Piercing seems thy pain. 
PHIL. Oh^ this exceeds the pow'r of man to bfcar ! 
Nor from you longer can I hide i^y ill* 
Oh, I am pierced, pierced thvougb i Vnhappy me ! 
I cannot bear these agonizing pains. , ; ' 
RepeatedsUnd violent groans* t 1 » 
Hast thou a sword, my soin ? Cut off my foot. 
Quick, hew it off, nor spare this wi^etched life. 
NEOP. What are these new and sudden ills, that cause 
Such dreadful cries, and loud-lamentiqg gnans ? 
PHIL. Know'st thou, my son.*. 
NEOP. , Know what? 

PHIL. Know'st thou, my soa..» 

NEOP. What won'dst thou ask ? 
PHIL. . I know not* 

NEOP. How not knoiy ? 

Philoctetes groans again*. 
NEOP. How dreadful Ihe attack of thy disease'! 
PHIL. Dr^Mlfiil indeed: woids candot sp^ its force. 

But pity Hie. 
NEOP. What wpu'dst thou I should do ? 

PHIL. Be not astonish'd, nor abandon rtie. ^^- J-» • • w. i / 
At intervals, like ruffians keen to seize 
Their prey,its cmel inroads ^tmfiniakei n\ /• . :o . 
TBI it bis s^ed. > >i 't.itHH) 

NEOP. O unhappy man^ • 

In all thy toils unhappy I Stall iniyihaaiid);.!: // 
Support thefe ? 
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HIL. i Nq: I.wouldopV that: .but tafc0<> 

The bow^ which lately tbou didst wiab. to, touchy 
And^'tiU; the paio^^ wbicli. pierce. me now> ai^^t^^ 
Hold it, and guard it well ; fpr when tt^ fpr^i 
' Qt this disease, begins to be allayed, - : ,7 
!$ieqp.seize$:me; IjU then I h^yeno paipse.r, j ..(. 
SVom gnawing pain ; permit me then jto Ue i. j . j, : • ^ 
In oadlsturbM xepoise j and, ^}iould they vonvf^) 
Mean while, I beg thee by th' iinmortal^gp^ar/^ 
Let not per^i^a^iop, force, oi; alltheir arts., , ,;> , ., 
Work thee to yield it to them; for.thys€[lC i^,,/ nu.i 
And me thy suppliant else thou wilt destroy. .,, , ■ 

EOF. In my attentive care. icpnfidf;; t^npQ^ .; »; i\] ,m.j 
Savetothyha,i(\dsai4Hyn^,sWUt..>^^ ..,,, 

Consign it to we; iiappy^.t^e trus^il ,(.. ;ii) . ,, . ; 

HiL. Take it, my , son ; j andt be t^y ypws addre^s'd h) \ 
To Envy, that to thee it cause npt.^toiky 
Such as to me, apdto its former lord. 

BOP. Gire^nt thi% ye gods ! And may a favouring gale . . . i , 
Arise, and fsafely bei^r .^s, jK> the la^d ;. /, ry .,,. 
Sought by our sails, and by the god^.as^;^''4ri 

aiL. These vows^ my soo^ I fear thou hast address'd . . ^ . |<| 
Without effect; for the black b}opd. again,,; fJ . • 
Spouts from. the bottom, of my wound ; I dread . n . • . 
Anguish unkno^.bei^cnrei^ Unhappy me,. . ; .s. ;.( - 
What torture this ! It thrills, it darts a)<^. jo / . mi i 
It is not to b|e bonie.- You see my state; .•.•>;(/ 

Bift fly .not; ^ve me not abandoned here^ ! I 
Thou Cephallenian sayage, mig^t thi^ pain : . n ; i < i 
Pierce through thy bjre^t, quite through 1 • Yfejbr^tlier kings. 
Leaders of Greece, fo^ suich aJeii^h df>tipe^: , < i^ 
For me such anguish )baw had yoi^ sustain'4f J 
p deaths O ideat^, each day sp oft, invoked, i 
Canst thou ne'er cpme ? My s^on, thou ^^eperPMs youth. 
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Oh trice the, 'burn me in ttiese wKirling flames • ^ 
Of Lemnos ; Artiich simI offiee ftwr thie sod 
Of Jove these hands relhsed tM • to ^eriicmn, 
Thei^e arms receiving as my me^; My ion, • 
Why art thou silent ? What employs thy thbuglits ? 

NBOP. Long have I griev'd, and mourti'd thy {Mtiaful His. 

PHIL. Let not th^t shake thy firmnf^ ; for theise pains 
Oft eome thuii keen, and sookr are gone npih. 
But, I entreat thee, leavfe me not alone. ^ 

NBOP. Be confident; for thee we liere will istay; ., ' 

PHIL. And will you stay ? ' * .. 

NBOP. ' Be*thou assureii we wfll. 

PHIL. Ill it becbthies me to require thy oath^ 

NEOP. To go without thee were ah impious deed. 

PHIL. Give me thy hand to ratify thy faith. 

NEOP. I give it as a pledge that I Will 'stay, v 

PHIL. There, let tne there.;:... ^ ' 

NEOP. What say'st thdu ? ^ 

PHIL. ' < 'TBfereonhigbr..' 

NEOP. This is distrtwtion. WherefbiretWe thide eyes 

RxM on that orb above? 
Phil. ' Ofl; let me go. 

NEOP. Why should I let thee ^ ? 
PHIL. Unhattd me, off. 

NBOP. I cannot quit thee in this^apless state. ' 

PHIL. You kill me if you touch me. ' 
NBOP. To thyself ' 

I leave thee.. Are thy spirits how mdrecalm ? 

PHIL. O earth, receive me dying as I lie ; 

My ills will lievcr 1« mie riite again . ^ ^ ^ '' ^ 
NEOP, Sleep sd6n iWH ktfeal iilpob'him : sefe;'his"licfad' 
Alre^y he i^e^^Knes ; ani iill W^ limbs -• ' 

Are bath'd^ith sweat 7 the black dfetended vein 
Is bursty and frolh his foot out- wells the go(jfe. ' 



yf.^S68 Pkiioctetes. 326 

Let us allow him- then, my friencfay tart^t 
In qmet^ socm as sleep shall close fais eyes.' 

30R. O sleepiy that know'st not care, that loiow^st not |>ain^ 
Come gently-breathing, sorrow-cliarming kingc 
Veil from his eyes this light, whose glaring beams 
Unladed now are spread : come, healing pow'r ! — 
The hour^ my son, requires deliberate thorught, 
Thy purpose fix^d. or changed : this is the houi' 
To charge us^with thy mandates. What av^ls 
Longer delay? Occasion hath a pow'r ' 
Surpassing aD'tlie counsels of the wise. 

EOF. True, he bears nothing : but these arms in vain 
We make our' pdze, without him if we sail ;' 
For. his the crown} he must be borne to Troyi; 
So wiir^l the god. How base to boast of deeJis^ 
Which e'en with falsehood coiddnot be aohieved ! 

HOR. These things, my son, the god i^ill make his care. 
Bot-whento me iJiy mandates thou shalt.give, 

^ Low be thy voice ; for sleep in the diseased T 

Is ever on the Watch, nor seals the eyes* i ! • 7 • i w. . 
What. tio\<^ is in thy pow'r witibi. oatiiidn aciy ' ;: ; 
And silence :> if wi(ih his thy thoughts' aoedrd^'^^* 
Tbotf. kno w 'st : of whom I speak, thou seeist ' hiis • state, ' 
( JLet prudence judge, unable to resist. . : a. . 
The gale^ my; son, the fav'ring gale now breathes ; 
He sees not, helpless as in night's dark hour 

..; ;. He lies, and sleep, which all his senses Idcks, 
:.w Aids the design ; nor hand nor foot disdiarge 
Their functi0os;(but like'ohe, for whom the tomb 
Is open'd, see him stretched : this hath a voice 
Thatcalb us to the deed; to. seize him now 
Were easy ; be the task to me assign'd : 

L. 858. Ulysses is here meant ; bu t the Chorus, distrusting the imperfect 
sleep of the tick mani speaks only in dark hiuts ^ this ohscurity is intended. 
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Best is that toil on which no danger waits^ 

NBOP. Be silent^ I obmmtod thee $ of such thoughts 
.:.i ^omoie: he mk>ves his eyes, and lifts his head* 

PHIL. O light, whose 'cheerful beam my waking eyes 
' Revisits, much beyond my thought, mj hope;,. 
Thou sbo^st me with what' faithful care my sl^p 
These ^Irangers gtiarded. Never, O my son. 
Could m'y fond wish conceive that thou wou'dst bear 
With iSQoh.sbft pity ito attend my ills. 
And give me aid. Not so our worthy Chiefs, . . 
The sons.of Atreus; theydisdaih'd to bear 
So tenderly: but all these things, my ison, 
(Fortioble is thy nature, and thy veins ' ' - 

Are rich with noble blood) my cries,* the slencb 
OK niy foul wound, thou hast eiteem^d asi nought. 
Now, in this pause, this respite from my pun^ 
Let thy hand help nde, raise me from the gzound ^ 
That when this weakness leaves me, to the bailt 
Together we may go, nor stay thysails^ 

NBOP. With joy I see thee thus beyond my hope 
Viewing the light, and breathing vital air, 
Freefrom thy pains ; for, added to those illlsi, 
' ; Thou hadst< the semblance bf a man that breatlies 

No more. . Now rise ; or these (if such thy will) 
; Shall bear thee, not repining at the toil. 
Since <hi^y perceive it is thy Will and nune« 

PHIL. This- cldims my tlianks. Now raiise me, aince thy mind 
Prompts thee to give me aid* Let these stand off; 
NcMT' be. afOidoyfd with Uiisi offensive smeir ' 
Ere.need' te^uires ; enough will they endure,- 
In tbersanie bark with ine^faufch they abide. •' 

NEOP. Of that lioi more ; but raise* thi!fe| gra>^ my hand. 

PHIL. Fear not : long use hath taught me how to raise 
My limbs. 
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KBop. Now, O noy soul, bovf wilt thou now 

Resolve to act ! 
PHIL. What mean these w<nrds, my son ? 

NBOF. Doubt and perplexity distract my inind« 
PHIL. Doubt and perplexity ! Oh, speak not thus. 
NBOP* All their oppressing weight lies on me now. 
PHIL. Doth then the horror of my noisome wound 

F(»rbid thee to admit me to thy bark ? 
NEOP. All must be hcHrror, when the geneious heart. 

Forsakes its nature for unworthy deeds. 
PHIL. Nor word nor deed unworthy thy high birth, 

When thou givest suffering virtue ud, is thine. 
NEOP. To be deem'd base«-^-^-«-th]s long hath grieved my soul. 
PHIL. Not base thy deeds ; thy words excite my fears. 
NEOP. Direct me, king of heav'n ! I shall be found 

Base, doubly base ; concealing what good faith 

Would not conceal, and speaking vile untruths. 
PHIL. This man, if I conjecture right, will sail^ 

And basely leave me helpless and betray'd. 
NEOP. I will not leave thee ; but to bear thee hence 

So as may wound thy heart, that gives me pain. 
PHIL. What is thy purpose ? Tell me, ease my doubts. 
NEOP. I will hide nothing fromT^ee. Thou must sail 

To Troy, to the Atridae, and their camp. 
PHIL. Ah m^9 wRat say'st thou ? 
NBOP. Sigh not ere thou bear« 

PHIL. Wl)at should I hear ? What wilt thou do wHh me ? 
NEOP, First from these miseries save th/^e ; then advance 

With thee, and wa^te the hated fields of Troy. 
PHIL. Is; this indeed the purpose of thy spul ? , 
NEOP. It is, by strong nece$sity impell'4 i 

Nor, hearing thi3, be thou inflamed with rage. 
PHU* I am undone, betray'd. Why, stranger, w%y 

Hast thou thus wrong'd me ? Give me baek my bow. 

2u 
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WBop. That cannot be; the kings must be obey'd; 
So justic^ and the public good require. 

PHIL, Thou wasting fire, thou every thing to sense 
Most hideous, thou detested instrument 
Of horrid villainy, what hast, thou done ? 
How hast thou wrong'd me ? How deceived bad? Wretch, 
Dost thou not bliish to see me at thy knees 
A suppliant ? Thou hast robb*d me of my life, '^ 
Taking my bow. I pray thee give it back. 
Restore it, I imj^lore thee, O my son ; 
Ah, take not, by the gods that-guafd thy hearth. 
Take not what yields my life support, away ! 
Unhappy me i He speaks not yet, but looks 
As he would never part with it' again. ' 
Ye ports, ye cliffs^ projecting o'er thetwai^es,^^ 
Ye herds of mountain-beasts, ye craggy rocks. 
To you (none other have I to address^) 
To* you, who oft have beard me, I complain ^ 
Of these my wrongs.* He swore to me, this youth,' 
Son of Achilles, swore to bear me home ; 
To Troy he bears mer (iledgihg his right hand 
He took the sacred bow of Hercules, 
And now detains it. To the Grecian host 
Vaunting his prowess, as bome manly might 
He had subdued, he d^ags me hence by force f " 
Nor knoVrs he that his conquest is obtain'd 
'^*^- (yer ohe long dead, the shadow of a smoke,- • • • '' 
"A fetting phantom. Had th'^se nerves the strength 
Which oncfe they had, he would not triumph how; 
Nor but by fraud this conquest tiath he gainM*' - ' • 
With falsehoods, wretched me ! I arti betray^'; ' ' 
What can I do ? ...But give ihe back my bow*'; 
Be thou again thyself. What dost thou say ? f . ' 
Still art thou silent ) Ah, I am undone ! 
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Thou doubk opening of my *ock,agwn, 
I. »n\jex thee, but of my vffi^ deprived, 
. The meang of liay suteij^fcenqe^ in thy cav« i . 

To waste away lalpne, dor .wi«ged, bird v i . .1 ■ . 

Nor mQuntain-bea$t with these my ahafts to piorcc^ 1 
But -midst my woes to dk^ to l?e n fi^ast,. 
To those on whom I feast^, and a prey 
Td thf9se on whom . I . prey'd, and recompense 
Slaughter with slaughter: thus am I betray'd ; : 
By one, whose heart, I thought, ne'er harbour*d ilK 
I will: not curse thee yet, till I shall learti 
If .honour once more may.thy purpose cbange : 
If not, m^y ruin seizef thee and base death !. 

HOR. What thy GOjpauKinds ? It iH>w.is thin^, O kin^, 
.fTaspe^ thy.ftails, assentin^rtCi Ws words. 

EOF. I am not (ipxy. first mov^d^; ; my h'e^t longsinoi. 

.- Haith melte4.fwith»cpmpa§$iQti;?it his woes. . : ^ 

HiL. Oh pity me, I beg thee by this ;gods, 

. ,N0f let thy fame be. blftck;en*d with reproach, ' . - m . j 
That me with basest fraud thou hast deceived. ' 

?Eop. How shall 1 act ? (Would I h9d neVer sail'd 

From Scyrps ! This employment: rends my heart. 

»HiL* Thou art not base, but by baSe «ci^n impeli'd 
,f|ro shameful actions hither tart thou come. 
On them (such recompense is ju$t) return 
Thdr arts, and sail \ but give me back my arms. 

!>4BOP. What shall we do, my friends ? 

! - ' ' -^ 

. I • ■ * . 

ULYSSES, NEOFrOLEMUS^ PHILO€TBTES, 

CHORUS- . 

ULYs. What wou'dst thou do^. 

Basest of men ? Give me the bow ; away. 
PHIL. Ha ! Who is this ? Ulysses do I hear ? 
ULYs. Ay ; and in me Ulysises dost thou see. 
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PHIL. Oh, t am sold, undone ! This then was he. 

Whose arts beguiled, and robb'd tne of my arms. 
ULTS. It was my deed, I own it, mine alone* 
PHIL. My son, restore them ; give me back my arms. 
CfLYs. That, were he willing, he shall never do ; 

But with them thou must go ; or th^se by force 

Shall bear thee hence* 
PHIL. Bear me, audacious wretch^ 

Thou basest of base men, me shall they bear 

By force ? 
T LYs. " If willingly thou dost not go. 

PHIL. Thou land oi Lemnos, ye all-conqueriiig flames 

By Vulcan kindled, must I bear these wrongs ? 

And shall he drag me from your coasts by force ? 
ULYs. Know thou that Jove, dread sovereign of this isle, 

Jove thus ordains : I execute his will. 
PHIL. Thou wretch abhorred, what hast thou now de^sed. 

Making the gods thy plea ? Are the gods felse ? 
ULYS. No ; they are true, and point thee out this path. 
PHIL. I will not go. 

ULYS. Thou must, thou shalt obey. 

PHIL. Unhappy me ! What, am I then a slave ? 
ULYS. No ; but a prince 'midst princes ; and with such 

Thy arms must conquer Troy, and raze her walls. 
PHIL. No, though I hear must suffer every ill, 

« 

Never, whilst I have pow'r to climb this rock. 
ULYS. What wou'dst thou do ? 
PHIL. Strait throw me from its height. 

And with my blood distain the rocks beneath, 
ULYS. Lay hold on him, nor let him have that pow*r. 

L. IOCS. The Volcanos of the island g^ve hirth to this fable. It shoald 
have been observed before on I. 809. that the . tranilation follimi the cor- 
reetion of Bmnck, ^ho for iummmk99fci9v^ i^hich dittrMse* all the oonn^AClu 
tors, reads kf^wnXtpfAv^. 
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PHIL. Alas, ye bands, deprived of your loved bow. 
What vile indignity do you sustain 1 . 
O thoU) whose soul ne'er harboured generous thought. 
Or upright purpose, how hsiit thou beguiled, ^ 
With what base arts ensnared me in thy. toils, 
Skidking behind this youth to me unknown^ 
Not mmting to share thy fraudful gmlt, 
But worthy of my love I He nothing knew, . 
He but performs his orders : see his brow . 
Clouded with grief for what he has misdone, 
' And I have sufferM. . But thy treacherous soul. 
For ever peeping from its lurking-place. 
Hath taught his nd^le natpre 'gdnst his will. . 
To be expert in mischief ; and, thou wretch. 
My hands thus bound, thy purpose is declared 
To drag me from this shore^ on which long since 
Thou didst expose me with onpitying heart 
Friendless, abandon'd, out-cast, whilst alive 
Rank'd with the dead; Perdition seize thee I Oft 
Have I made this my pray'r 5 but to my prayers 
The gods grant nothing that delights my soul. 
To live is thine, and to exult ; with grief 
My heart is rent, that 'midst my various ills 
I am by thee derided, and the Chiefs 
The sons of Atreus, who command these things. 
And thou art to their lordly will a slave. 
Yet didst thou join their arms compelled by force. 
Thy wiles detected. Me, unhappy me, 
The willing leader of sev'n gallant ships. 
They with disgrace cast out 5 the guiUy deed 
Thou on their baseness chargest, they on thine. 
Why lead me now laway ? Why drag me hence ? 
What cause impels you? I am nothing. now. 
To you for ten long years I have been dead. 
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Base and detested wretch, is not my foit 
Now lame ? Is not its stench^fferiSve now 1 
.\ How, if 1 mount the baric, wiU you present 
Your victims, your libations txy the gods ? 
This was thy plea to ka¥e me. on these iocks ' 
An out-cast May the vengeance of the gtids 
Pour riiin on you all who wrong'd this wietdiy 
If justice rules their thoughtsl; it does,'it'doe8,'. 
I know it well; for never had your sails '> ' > 
Stretch'd o'er the ocean for a .wretch like me, ' 
But that remorse, heaven-sent, hath pterded your hearts. 
But, O my country, O ye gods who view . 
These things, avenge^ avenge me oH. them all. 
And pity me I .Your pity I deserve. 
Might I but see them perish, I should think 
This burning wound would neverjpain.me more. 

cHOR. Fierce is his passion and his words are fierce ; 
He hath a soul that yields not to bis .woes. . f 

vtns. i icould say much in answer to' ius speech. 

Were this fit time: one word is how enough. 
Such where the general cause of Greece requires. 
Such I a[m found ; but where the cause demands 
The just and good, than me tliou wilt not find 
A man more pious. Nature prompts my wish 
Always to be victorious, save o'er thee : 
To thee I freely yield. ' Unbind his hands, ' 
, Touch him no more, permit him here to sftay. 
We shall not want thee, since these arms are ours.. 
Teucet is with us, in this art well skili'd ; 
Nor in thb science will I yield to thee ; 
My bands can bend the bow, and aim the shaft : 
What need of thee ? Farewell, and tread the roeks 
Of Lemnofi : we must go : this prize perchance 
Will give to nie the glory thou shou'dst gain^ 
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PHIL. What can I dp ? Ah helpless wretch ! ShaU thpu 
Amidst the Grecians glory in my arms ? • ' .: / 

UJLYS. No more reply: I hasten to the bark. 

PHIL. Son of AchiUes, wilt thoii no more deign 

To speak io me, but wilt thou leave me t^h^S; ?< 

ULYs. Thou art too generous^ look on him no nodre;/ 
Away, liest all our fortune thou o'erthrow. 

PHIL. And will yoUj^'friendly strangers, thus depart ; , 
Will you 'forsake me, and not pity me ? 

CHOR. He is our lord, our galley he commands ;. . vf ,, , 
To thee whatever he says, the same we say . jjf 

Nfiop. I shall be censured as too apt tp melt ..',-■■/ 
With pity.: nature so hath framed. my heartj.;.;^ 
Yet stay with him, if such his .wisji, stay here: ■ 
Till all things are cjhhark'd, and to the gpd^// ^., 
We make our toWs, Meantime perchance Jl;i^§]mind 
May take a softer. temper. We two go; f ., . / 
And you. with speed attend us at our g^). •:: ^ > 

PffllxicT^T^S, CjH^US^ \ " ! 

PHIL. Thou iocky cave, now" i^arm. with iumymx. 5mis, 
Now oold; with winter's frofiits> S ^hall pptjlo;^, 
No, I shall never leave thise; J ii*en in death .iTi 
Thou shi^ .be still my m^nsjop. . , Poor abode^ 
Thou witness of my, woes^jWhjat day by day • 
Will now* betide me ?; ^^Ijij^^ce shall I derive 
My food, or whence my soul-supporting hope ? 
Oh, might the whirlwinds through the howling ak 
Bear me aloft : their force were welcome now ! 

CHOR. These woes, ill-fgited man, these woes by chpice 
Hast thou drawn on thee; by no other hand. 
No foreign force art thou involved in ills. 
A better fortune in thy reach was placed^ 
Hadst thou been wise ; thou bast preferred the worse 
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PHIL. I am a wretch^ a wretch, of^nreasM with woes ; 
And never, never from this hour with man 
Shall have my dwelling, bat shall perish here. 
My food no more shall I procure, no mone 
Bend my strong bow, and (nerce the flying birds; 
For dark and treacherous words, that ever smooth 
' The tongue of fraud, have robbed me of my arms. 
Oh, might I see the base betrayer rack'd 
For such a length of time with pains like mine ! 

CHOR. This is th^ faite assigned thee by the gods ; 
This is their work, not fraud by us devised* 
Thy dire and hateAil imprecatk)ns spare. 
Spare them : to thee benevolent my heart ; 
Reject not thou our friendship with disdain. 

PHIL. Now on the margin of the hoary deep 

Laughing he sits, and poizes in his hancb 
My life's support, which none hath ever borne. 
O my dear bow, from these unhappy hands 
Wrested by force, if thou hast sense, how grieved 
Dost thou behold the toils of Hercules 
No more employ thee I Changed thy nobk lord, 
. Thoii seest a vile deceiver guide thy sliafts ^ 
Thou seest his hateful and detested arts 
Hostile to me, and all the thousand wifes 
Which to ensnai« me he hath basely forged. 

CHOR. What in a man is Virtuous> justice wills 

• 

L. XXit, If by J\¥t»it^ b4)re't]»f Hl^rpi^ftr^ n^nt, a p^Magv in Homer 
will explain the word : . speakings of the daughters of Pandaruy he aayi, 
Mivfmg mtiXtifr§ d-viXXai : this he aftepvards expresses by $n¥^ "Aftrmm 
mfnfU'4'JitT; See Odyss. xx . v. 66. et. 77. and the note to Feiit<m*« tirttM- 
lation. TVlb tame idea oceurs in th« IVadiiB. r. 97t). 

L. 1149. Oba^^Bce it AM CMfuna^ds of IbeirCbief ia tfa#.,<^^KSiiter which 
the Chorus support, Ibrough this drama* Thej know tbat.he waf enga^^d, 
under the direction of Ulysses, in an expedition of the highest importance 
to the army: they are faithful to thefi* i^i-ince 'ihit' their 'ecM'ntry. They 
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We speak ^ nor while we'sjpeiak'ife''dhould thy tongue 

A torrent of 'maHghant envy pour. 

Caird forth from all the Chiefs of Gtfieee our lord, 

Guided hy his wise councils, hiatth achieved 

A charge of highest import to his friends.- 

PHIL. Ye winged hirdd, ye tribes of tawny beasts, • • ■ • ' 
That o'er these' rugged mcNintaihs roaihi flo'tiiore, 
When from ycmr' coverts you come nea^'iftCj fl^ : 
These hands no mor^ the forceful arrows beer, • • > 
(Such now is my ill fortune) but this places ^' 
Is now no more destructive; and by you 
No longer to be fear'd; an happy change 
ForyevL : . come, in your turn your hunger glut, " ' 
And;gojge' my spotted flesh j I soon shall leave • ' > < 
My life ; for whence sliali food be now .Supplied ? 
WhloJUves- on air, deprived of strength'nihg food. 
Whatever the life^sustainipg earth 'afibrds ? 

CHOR. 'Now by the gods^jf. strangers tho4i revere, 
Meet us with all benevolence; we come 
Benevolent. to thee : and know, know well 
Thou.hast the.pow'r to fly this wretche:d state'^- 
But to fted grjef^ to: force a thousand vi^oes »^ ■ 
To dwell with ittSy' denotes a nrind unwise. . "' 

PHIL. Agaiir^ . again hast thou: Tecall'd the sense - ^ ^ ' ' 
Of/nlyloId^grief, thon^kiodest 'of all those- ^ -^ • 
That ^veKhvisitedi:this*drear> abode. i ^> i'*« ' • 

So. liotriortiiieiit me^ fdoindt. wound my heart . «^- 

commiserate tl^e suffering's of Fhilodteles/dnd wish to relieve th^m by ttkinr 
faim from his miserable abode in th^ deisola^k foek j^ his refdsalvtf^ gd'wffn^ 
them they consider 9S nu^Ug^qant obstiriiacy ; when he execrates the arte of 
Ulysses, they answer in his vindjuiatiqn, bia,iA4tantl^ turfi tb|Bri^ pr9\se to the 
patriotic virtue of their. own Chief, and Ulysses is meotipi|iied only incident- 
ally, rtS^ i^nfio^vftfy by his wise councils ; this is perfectly in character. 
We are soriieifmes 'otfStitrded at their duplicity and want of delicacy^ buf tuey * 
could act no other part :. the dklifntf is itoimichi the worse 'f>r if. \ - 
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CBOE. Why ^ilt thou talk thu# ? 

PHIL. Fonakig yet an hope 

To kad ne to the hated ]Baad of Tpoj. 
CHOK. That I esteem thy best and wisest cboice* 
PHIL. No more<»f tills : away, and leave me heie. 
CHOR. This thy commaod with pleasure I receive 

And willingly obey it Let us ^o. 

As we are order'd, to our vessel go. 
PHIL. By Jove, that beam Uie som^anti do not |po J 
cHOR. Learn inodemtkHU 
PHIL. By the gods i beg. 

Stay, straagers^ islny. 
CHOR. Wkff these htnentiiog ciiesi 

PHiL« Ah me, jny £ate, my fate ! Ah wietched jne 1 

O misery, misery I Howtidiidl I sustain; 

Henoefortb the !aiigttish /of inty wouad, aid Im? 

Come back, O jstrangers, oome te siie -^gain. 
CHOR* What wieiu'dst thou aoMTi? JUidMly hast &011 ihowtt 

The settled purpose of a vvaywatd mind. 
PHIL. Forgive a wretch that mnks beneath arrterm 

Of faging anguish, iwhich 'distracts bis aense« 
CHOR. Go with us i^ow : let our «dvioe prevail* 
PHIL* Oh never, never : 'know ;my fijc'd Tesolve : 

Not if the thunderer from !the flaming sky 

Hurl his red lighteaings on me. Perish Trof^ 

And all that sit beneath its walls in aims, 

AH, whose haid heaifts iaanontoaat ieft «ie hate* 

Bat, generous strangers, grant me one request. 
cHOiu And vfb»t is tfiy request ? 
PHUU Gvive me a swcnd. 

An axe, 'or any weapon cif keen edge. 
CHOR. What deed wouMst thou attempt ? 
MiLt ' / I would hew off 

My head, and all these winched limbs. My mind 
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Calls me, it calls aloud. 
OR. CaU» thee to what > 

iL. To seek my father. 
OE. Sedi thy father I Wbece ? 

IL. In the dark realms below $ finr be na more 

Views bea^Vs fair li^ht. H6w, O my country^ hoir 

city of my fathers^ could I bear 

To show you, wretehed as I am^ these Uls, 
Who left your sacred streams to aid the arais 
Of hated Greece ! Abj I am nething now. 
OR. Hence to our bark we all long since had gose, 
Bm that 1 saw Ulysses and ewr lord 
This way advancing to us ; they aie Righ. 

Philecfetes rgti*es into the cave. 

ULYSSES, NEOPTOLEMUS, CHORUS. 

ITS. Wilt thou not tell me why with eag^ pace 

Thy steps sa won rf toming tssad.tbis path ? 
OP. To make atonement for my foteer de^ 

Of baseness. 
.Ys* At thy woid|sl stand aaMoed^ 

What was this deed of baseness ? 
OF. What with the< 

Complying, aad tb^ united host of Greece, 

1 have effected. 

YS. What, thai ill becomes 

Thy honour, hast thou done } 
OP. A deed of frauds 

And base deceit, 
YS. 'Gainst whom! Ah,.hast thou form'd 

Some new design ? 
OP. ^ NotnesiRVbutvtotbBsott 

Of Pceas :: 

.YS. What ^f fittqtl>i^ ^ How thy words 
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Alarm my fearsl / .:,. .f.. 

NBOP. ' Thedoowiroittrhim received 

To him again .: ,; ... <>'; 

ULYS. O; JdVe^ what wilt; thou 5ay ? 

Thou wouldst not glvi^ it back ? : ; 

NBOP, ' . •. . 5 . . It:tvas obtoia'd.i . , .; 

By baseness and injustice i.;. { '\. /,;, ^ 

ULYS. . '. Thou 3p^'sJ; this • ..( .,;. ^, ' 

But in a sportiVjB moocl^ ! . . /; 

NEOP. : . If U) spjpaU truth . . • , . .» jo 

Be-sportire." .»• ! i: ..; -■ i •; (.. i. - . :;.-;i ( .- ; 

ULYS. What me^n^ this ? What hast itihu^^said^ 

Son of AckdUei^; . = ^ .; . .; ^(i" 

NBOP.- Hast thou then. a wish 

That twice I speak these words ? 
ULYS. • '•• '- ' ''''■- '^'''ihadndviistr'^-^ 

To hear them once. . ;. •'' 

NEOP. Know then my purpose now: . ' 

Thou hasi heard :a!l. .::; : !• .•■\ ■ 

ULYS. There is, be thou assured ^ 

There is wiio will prevehttbyi purpose. 

NEOP. . - . ; What! ..;// 

Who shall prevent me ? 
ULYS. < . The united host . . ...i' 

Of Greece, and with them I. 
NEOP. ' M Wise though thou art, / : 

Thy words no wisdoimshow. '.,'.' v . '' 
ULYS. •'.:.•;• .' .» Nor wisc thy words. 

Nor would thy deeds be wise. . i . ' y > \ , ,.!-, 
NEOP. ' ' Ifthefy sjre just. 

They have an excellence beyond' the wise.! ')'.i'.'fl 
ULYS. Where is^lhe'jtiisti^e to retuf h tbs arms 

Won by my counsels? ^j /I vj 

NEOP. '* ' I hjive dene a deod" •? i ■ r • 
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Of bas^ness^, and will «S:pi9^ tbciguiltv ./. ,A u 
s. TblisilK:tu)g, fes^'at thQu not 4he,trck>p8 of rOrecc* ? I'i ;,a^ 
p. By justice girided thy /suggested kAx^. .'fir; ; ; I : i ! 

I scpi:^5 nor shall thyibandmy actions^.rutof nVi . ,m i 
s. No more 'gainst Trpy? I^ut the^Q, out. ^qad 9fe !tii(b'd. 
p. Let com<what.wiU come- .1. i.' : : : ., [rj(rIT 
s. '! .Seetpybftpdjitgrasps :. iwi/ 

My sword. :. : ,, l-i /r V: .:':" I -^ .: i:'){{T 

p. See mine, my -sword; ^ jNTompt to , gj^f^^ < I 

s. I now forbear thee : to thehost.of 'Greecje .\ ) 

This will I tellj their vepg^nce thou shalt feel. .'1(..k: 
»P* Thou hast shown wis|dojQ::;-.a(^y6. be (hu^^Wi^i^i/i 

And tears p.€irchance. may. oot bedew ttkyipatjbKrftV ..ir.n 

Ho! son of PoeasI VhAof^^^ horl ii ji.l hU A\ .loi 

L. What means this clamorous uproar at my cave ? 

Some further mischitf.^^^titn'e! you to augment 

My woes,. ^pd add. to Ul «ftnfte pmX^X'^lyA ivA'V . -i i i 
)P. Be confident^ and calmly hear my ws>rdis- [m^ .i /} 

:l. Already I Ijaye heard them 5 thfey;w0rpjfair ;;.(»?. ; . in; : 

I trus)»d.them, and bjaselywas rieceiyed.: . '? «;{ .; /j i 
3P. Canst thopi forgive;?! I blush at wb*! is!parf;.f;.! //' 
fL. So didst tbou.;speaJc^!SQ\^imy^asy;fail;lj>no'i vM 

Veilipg : th^ treacherol^9jfTaud thai: sM^ j«]r )bo)»< ? . mr i 

DP. But. not so now. , This I wpujd jheiar :f«>ta ^mA A .• j • )M 

Is thy hjB^ fixM.in tbj^ dresu? <j£^vfe to stayi j ,./; : .jun 

Or wilt thou sail with us? .<» . • [ a Uiim \ ,'h>.;/ 

IL. „; , i: .; 1 P^b^^ar; t^o more; . nni 

For all, which itlp^iirCapst urgQi wiU beiA'VakMti, 

jbv. Is this thy firm te^oly/e,? .^^ : . ;.♦ ^• ■. i\ V ." xr 

\iuaa\\-^. t -: ;;Be thou^upe4-».:i» '.••^^-j:: ^*/a ..mu'i 
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It 18^ more flfm. tiuMI hmgsaigd em-e^mn^ 
KBOP. itifos^ topf wish tofivetis migh^ Irn^ pMvaQ-'d s 

If they ofiend Ukee^ i witt say nd HMyne. 
PHIL. Thy piMr wmtf v&ki r ndrwilt thm find mf heait 

FMloiiif to thee* ofie ifiivburahla Ibocigiil. 

Thou hast deprived me at the meaii» at life; 

And ncntf Wilb thy monilAoiM' art thou come. 

Thou hated son of an illustrious sire \ 

VegiiAQn sefae ym dV ^ AtiMie firsts 

Ulysses ffe9cr> then thise. 
NBOP. Po^beat Ihy' curse, 

AxsA ttcm $af hattd #6ceive ttif bowagaiiiw' 
PHIL. WhailV Wt 1 then a second time decie^^^ ? 
NBOP. By the high skwe ef tioly Jove t DWeur^ 
PHIL. These wwl8> if troe^ with traiifl|K^ fill my soul. ^ 
NBOP. The deed shall prove theni true. Stretch fprth thy hand^ 

And of thy sacred arms agam be lord. 

ULYSSES^ N£OPTOLEMUS, PmLOCTETES, 

CHORUS. 

ULYs. That for tfif' Atykte wd the Grecian host, 

(Ye gods 6e»r witness to me) I forbid'. 
PHIL. Whose l^eeis»'tbi9? Ulysses do^ I keor? 
ULTs. Be thou asBtiMd ^ diat^^ and seest him nigh 

Who lo the phins of Troy wilt bettf thee lieiiclr 

By force^ and ia itS^noe ot thii» Youth. 
PHIL. Bol no^ wM» joyv If wcM tbiS' Autt be a^'d. 
NBOP. Ak 06; dtehw^b tio^ by the' gods> the* sKttIt '•'' 
PHIL. Nay, by the god«^ nvftm^ tet go my hMd. 
NBOP. I must not let it go. ' ' * •' 

PHIL. Why wo^dst thou check 

My timgmffee 01^ a fee, flUi' haieil fide f 

NBOP. That were to thee dishonour, and to tMi' ' 

PHIL. But know thou i^j Ihes6 Grecian Chiefs, so promfiH 
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WtOifStadied fikUehoodt id l>cin|^ 

Are AuUBhf ibiit iright 'wiUaxA ^rftii Aheir lenities. 

rBop. Well, let tthaft pass: Ikon bust tixy bam; noiatise 
Hast thon of ^mgeCy or id ifafeme sie jnone. 

HiL. I own it; tboa hastisiMwvn thyi^nerattsUooA 
Nobly deseeiMMI, not {lom fiSsypikui 
-Sttt from Achflles^^Sliistiiotts 4BHie 
WIrd %dRg, and 91i»triofis 'inoBgst the 'dead. 

rsop. The praise thoo grre^ my fafther «iid 'myself 
Is grateful to 4ne : but'wliat I dettre 
From thee t* GA)tain, tiow hear. The iHs, on men 
Iniieted by Ate gods^ th^y must stuMiti i 
But miseiies on ttheinsel^es liiy dioiee deivted. 
And sel&willld (waywasdnessy iia^e no jost^iitin 
To pardon, :0V 1x>pity« Afl tby^boiq^hta'^ 
Are wild and fieree j thy fMHil disdains BSOfUmf 
, Aad when wMi w«rm benewlenoe 4 Mend 

Gknvs to dkttc^ thee rigfat, lifay haliired flatiMi^ 
And treats iiiin as a ibe.x ydt I iviB speak, ^ 
And call iaknii^ly Joiref att^t tbettnith. 
Hear thoVcOiy ironls, andindte them fifi iftytieart. 
The angojrii lof )thi9 womid was A^ytiie igod^ 
Assig^^xl thee, when thy foot too >iiear4ipproa<9i'd 
The iitel plaoe, wrheie iky lewoeat^ lipiMnivieiiF 
The serpent, ^pnidian ofith'iuaoeiver'vd ahime 

L. 1327. The dry an4 w«n|i r^^vities ia i>ld tomlmrsnAtru^nnMtara af. 
forded a commodious shelter to serpents \ such as were found iSkW were su- 
p^rillliaiiilycoii^dered U partaking. Dif the saeredness of the place, and*Iook- 
ed upon with reverence. Poetry soon availed itself of so peculiar a cirenm- 
jrtMU^i tlie portentous dra|*Qn amidst the altars AlAalis was sont |i|yj<iipfter : 
and the leariied Virgil, having desaribed one. of these animals jat the tomb 
of Anchises with all the vivid glow ef .poetic colaucicng, ji9jS|.0b|tiijpiut visa 

fneai-7- 
Incertus geniumne loci, famulumne parentis 

Emc putet. 

8e« tlHid ii. v^ 505. and Aieid v. v. 94. 
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At Chiyse. ' From this fierce disease no pause, 
•' Bethduia^red^visthineywliilst in the east /.i 
Yon<8an shall rLle^^aiid rolling its bright> course 
Sink in^the west^ till ^it beholds thee tread . . ' 
With williag steps the plains of Ilium : there 
The sons of.iEsculapius/sbalt thou find,'; 
And of thy wound be heal'd : . then ^hall thy; bow, 
J0in*d by my ftrms, lay wast^ the Phjfygian state. 
How I kno^itluQ, attejfid, and thou shalt hear« . . 
Amidst the Greician camp there isA:itian ;: 
! ;From Troy, a captive, Helenas, a seer , : 
Of high i^nowu: the fates he thus declared;. 
Addi0(g.that ere the present sUnuner yietda . i " 
To istfitumn its dotoinioo, Troy miusti £EiUii .'>!i . 
That this is true he sets his.life>at.gageiri .> > • 
Assured of this, let ti»y rtluctancfe ceas^,*: . .1. 
Embmrk with ua. What honour to be rank'd / 
^ Fi]:st{!mong3t the Gxecianihejx>e% byithe sonsn 

Of PsBto to be.heal'd, to storm the tow'TS i . . 
Of Troy lamenting with jdeep groans! h6t iall, • 
.1 ::Alid<grasp the highest! meed tliat glory gives! . 
PHIL. Oh hated life, Why. in the light of. he^/'ii:!.. i . 
;/I)ast!fjt]piidetaioime? Why not ^iok^nliendowH 
To.|thed^tkAiatfmsk)nsctfthe»dead?;!i^kde^.! , 
Tot Irift nlouitionsi shall il still be >deaf ^i r .- r . 
They flow from generous friendship. Should I yield, 
"' How in the face of day could I appear? 
! ,• With whom hold converse ? How, ye ey^.that view 

' Li 1S55.' It is cfne prorinde 6f Notek, of siich at least aft we often find ion 

... • • • 

this anthor, t<y add perplexity i^d confusion to diffiebUy. This {Passage ii 
by no'faeans clear; it is thns explained ; it may mean either {fi^ revolutions 
of time — or the orbs of the sun, and perhaps of the moon too — o^tl^e eyes 
of Philoctetes himself — or the eyes of those that heliold him. In this last 
sense the translator understaiids it^ the reader will judge for himself. 
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All things around me, would ye bear these things? 

How bear to see nie friendly witli the sons 

Of Atreusy authors oC ihese cruel wrongs ? 

How \yith CTysses, that destructive pest ? 

Yet hot the just resentment of p^ griefs 

Pierces so deep aa t)i9lt pr^aging sense .r, 

Of what I yet must ffifi^f : for the mind, ^ 

That to bas^ deeds gives birth, assiduous trains, h. 

Like an ill parent, ptbfsr 4eeds as base. 

At th^e ^f^de^ J ms^rvel much ; to Trey 

Thou never shou'dst steer buck thy course, and me 

Tboushou'dst ke^p fi^ frcin those, who basely wrong'd. 

And robb*d thee of thy ^(her;'s gjorious arms *. 

Yet wilt tboa go, confederate in the war 

With these, cojnpeJlipg xne tq j.oin;thfiir arms. 

Not so, my son ; me to my country send, 

I have thy oath, do thou «t $f:|yro^ stay, 

And let them vilely perj^sb in jFeiurn t 

Eor their vile deeds; a dojihle grace to me. 

And to thy father ; to tJ^e h^e a^id 

■» . I' 

No aid, but show thou art opjt bajse like them. 
NEop. What thou hast said lias reason : yet I wish 

That to the gods obedient, and jo^y words. 

With me thy friend from Lernqos thou wou'dsl; sail, . 
:»HiL. What, to Sig£Bum, and the hated son 

Of Atreus, with the anguish of this wound ? 
VEOP. To those, whose skill shall stanch this putrid gore. 

Heal thy disease, and free thee from thy pains^ 
'HiL. Why this inglorious measure doist thou urge ? 
^EOP. Wou'dst thou comply, thy glory, I foresee. 

It would advance, and mine. , 

* A short passagfc, which in all the editions disgraces Sophocles, is liere 
oniitted. Brunck r^ccts it as spurious with groat iodignatioo^ Color ipse 
adsuti centonis luangoQeni prodit. 

2y 
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rniL^ While thus thou speal'st^ 

Dost thou not blush in reverence of the gods ? 

KBop. Why should kind office raise a blush ? 

PHIL. To me, 

Or to th* AtridflB kind ? 

NBop. To thee a friend 

I speak the words of friendship. 

PHIL. To my foes 

Would friendship yield me ? 

NEop. Learn amidst thy ills 

More gentle thoughts. 

PHIL. I know thee ; thy soft words 

Would sooth me into ruin. 

NBOP. Far from me 

Be such design : thou dost not know— — 

PHIL. I know 

The sons of Atreus left me on these rocks. 

NEOP. But (think on this) they wish to save thee now. 

PHFL. Not to see Troy : my soul abhors the thought. 

NBOP. What can I do, since all that I can urge 

Moves not thy mind ? An easier part remains. 
To urge my plea no more, but let thee live. 
As now thou livest, thy disease unhealed. . 

PHIL. Yes, let me suffer what my fate requires 

I suffer. But, remember, thou hast pledged 
Thy hand to bear me to my household gods : 
Perform it ; haste ; and think of Troy no more : 
Troy hath already caused me groans enough. 

NBOP. Well ; if it be thy pleasure, let us go. 

PHIL. That generous word with transport fills my soul. 

NBOP. Assay thy steps. 

PHIL. With all the strength I have. 

NBOP. Th* avenging Grecians how shall I escape ? 

PHIL. Regard them not. 
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NEOP. Should they my country waste ? 

PHIL. I will be present. 

NKOP. What thy potent aid ? 

PHIL. These shafts of Hercules shall check their march ; 

No hostile pow'r thy country shall approach. 
NEOP. Wilt thoado this? Then come, embark with me, 

And to the rocks of Lemnos bid farewell. 

HERCULES, PHILOCTETES, NEOPTOLEMUS, 

CHORUS, 

HRRC. Not yet, O son of Pceaa : to my words 

First be attentive. Kilow thou hear'st the voice 
Of Hercules, thine eyes behold his fo^m. 
Leaving the heav'nly mansions for thy sake 
I come, announcing the decrees of Jove, 
And charge thee not to steer thy purposed course. 
Do thou with fix'd attention mark my words. 
My fiwtunes to thy memory I recal, 
What dangers I subdued, what toils achieved. 
By virtue made immortal, as thine eyes 
Bebdd.. And knpw, thou too must suffer thus,' 
And by such toils.a life of glcary gain. 
Go with -this leader to the w^ls of Troy j 
There first thy fell disease shall be relieved : 
There, 'midst the host of Greece in valour ranked 
The noblest of ha: heroes, with thy bow -- 
«/PariSy4^ guilty cause of all these ills, 
Thou shalt deprive of life, lay waste the state . 
Of Troy, and send triumphant to thy bouse, 
TaXEta, to thy father, the rich spoils. 
Selected by the host, thy glorious prize. 
But bear thou to my funeral pjrre these spoils, 
The trophies of nay bow. — My mandates now^ ; 
Soa of >|V.chiUe8, 1 to thee address ; 
For without him thou hast not pow'r to waste 
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The fields of Troy ; nor he without thy arms ; 
But, like two lions that together nmge. 
Guard each the other. I to Troy will send 
Sage i£sculapiiis ; he shall heal thy wofund ; 
For Ilium by my shafts again must £b11. 
But 'midst the ravages of conquest spu». 
With reverence spare things sacred to the g^ods : 
This holy awe is pleasing to high Jove : 
For piety with mortals doth not die ; 
Live they or die, that never perishes. 

PHIL. With joy once more beyond my hopes I hear 

That voice, \¥lth joy that loilg lo^ fortt behold. 
Thy mandalteB Mi^^kMftnt i obey. - 

NBOP. I too with reverence bow to tHy comnMUds. 

HJBRc. Delay not then : the fiivouritig gales arise, 
Inviting to a pfOSp^rtDUa couiM yovr saHs. 

PHIL. Well, I noir go; but fiM oddtesatbiB land. 
Farewell thou mansion, guanUan of my life !• 
Ye Nymphs, that o'l^t XV urHguoUs vates prteide^ 
Farewell, and thou loud roar of dashing wav«s t 
Oft hath your foam withHi''thi9 caveni'd rbcfc, 
Driv'n by the stormy South, bedeviT'd my faeadw 
And thou, Hermsean tnountain, who my groans 
Hast oft te-echoed in my stcnrms of tv oe i 
Now, O ye fountains, and ye duledt streams, * 
I leave you, now I leave you : this my thoughts 
Never presaged. Farewell, t4iou wtive-wlish'd shore 
Of Lettino^ ) speed my cou/se, and tend me safe 
Whither my glorious de^ti^y uoW calb^ 
The counsels of mjr friends-, and that high pow^r 
Whose sov^reigi^ will these great ev^ftts ^ndaioM ! 

cHOR. Let us now go, together let us go. 

And to the ocean-nymphs present o\a vOfM 
With guardian care to speed omr witih'd retttm. 



E L E C T R A. 



1 



■ i 



ELECTRA. 



: n'.'.-i 









The Choephorsa of iBschylus, and the Electfa of 
Euripides have already been presented to the 
English reader. Of the necessity which obliged 
Orefiftes to execute this revenge on the murderers 
of his father, and of the fierce and determined 
character of Electra, enough has been said in the 
translator's prefaces to those tragedies : 'a short 
view of the management of the subject by the 
three great poets may not be unpleasing here. 
Euripides yielding to the bold and exalted genius 
of ^schylus, pursued a plan more adapted to the 
exquisite sensibility of his own mind, and by pre- 
senting his Electra in a rustic cottage, and pa- 
tiently engaged in the laborious offices of her 
humble station, he renders her amiable before he 
displays the noble elevation of her mind : he always 
knew the way to touch the heart. Sophocles has 
dared to dispute the palm with iEchylus even on 
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his own ground ; but he was too prudent to meet 
him at the tomb of Agamemnon : the first Choral 
Ode of the Choephorae, the oblations and vows of 
Electra, her discovery of Orestes there, and their 
united invocations of their father's shade, are so 
sublime, so solemn, and so awful, that a succeed- 
ing poet had little to hope from a similar attempt. 
Sophocles therefore presents his Electra before the 
gates of the palace, and has called forth all the 
magic powers of his poetry in her soliloquy ; this, 
and her first conference with the Chorus, are to an 
high degree affecting; she appears with all the 

dignity of gmf and yirtwuf re^eotm^t: Imtin 
JEiscliiyliis this derive^; ao.Hwfql grandaqr Crpvi 
the Boiemiuty of the sceue^; Sophocles m^m. PfiWU- 
^I^ of this, and ,uq willing t^ lose a gr^ce, mlwb 
hpfweverjie could pot resicii. ^^chylfia bi^ w- 
prewnteid Clytemoestra ^^ teiirified with 4fPesm^ 
«ii4 visippa,and isendjLng' Electra mth ohid^tiof^s 
tp the toi^b of Agm^nemiKui : her fears ^r$ 4#- 
. scribed in that poet's bqldejBt manner ; 

She fancied she had giv^n a dragoii birth.— 

..",'"> • lAi4 in Uieoiadl^iieem'ii in w^toTloo^A 

And ip her dreap she held it io her bret^t. — . 
*rhe milk he drew was mix^d Wi^ dotted blood.— 

She crUd «tit in her iiaap iv^illiiwild.affrigtt; 

. " • ' . . . . • 

JSfOphoclies dbsto represents her as terrified i^ith 
4liieaiii$ and visions, and pending Cbrysotbemis 
ia Itlu^ taanner to the tpmb ; 
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This is the voice of rumour, that she saw 
'^ Thine and my father to the light returnM 
Once more her husband ; in the earth he fixM 
The sceptre of his ancestors, which once 
He bore, but now ^gisthus ; from its top 
Sprouted a vigorous branch, and spread its shade 
Wide o^er Mycenae and its ample realms. 

These visions characterize the different genius of 
the two poets: the ideas ofiEschylus are vast, 
exalted, and daring; Sophocles is rich, splendid, 
and judicious; ^schylus had. sjezed the highest 
excellence of composition, the true sublime, and 
in this he shines with unrivaHeiilijRtfe ; but in the 
judicious accommodation. of thesjB.jQonceptions to 
the conduct of the drama, in the richness, union 
and harmony of its parts, '^pti'diiJes was never 
equalled. From the deparlMra ai jChrysothemis 
to the tomb he draws from hjp qwrj stores. The 
interview of Electra with her mother is a wonder- 
ful scene ; the narrative oF^tltt^^tfetth of Orestes is 
well imagincfd; and/thct.iiitro/due.tMn of the urn, 
uaid to cqntayi^his^ asji^s^^^^^^ finest judg- 

inent, not only as it produces circumstances which 
tend to exalt the character of Electra, but as it 
renders the discovery of Orestes peculiarly tender 
and interesting, and facilitates the dreadful catas- 
trophy. 
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PERSONS OF THB DRAMA. 

ORBSTBS 

PYLADES, MuTA Pbbiowa 

AOISTHUS 

CLYTBlfNSSTRA 

ELECTRA 

CHRTSOTHEMIS 

OLD ATTENDANT o« C»I£STBS 

CHORUS or M TctmiAir Viaoim. 



ELECT R A. 



ORESTES, PYLADES, ATTENDANT. 

lTt, Thou son of Agamemnon, who Against Troy 

Once led the pow'rs of Greece, now may thine eyes 

Behold what long hath ndsed thy ardent wi^h. 

This is the ancient Argos ; this the grove 

Of Id, stung with frenzy o*er the earth 

To wander; the Lycsean forum this 

Of the Lycfiean Phoebus ; on the left 

Glorious through Greece that staN:ely temple stands 

Sacred to Juno. . Now we are advanced 

Whence thou may'st see Mycenae rich in gold ; 

And this the house of the Pelopidds 

With frequent slaughters stainM : in times long past. 

Beneath his murderers when thy father feDi 

I took thee from thy sister's pious hand, 

I bore thee hence, I saved thee, to this age 

I train'd thee to avenge thy father's blood. 

This hour, Orestes, and thou faithfril friend. 
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Loved Pylades, demands your firm resolves: 
This hour determine ; for the early songs 
Of birds call forth the sun's resplendent beams. 
And the stars vanish from the dusky night. 
Now, ere the foot of man from forth the gates 
Shall tread the streets, consult : for from this hour 
Th* important time to instant action calls. 
oHEs. O thou most loved of servants, strong the proofs 
Thou givest me of thy goodness and firm -faith : 
For as the generous steed e'en in old age 
Of his high courage in the fierce alarm 
Abates not, but with pride sustains the charge. 
So dost thou urge m^ forward, and advance 
E'en in the front of danger : for this cause 

Gixe, th9.1t fttAei;i,^}5^p l^eed^^ ^"4 ;^h^re I judge 
f , . ., ArniBpv tj^y riper prudence be. my guicie. , ' 
Wliei) tQ.the fE^te-foretellin^, shritje I came 
Of Pytl)o, and inqi4ire4 by.what best y ay. 
I on his iji)[)pious murderers might avenge 
My father's .blood, this answer i^hqebus gave, 

" In arms advance not, nor' with martial force, 

'• ■.■ 'i.ti'ij I''. 

. , ^f But ^tea) upon them, and. with fmudful hand 
" Let thy just fury, strike tb' avenging Wow." 
• The^e mandates known, a? time and.cTiahce present 
A fair occasion, ^ter tJ|OLU this house, 
.,.,, ..^r^dlea^ what passes thexe; me much imports 
Clear inforination ,• thee they will not know 
Absent so long,. ana chang d by hoary age; 
Nor thus attired Suspicion wilt thou wake. 
Thou art a stranger,, so address thy tale. 
Of Phocis, sent by Phanoteus, now join*d 
In close alliance with them ; say, and add 



5i.u,70 Electro. ^ 355 

The sanction of w, oath, that \>y the forpc 
Of ruthless iateOi*estes, is no more, ^ .i 
HurWfrom hi$ .ch^j-iot in.th^Pyithian games* y 
This be tliepupport pf ftUy-jtal^e, ; M^aa tiipe, 
Obedleirt.io jth«.gfi(ily,iny^fatli<?r's tomb 
We with Uil^liQnf aod, ,the^e sever'd locks . 
Will hcMiottifw : Thence reti|rning, in our bandb 
The^bra^ni seulptured iurn^ now, as thou k^ow'st, 
Bitt kr the laogied tbjjck^t, we will bring ; 
That we i!nay thjis dejceive them, with a tale . . ; -. 
To them «iQs(t. grateful, that my wrptched cfprse 
Ahready oji the f utieTiil pil^ is burntj ■.. , 
And my. cdd fashesin this urn,eneIosed» ' 
Wliyshouki this grieve me, that in words I die. 
When I in deed am saved, and bw them raised 
To glory ? Nor. ill-q?nen'd shall X deem 
A word which gives the pr^mi^e^of siicpess* r 
Oft e en the wise have I obsejjyed, by fanjje ..• ,- 
Repcnrted rde^di rfitM,rp, >nd ri^ «igain - : j j ^ ; / 
To l^ghST; Honoui;^ ? $Mchi ghal} bjC; my ]^f>^^ \\^ 

L. 51. OrpBte^ is hprej^pthjff J) v tl?e express comVia'nd of AppIIo; and 

' ' ' ' ' * ' • J*)* • . .y ''.'.>,'.'}''".{•,.] ,■■■'■ > • • 

g^od. 



is not to b« considered as in^piqus in thi^ oath, but as obedient to'tbe will of 
tbeffod. ''6amei^r: ' ''''■ ''■ ' ^'^^'^ • ' > ^ - -'^ 'J' 



" L. 66, P. B(rjUraoy. \yho.was well acquainted wi'tli tbe superstition of the 

ancients, resolves this into the dread 'of* wards of' ill JtV^fthg"^. His fiditer 

censures him'{(^Miih'c(!yiV^tl,ilrt^ ^af^8,'il n^^M'^uestibo id'nlf^e isaperstitions, 

ni de presag>« fWnc^ste. • H^ thelk'. ||irvc9 (big ^9n^ (iff ;tbe j'life aif^ntaioing* 

wbatihers{ig4>(i>e)li^^U:'^ a;d4^«8ti^^ fl^aT^im^^j^Pour moi je uq tieus pour 

maa.T^MC^aiiQjme p{^rolQ'.(au<ciMe tromperi^ d^s ^u'^He est.Qtile. The critic 

is very unhappy in ^lis jnterpretaticfn : it is neitJier ' consonant to' the manly 

character of Orestes, hoi- to'th'^ ^est of hik %peech. A passage in the Helena 

of Euripides wiHth/row ligbt on this. * When that lady for the safety of her 

husband proposed jto sp«ak of hipi to the king of JCgypt as dead^ Menelaus 

replies , ' :., 

That were an oiii^i bodipg* ill': yet thence 

May aught be gftiir''d^ report of me as dead. L. 1152. 
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I from th!s rumour shall be found aUre, 
And^ like a star, to my astonishM foes 
Yet shine. But, O my coimtry, and ye goda 
The guardians of my country, to your care 
Receive me, and protect me in these ways ! 
And thou, my fether's house ! for I am oame 
With vengeance, at the impulse of the gods. 
To purge thy stain away : send me not hence ^ 
Dishonoured, but to wealth, to greatne» laiaed. 
Give me thy ancient glories to restore i 
Of this enoi]^. Be it thy care, M man. 
The part assigned thee to discharge. We twa 
Must leave thee now; th' occasion m reqoiies. 
Whose sovere^ power o'er cv*ry work piesides. 

SLKC. O miserable me ! [witkin, 

ATT. Some female servant with the voice of grief 
Methinks I'hear lamenting in the faoose. 

ORES. Is it not rather poor Electra's voice ? 

Wilt thou we stay and listen to her moans ? 

ATT. That nrast not be : no deed may we attempt 
Ere we perform the mandates of the god. 
Begin with these ; and at thy Other's tomb 
Pour the libations : that will give us strength 
To act, and conquest to our toils ensure. 

BLBC. Thou holy light, thou air around the earth 
Extended wide, how often hast thou heard 
My strains of woe, how often heard me beat 
My bleeding breast, when n^ht hefote the dawn 
Withdraws her darkening veil ! For in her shades 
The hated couches of this mournful hoobc 
Are consdous to my grief, while I lament 
My fiBther's ruin : him the god of war 
Sunk not with wounds in a barbaric land ; 
My mother, and the partner of her bed. 
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i£gisihua» hew'd him wHh the bloody axe 

As woodmen hew an oak ; nor does thy death, 

My lather, thy unjust and cruel death 

With sorrow touch cxie femak heart, save mine. 

But never will I cease my strains of woe. 

My moumfui himektations, whilst I view 

The stars bright radiance, whilst I view the day. 

No; as some nightingale^ her ypung ones lost. 

Before my fether's gates I pour to all 

My wailings, and the notes of woe, aloud. 

O house of Pluto and his gloomy queen ; 

.O Hermes, guide to the infernal realms ; 

Thou, dreaded Ate; and ye powers revered^ 

Terrific Furies, daughters of the gods ; 

Those, who by impious hands were slain^ you see ; 

Those, who by stealth the royal bed invade ; 

Come, aid, avenge my murder'd fathejr's blood; 

Send me my brother; for this weight of grief. 

Which sinks me, I no more can bear alone ! 

ELECTRA, CHORUS. 

CHOR* Why, poor Eleetra, in thy mother's criipe^ 
For ever wretched, wilt thou pine away 
In never-ceasing grief ? Why still lament , 
The royal Agamemnon, long since caught 
In that most impious woman's treacherous wUes^ 
And basely to a murderer's hands betray'd ? 
Perish the wretch, if I may form that wish. 
So perish he, who dared the bloody deed ! 

BLBC. ' Ye virgins, who from noble parents boast 



L. ISI . It hat been tbe subject of serious dispute whether the Chorus is 
formed of Virgins or of Matrons. They are not once styled w»^Bim, nor 
on the other hand is there any allusion to their married state. Tupmsmig is a 
commoli name. ^ Deianira addresses the Traebinian Virgins, fiXmt ywmuu$^ 
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■ 

Your generous blood, you crime amidst ni^ woes 
To bring me consolation.' Well I kribW' • - ' 
These things, I understand them WellviniO'*toarl^' 
Escapes me ; yet I will hot ceafe to grlfeVej " 
No ; I will never cease to riibirt'ft, and wfiiil' • * 
My murder'A Other's fate. Btitj my Afeii^^ 
Dear to my heart by'every tender tie • •• ' ' 
Of mutual IbVe, permit me thiis'to ^tfntj' ? • ^ 
Ah me ! 1 prtiy ybu^ my unfceaiiing griefs'. •'-''♦* 

CHOR. Yet neither will thjr grieft 6x pray'rs r^bai ^' ^ • 
Thy father o'er that lake; whoie sullen stf^adir > 
All, sprung from mortal race, are dooitfVl to ]i^s. 
Why theti hot moderate thy sorrows ? 'Why>'' 
Thus waste away in wild excesi^ of grief, '■ • •'*: > ' ' 
Which from thy ills gives no refdeinption*? Why 
This fondness for intolerable woe? ' • '^ • ^-i' i' 

ELEC. He to all sense is lost, who can forg^ti ' ■ -* 
A paretics cruel death. The mourtiful bird, < 
The messenger of Jove, th^t alW&yi^'Waili « I // 
Her Itys, l\^r lost Ity^, sooths my soul 
With all the tender sympathy of grief. 
. And thee, unhappy Niobb/fMld '''i •:'■'' •'""" 
In reverence as divine, VVhcf'^bur'sttl/jrt&iiy*^ 
FixM in a rock, the mdriuriient of wbie!?''^'' ''^ 

V. 2J9. The word j8n»rj»^,!F. 236, ?s uged ouly in ii WicM4|f,J((()b w|icli no ar- 
gument can bd drawn. It is uiore o6i^oiu^iit t(j>iii^fui^i-$rt}iatHlitf friends 
and companions of Electra.shopld be,Virg-ius^ and she^ utjdress^ them as 
daughters of illustrious fa(^^rs,'not as wives of iflustnous'hiisliands. 

Thus Ovid. Met. lib. vi. ' ' > » . * M 

TurnM to solid stone. 
Yet still she weeps, and whirPd by stormy wind^. . 
Borne thro^ the air, her native country finds >. . . 
There fixM, she stands ufion a bleaky hill, 
. » ■ . There yet her marble cheeks eternal tears distil. 



I 
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HOR, Yet not^y thee al^ne of-^Utbat breathe 

is AolTow felt. What share is thinci beyond 
Those HI diis hous^ by blood to thee aHied ? 
.Such is the life Chrysothemis endures; 
Such I'pbiaiiassa'fi su&rings; such the Youth'«, 
Whb id oencf alment And in silence inourn&« . 

LLEc. Hiiifi bl^ and glorious this illustrious land- .. \ 

Of rich MyoenaB ^ihall again receive, .. 

The nobly-born Orestes, to these realms 

Returning by the favouring pow'r of Jove» 

With, aident expectation liis return 

I loc4c for, ti^re^ched,; childless^ unespoused, 

Restless, ifor ever biithf d in tears that flow 

In aogui^ for my «ever-ceasing ills. 

Yet all my kindness ;1^; i^f^Urtime 'forgets^ • 

All my insttuctiops^ . JPow have \ been mock'd 

With naessages ? He wisl^^ to return, 

But to his wish he deigns ^oi to appear. 

HOR. Sink npt. Ah sink not in despair. In h^av'n 
¥tom bis high tbyione Alntighty Jave bekolds 
And governs all things : to his poyir'r resign 
Thy flaming indignation ; let not hate 
Too far transport thee \ nor forget these wrongs. 
Time is a lenient god. Nor will the son f- 
Of Agamemnon on the piastured beachr 
Of Chrisa linger^ never to return, 
Nor the dread god that reigns o^'Cr Acheron. 

ii.EC. But of my life how much to me is lost 

' Alveady ? And, by hope not cheer'd, my ills; 
No longer can I bear, but waste away^ 
My parents lost, and by no worthy friend 
Protected, like a foreign slave I serve. 
Disgraceful task ! within my Other's house. 
My table scanty, and my vestmeaAs m^tn,^ 

3ii 
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CHOR. Mournful at his return the voice of woe, " 

Through all the chambers of thy father's house 
Mournful the voice, when the telentless ajie 
In tempest fell. Fraud first devised; Lust struck 
Tlie murderous blow, with horrid thought of old 
Forming the horrid image, were these deeds 
Or by some god, or daring mortals, wrought. 

BLBC. O day, how hatefuLto me were thy beams ! 
O fatal night, and all the hideous woes 
Of that nefarious supper ! O vile death. 
Which closed my father's eyes, how basely slain, 
Slun by the hands of two ! Those hands destroyed 
My life, betra/d, abandon 'd, and undone. 
Oh may the mighty god, that holds his seat 
On high Olympus, on their heads repay 
Avenging sufierings ! Never may they taste 
The sweet delights of joy, who did these things ! 

cHOR. Let prudence teach thee caution : curb thy speech. 
Dost thou not see from what a splendid state 
Already thou art sunk, disgraced with wrongs 
Sufier'd by thee alone ? And greater wrongs 
Still shalt thou suffer, if thy mourning heart 
With wars is always pregnant. To contend 
With potent sovereigns is unequal strife. 

BLKc. I am compeird by miseries : yet I know 

My madness ; yes, my friends,:! know it wdl ; 
But, in the anguish of such deep-felt gri^b, 
I will not check it whilst my life remains. 
For who with lenient words can sooth my soul ? 
What now can sage advice ? Forbear, forbear 
To comfort me. These griefs shall ha?e no end ; 
No ; fix>m my sorrows I will never cease. 
But with eternal wailings mourn my late. 

CHOR. I speak through pure benevolence of iieart. 
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As A fond mother anxious for her child; 
Let not thy ills give birth to other ills. 

SJLBC« Have then my ills a bound ? Say, can the heart 
Feel a just sense of virtue, and forget 
A murder'd parent ? Nature at the thought 
Is shocked. From them no hoii^our would I have \ 
Nor, were I wedded to some worthy man, 
Would I live with him hushing all. my grie& 
To peace, and checking their shrill;soimding flight, 
My father so disgracing. If the dead. 
As, earth, and nothing more, neglected lies. 
And if no vengeance waits their crimes, farewell 
To shame, farewell to piety 'mongst men. 

DHOR. bur duty, by our zeal for thee enforced, 
Induced us hither : if our friendly words 
Offend thy sense of honour, we desist) ^ 

Thine be the conquest^ and to follow^ ourst 

BLBC. I am ashamed, my friends, if deemed by you 
Indulging an excess of grief and tears ; 
But they are wrung from me by bitter force-f 
Forgive me then. How can a wpman, sprung 
From noble blood, who sees her father's wropgs. 
Not mourn as I do, who each day, each niight, 
Behold those wrongs increasing with fiesh force-? 
My mother, she who bore me, is the first 
In all despiteful treatment. Then I live 
In mine own house with thq^se, whose impious hands 
Murder'd my father; theses J feel my lords. 
And at their pleasure I i^eive, or want. 
Think then what grief-embitter'd days I pass. 
When seated on my father's throne I see 
JEgisthus^ see him in my father's robes 
Array'd, and pouring to the household gods 
Libations on the spot where his curs'd I^nd 
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Shed the king's hlooi. And (oh thai faliekest stmn !) 

I see the JPMirdem' in my Cher's bed 

Wkh my abandonM mother, if the name 

Of mother be her due, who shares this bed 

With him, unblushing with this man of blc^dd • 

Cohabits, and no vengeful Fury foars ; 

But, as exulting in her horrid deeds, 

Oft as the month leads round the welcome day 

In which my father by her wiles she slew, 

She forms the festal dance, and to the gocb, 

As guardians of bet house, the TtctinifS slays. 

lliese things I i9ee, and weep, and waste away 

At a vile feast, ^nsi^ bears my father's name. 

In secret momming, for I dare ilKi^ pour . 

My tears to sooth the anguish tf my souL; 

For soon this woman, to her noM« tfaiQ^ 

A foul disgntc€^, cdls out, and. with harsii words 

Reviles me, " Wt«tch, detecrt^ed by the gods, 

'< To thee alMe then did thy fkther die? 

'^ Dost none but thou lament him ? Gret thee hence, 

** And perish : never may th' infernal gods 

<* Soften the sorrows which now rend thy heart ?^ 

Thus she reviles me ; but if one she hedrs 

Speak of Orestes as returning, wild 

With rage she comes, and thunders in my ears, 

'^ Thou art the cause of this ; this is thy work | 

^ By thee- Orestes from my hand was snatchM, 

" By thee in secret hence conveyed :. but kmHi? 

'^ Thou shalt be punish'd as thy deeds deserve«^ 



L. 965. ClyteiBoefttra, in iiaitativox of the soleoiri lioiioiini |iaiA. to the 
gods and beroes on the New Moons^ called thfretoreytf^ftmHi hfm^ insti. 
tuted a monthly festival, with sacrifices to the Gods her Preservers, oo the 
day on whieh Agamemnon was murdered. This was celebrated with songs 
and danees^ and a feast insolently caHed Epnlv Agamemnonttt. 
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Tben to her savage menace adding flames- 
Comes her UhustriiMis husband, that disgrace 
To manhood, who his coward battles fights. 
Polluted monster, with a woman leagued. 
Whilst expectation always prompts my hopes 
That^ armM with vengeance to repress these iUst,. 
Orestes will return, I pine with grief* 
Still he delays to act ; and this delay 
Sink<i all my present^ and my future hopes. 
Ja such ft state, my friends, the human mind 
But ill pireserves a calm well-temper'd frame, 
And holy reverence ; but, oppressed with ills, ^ 
By sad conslaraint tarns^all its thoughts to ilL 
- CHOR. But tell us, is ^gisthus, while we hold 

This ^converse, near, or distant from this place ? < ^ 

SJLEC. Far distant in the cotiAtiy : were he ne£»r, 

Think not I thiis might walk befoi^ the gate^:> 

CHOR. If it be so, more freely may we hold 

Discourse, and unrest^inM inquiry make. 

KLKC. What thy mind prompts thee^ ast, from hi» secure. 

CHOR. First of thy brother then it is my wish ' 
,'.' ■ To know. Returns he, or delayft^ he stitt ? ■ -^'■ 

sirVe; Oft both he promised; nothing' he performs.. 

x:hpr. In arduous- actions nieii> mu«t oft delay. ' ' ^ ' 

BJLEc. But him without delay i foMdly saved.. 

CHOR* But of his noble natnre hb assui^ ; 

This will 'impel him to ^protecfr hU frtendii; - 

JELEc. OIP this my< soul hath ever been assured ; 

Else in this state I fiad net Kved sc^ long; -- < 

CHOR, Speak now no- more f* for ftomi the gates I' ilee 
Chrysothemis^advance/thy srster'^ruttg 
Fronr'the same-parenti*:' in- lifei* 'hands she bearil 
Sepulchlral oflferings, honours to the dead'. 



-• 
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CHKYSOTHEMIS, ELECTRA, CHORUS, 
CHRY* Why, O my sister, is thy voice thus raised 
Before the portal ? Will no length of time 
Teach thee no more to feed thy feeble rage 
With thoughts as vun ? I feel these {^resent ills. 
And, if I know myself, had I the pow'r. 
Would show my thoughts : but while the storm is hi^ 
I deem it prudent to let down my sails. 
Nor dream of mighty deeds, while void of force 
I cannot hurt. Thus would I thou shou'dst act. 
Yet what I say perhaps hath not such strength 
Of reason as thy firmer conduct shows; 
But, as becomes my birth if I would Uve, ; 
The potent must in all things be obeyed. 
SLBC How shameful this, descended -as thou art 
From such a father, to forget his worthy 
And court thy mother's favour ! For by her 
All thy monitions to me were epjoinM, 
Her teaching, not the dictates of l^y heart. 
What should I think ? Thy nature must be base ; 
Or, if not base, no memory of thy friends 
Dost thou retain. Tkou said'st, hadst thou the pow'r. 
Thy hate thou soon wou'dst show them : yet with me^ 
On vengeance for my father always bent. 
Thou wilt not act, but rather wish to check. 
My purpose. Is, not this to add to ills 
Base cowardice ? But tell me, or learn thou : 
From me, what good should I obtain, my gri^ 
Should I command to cease ? Do I not live I 

But ill^ I know 5 yet I am satisfied^ ';. . 

I grieve their hearts in paying to the dead, ; ^ 
These bonp^rs^ if the dead have yet a seiase ^ 
Of honours. Thou dost hate them: but t)^^ hate 
Is in words only; thou mast bear to live 
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Amidst thy father's murderers. But jny soul 

Would never hend, would never yield to them^ 

No, should they bring me all those gorgeous igifts 

With which thou now art deckM. To thee be placed 

A table richly spread, with dishes piled ; 

But let my homely fare be only such 

As nature loaths not. I have-npt a wish 

To gain thy honours ; nor indeed wou'dst thou. 

Did reason rule thee. Now thou might'st be call'd 

The daughter of a father first in fame ; 

Be call'd thy mother's : so shalt thou appear, 

To all that judge aright, of nature base. 

False to thy murder'd father, and hi3 friends. 

cfiOR. Now, by the gods, let nothing pass in wrath. 

Much mutual good your reasonings might produce^ 
Wert thou to hers attentive, she to thine. 

CHBY. I have been long accustom'd to such words 

From her, my friends ; and never had I touched 
This tender point, but that some dre^ul, ill 
Advances on her, which will check her griefs. 

BUG. .What dreadful ill is this ? If more severe 
Than these, thy counsel I no more oppose. 

CHRT. Far as I know it I will tell thee all. 

They purpose, if thou cease not thy loud griefe. 
To send thee where no more thou shalt behold 
The sun^s bright radiance, in some cheerless vault . 
To live, far distant, there to chant thy woes. 
Reflect! nor henceforth blame me when these ills 
Fall heavy on thee : this is- wisdom's hour. 

ELBC. Thus will they treat me ? Is their purpose fix'd ? . 

CHRY. Soon as ^gistbus shall return. 

Bf^Bc. ,,.„ And soon 

May he for this return* 

CHRT. What dreadful wish 
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H«t thou tlius rasMy fcrm'd ? ' : ^ ^ ■ ' 
BJLEC. That lie may ddme^ 

If thus )ie thinks i6 act. 
cffRT. That thou may'st feel* • ■' 

Their vengeance ! What thy meaning ? 
ELEC. Par fr^ttn yoa 

That I may fly. 
CHRY. And hast thou Ibr thy life 

No care, no thought ? 
ELEC. Mine is a glorious life, 

Exciting admiration ! 
CHRY. Wou'dst thou take 

Csdm prudence for thy guide, it might be mich; 
ELEC. Teach me not baseness to my friends. '^ 

CHRT. I teach 

No baseness, but submission to the great. 

Who hold the sovereign pow'r. 
ELEC. Cringe to thfem thou; 

, I scorn to cringe. 
CHRY. Well were it tidt to fall 

Through wayward wilfulness. 
ELEC. If I must fatl. 

My father's death avenging let me fell. 
CHRY. Of us our father, well am I assdred. 

Requires not this. 
ELEC. Such words the base alone ' 

Can e*er applaud. 
criRY* WiH no persuasions move 

Thy heart to yield assent ? . ' ' : 

ELEC None : from my heafrt ' 

Far be such weakness. 
CHRY. Hence then will I go. 

And execute my charge. 
ELEC ' What charge ? To whom 



Bear'st thou those offflrftigft? 

CBRT. By my niother sent 

To pour Hbdtions at my 'fiither's tcAnb. 

xi.Bc. What say*st thou ? Sent to him whom^ when helhted; 
She most abhcMr*d ! 

CHRY. And With her own hand «lew, 

So woa'dst thoa Stty. 

Bi.Ec. PerMiadfd by her filehds ? 

Who thus advised her ? 

CHRT« Shi6 was moved, 1 think, 

By dreadful visions, terrors ef 'the night. 

SLBC. Gods of n^y fiithers, give us now your aid ! 

CHRT. What from these terrors animates thy hiope ? 

EUBC. Tell me the vision, tb<Mi shaH kttow my h^pes. 

CHRY. I khow not all ; but tittle caf^ I speak. 

RLSC. Teft me tliat little : oft imperfect woitl» 

Sink mmtals low, or rstise their spirits high. 

CHOR. This is the v<yi<ie of ^mo{H','tbaf; ^ isiaw 
Thine and my ftither , to the Hght returff 'd. 
Once ftiore hef 'hu*abd ; lA^he earth he fix*ii 
The sceptre of his aneestors^ which once 
He bore, but rnxw ^gisthus ; from its top ' 
Sprouted a t^gomus branch, and sfpread its shade 
Wide o'er Mycenae' arid its ample' realms* 
This from one presient, when she told her drei&fn 
To the bright Sun, I hieitfd. No moife than this 
I know^ but thiM; she sent trie to the tomb ' 
Stmok with this 'fear. Ndw by our eomitry's gods 






L. 4IS^. ,'I>^ is ill cpufojo)!^ to. the 9iLp«rtti^oa«|f .t|)«.^«uuiU. When 
any Tision, or dream, or other circumst^oce of ill or uncertaia presage 
oecorred to them in the night, they told it in the morning to the earth, to 
the air, to the skies, or to some deity. See. the Alcestes of .Euripid^^ 1. 946. 
Medea,). 64. Iphigenia In Taaris, I. 52 of the translatioa. Bat the address 
was with peculiar propriety made to the Sun, as the arerterof the efittjof 
the night, 
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I pray thee, be persuaded; do not rush * 
On mio thioogh penrerseness : shou'dst tfaoa now 
Rgect me, thou wilt seek me in thy ills. 
MMC But ndtbiog, my loved sister, of these gifts- r 
Affix thou to the tomb ; it is net meet^ > 
It is npt holy, that such offisriegs, sent 
By this malignant woman, should be placed; ', 
Or such libations to our fatb^s shade 
Be pour'd : no: give them to the wiods^.arjdig 
Deep in the covering earth,- and hide them there ; . :. 
That nothing oS them where, our /atbfr itfjU 
May ever come, butlie^^iprjscioiiii'^toiiei , 
For her when dead, and in tbejfealips.belmr.. , /.rA- 
For were nojtshe, of all her sf^^,m^)(^V\ . , . m. 
To shame, this ha|«ful gV>f>)eAito (Ifeernp^^r.: ; . hf 
Her own baudf inurder'd ney€^])i|i4:4b^ >9PWI^*. ; :.. 
For canst thpo^thiok tb^r^^.wiythir^iMs \omW 
His indignation «rf^a'4i wHl, we^ye,, ; , : , ., ,- 
These offerings from the han4!Ji»y whidbi he died 
Dishonour'd, mangled with xelentless•I)^^e,.^.:( 
Amidst th' ablutions rsUl the stainsr^of-bloo^ .^i'l 
' Wiped on bis bead ':, ^qd can^ tb^iu. th^ip^k'tb^e things 
, Will n^ake atonemept for^ the Qii^cdfi^iis d«f|4^. 

i/ 

It may ncrt be ;: then thmk:Of thena^no Tpor^.;'/ 
f But cut thou off.thy feir and crisps ,cii4fj /-. i'l 
^ ;^nd,i^m my vrretched head. («mall ^ indeed, 
But all, I have to give) thes^ sqii^id; locks/;: / 
^;.^, With them present my zone,''n9tvicbly fought 
With bright embroidery : bow before the tomb, 
And pour thy prayers fhatfrom beh^ath'the earth 
Propitious he would cbnie, ag^nst our (oe$ '. , 
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**"L. *47. See 



the ChoeplioraB of iEschj^IuK, 1. 437, and thje traailator^s oQte. 
reby hopingf to transfer all the polIaYibn 'frota tliemselVet w 
!!• Jieaa of th^ pt^rson inaradred. H^ath. 
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A strong protector ; thati with potent hand 
His sort, Orestes, iiiay relturn, land live, 
' Artd trample those, 'that hate him, in the dust : 
Then wifl we cr0^i> his tomb with richer gifts 
Than ^ticfw we citi present. These things I think, 
' • Yes> I will thtrdc he'Ufiakes these thidgjs his care> 
And therefore With these dreams appals her soul. 
Do thou, my sister^ in, this hope perform 
These things, for my «fake; for thine own, for his,^ 
Dearest of all that ti^eathM this'vital air, 
Our father, laid Jo tihe unsparing tomb, * 

CHOR. This from^ pious heart the virgin speaks : . i 

Our love exhortfi( thee discbarge the trust. 

DHRy. Yes, I will do it r for when jdsflice bids, 

Reason dispute n(i^, but-makes hastiS to act. 
But by the.gods, my friend^ whilst I attempt 
These works, amidst you iweU the secret guard ; 
For should my mothier know i4j much I fear 
I should have cause the daring deed to mourn. 
. ■■ •■ . j\v ' . ;; -.tin \ '/ . -. 
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If wisdom with one prescient ray 
Illumes the '' dat^kh'i^^s of ttiy soul, • 



\ 



The ven^eAil Futy speeds her way j; • * ' 
Before her, baleful omens scowl ;- 
r hear' the flaping of their wings 5 
The force of justice in her hands she brhigs^;^ 
The dreadful virioais of the might t bear : T:' 
They breathe sweet music't^^my' eat;; • ' - J* 
My courage kindtes at th^ia^rirtg' soui^dl < ^ 
Thy father remses *in the realms below }^ ' ' - 
Ne*er will- the king oJP Greece ftwrget his w%(tind, 
Ne'ertheoldAxe^ brass, that s^uck tA^ itiUdieyus blow. 
A.NTIS. ' ■ She eomeij' wltH>all Hei' httiidred harids. 
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H^ hundred feet, A0 furkms pow'r^ 
No more in dreadful anabusb stfmds ; 
Sfae eoooesy she knows hec torturing hour > 
With feet of brass I bear her tread ^ 
$be inarks th* unholy, blood-poUutedbed; 
VoiigeM 'gainst tbose lib' accursed aitsmpt who dared. 

And tbose the horrid d^ed who flamotti 
She sends thtse boding tigos^ Mr sends im rating 
tf Ai^ht of truthr lemfie dseaaw dJBcIoAei^ 
If aught the oracle's fMpMit sti^H, 
This vision ot the nigbt our bafpier staid fcroshows. 
KPOD. How bkck with iftiaefies ta» this landr 

O Pek)f)S5 was thy fbtal eoume^r 
Wbei^jealoiis PisarVdfuagerous;sliajid- . 
Saw tliy »wift^ ear's yktanouf for«<^l :* i: 
For sinice by rage, untaught to ^parr. 
The baplesa Mjitilm wa» slakii 
Hdrrdl headlong front the gplden dur^ 
And phifiged into tlie luariiig Hiatn^ . 
Strife in thb house delights to dwell, 
Att^ Af tirder shrieks* with hideous yefc. 

CLYTEMNESTRA» ELECTRA^ CHOKUS. 

CLYT. At laigie then thte art raagin^ I peroei\«e, 
iEgistl)usi abatufe^ wlio withia tlmsor gfmi 
Always rastmn'd Ibee, that thou mjglH'^t not shame 
Thjr fiikoda:; aloiw free from his omvtMi^ to jMe 
Thou 9how*sli to reverence ^ but thy frclwajdl tongue 
Oft sp«»k» t>i mti aa haughty,! and wy^t 
' In itiji -ooainifMiMds^ and ifisokliit \b thec^ 

And thifm* My t»^^ kn0wfk:J9M>t v^^ebtwifit 
llior^p^-l bsfrsUy t»tbec^ but ^citakad' ■'/ 
By tt>}f lepeatiod kaiohnei^, and tepm^^^kf / - / 
TbfO^ by »jl b»0d thM fertJ<» diad. (Tbyplea .,. 
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This only? nukde)- By ine thy father diisd ; 
I ki^ow U weU, nor shaU ckny the deed; 
Fov jiftslioe stmek the Idowi nor i aiooe; 
Anji tbe^ if wiadom* ruled thee^ it behoirted 
To aU jne '^ for Ihjf fatbeilSirthus bewaiS^ > 

Alone of iJl the Grc^cifidas ateel'd hit. ln&art. * : « » 
To saciifiq^ thy sipt^r to.th^ godif : 
He never felt, Uk^ mje^ a mdtbsr'a tbroe»« 
I urge not jbliat : but teU me fer wbat.cau8e> i 
Or for ^hiose sake he bade thi» victim bleed.-. 
Say'al thot* foi; Greece? No rigbk had Gee^ceW slay 
My child. Or war it km his.lnvAbei^a.'Sakftt? mIT 
. He slevr .my d^ifightdr ; should jad^ I fep^r j. >\ 
Such deeds' withj«isl« rive»ge h Had Ar !l»o cfaiM? 
Had he not two.i Afidfibeae with ymXex light ! /. 
Had been devoiedj s^ ^: pwrettts born- 
Whcjsei oaii$e avenging Greece emhaiik'd for Troy. 
Or bad th' kifemal god more keenr desire ' . 
To gorge him witb my cUUaejl, tfaad witb Inetl) ? 
Of ^lyfls ibis- b4urbBlt)u» iatber'a \i3wt groMiha cool 
To children bocn of n^y ^it warm tp^Miose. . . 
Born to .lUsi bsotheis ? Was not this the jpjSfl: ,'■/ 
Of an unfeelisag father, to aQ sciQse - > : 
0( g^Di^ss lost ? I jJ^uk sQ^ ;tliough I \sps9ik 
What to thy tiioughts is adv^r^; ¥i i$l$ cb^d. . 
That died. woukLspesdcj^ f diM sh^ her,yoi^?rf^in. 
Hence. ^ this deed no sorittik^ noiisttic^^e}:- ; i 
Hath ev^ toueh'd my heart To^Mfre^ pej^lia^ee 
1 seeip to jvM^ ao^iss :• but- weigh thiK^J^yem^^ 
Let justice Jiold th^ be^op^ tbw hl^m^ thy frkuids. 
BLBc. Thou^ wilt. M% sag thia bassMnesS';was provokfA 

Now.by.XD;y baj^ahiepro^}^. B^t),gnu»t paeJIqave, 

L.'iS^T/ ill^lMd fl^ Vtmii b^fl^^B^^mkAv^, JiM€<fctM Ii«d '4,' %k\ named 
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Of my diead father, and ^riiy sister^s 'di^ifth,^ 
*As truth and reason; ^iiypt itie^l will speris. 
CLYT. Thou host'tny iedve: and haclst thou alwlayis thus 

Address- d me> nothing harsh- had b^ implied. 
BLBc. Then L will speak. My father by thy haiHt- 
Was slain t thou freely doist aVow tbei tleed. 
And can there be a deed of blacki^r^tciinv' ' - 
Wen tliough he justly died ^ But L^iltsay ' ' 
That tiot with' justice didst thou strike the blisyw. 
No : 'the< persuasions of that wicked many •< '^^ ' 
>>• : <Dhy basi&' dompeisr in guilty alloredi thee.' • Ask^ ^■ 
• The'hiibtress queen Diana, wfay/sd long 

At AuIU^t vengeful she ]%st^ain-d Ihb Winds f ' < 
^(f>ti will t^U thee; her thou tiiay^ist ikdt ask; > "" 
My father,. sporting in hersacred grove, 
Once roused a dappled ;Hart, that bore 'aloft ^ -^ • 
':»Hls biltnchiag. horns; abd 'glorying iri the prii^ 
Utter'd isdme vauating words : at thi^se incensied 
The daughter <>f Latoina in thalt ^rt ' > ' v 
Detain^ tlie fleetj of'Gre6C€i,>thatifdr'ber iiart * 
A recompense- Wiy father might 'prcsebt ^ ' * • • 
His daughter t id the goddess thus she" fell * ^ 
A vi«tim ; else the fl^et had been detain'd 
Moor'd in tWt bay; and not 'a gale had'swiell'tf ^ 
Their sails for Troy^ oY to the ports of 'Greece. • 
■ For thisi reluctant and by sad constraint, ' •• ' 
He sast^flced his daughter; josttty Greece, ''■' 
>Nh^- for his brother's Sake. . But (to allow < * * • 
Thypflea) to'gratffe the Spartati'had his^^ill • ' 
•'teeeri to thi^ d^ied asltentirig, fofHhkt c&ttsie'". - ^* 
Behw6dU^«e^tosfeqr liini^By wh^^'%ht^^»^ - 
'^^7aki^> h^^ thda ^ivest tibt ]seftietk>Df to' k l^w' > - 
) r 'Mong9( mortals^ which, with vengeance will recpil. 
Onrthine own head. If blood mustbe repaid - 
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WitU'bkx>dyaf:}ustice>dbtb beri office^ <ttibli; vfiA 
The first 'must db^. ^ Tikeheed^ nor oifge k^pM 
Ofrbofavaii;? 'Butteil me, ff' tby wilM ' .' «. .o.-m-i 
AsseiDti to teU me,- why dost thou peiSsist .; ' /" 
In actions moist disgraceful to thy fame ? ii^r ^\ 
Why with a blood-sta^n'dn^urdefer share thy ^iiiiuch,. 
. Tby ¥ik associate in my father's death «? • t \' * « ' > 

How can^ithou b^ar hini children^ and expose* . : i \^ 
vAJs outcasts, tbose^ who from anhallow'd bid/ : / 
S|>rung hallowed ^ .How can I aj>^ye theseithingsil j:r 
Or. lit'At <thou say that for thy .daughter's, deatii/. 
These deed^.are>d0ii4 to satiate thy t?venge/? >: . r/j > 
Shame.on thee.tf.thoiji s^'st so; for to wedii! V 
An bo^tik hiffian fwa daughter's. sake^ : . ' i;^! ? ,^\, • 
Throwis a.fotil Btain onr.hotoui^. < Butithijn soul I 
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Is thi3'.aoi|)plaint^ll&at We witbirudi^Eeptfoaii^h^/ 
Insult our <n0ther.:: Am I,<tbtiiiithy{ietuldd<. io/l 
' Rather thy slavp, andv lead ^a^jservile life/: i'lJiri ' . >;r i "^ 
EJy^ l^n^^k/t^ij^ yi9kef^f;illsi0pprosfl'A i^.-^.n^l 
By thee ^q4/*hy, aonlpeejr, »!iTli^ oth^r lAxMpA 
The poQi},Oie;si^^i i^^arc^i eseapM thy hand^on T .t/.i > 
W%t)^^<ip^^yyy: ^ledifttefl^ hw>houttti:fjrif iBv«di t( > 
Oft 4^ libpiYtoWit w^ IfUt [I /trakD tii^/fiqutk/'L 
To vengf)a{]ip€^(fin(ithie6 9i,tlo tfaon welLasanied/i' 
This I had done, had I the pow'r. Now go, 

As^Usol^nt of tongnie^/asflDat to shanbe^iM //.(>'/ 

^({^ith^^sieiairts;! ^nd.espi^rt^iihejftshaivio'. .mis ( 

That iKfr tjby nature lidiflgniQBiinoritbdc. >Iiff -^Z 

CHOR. I seC'^heib^rus/iwithiangeCin^btfaerjustiiu v:i 

Tbat,(ai](g^, .no reg^, ;LsQe> is)^aid^ '•^.:^7:: T 

CLYT. And ijirhat regard frodfi meto bee isdue, ■ r>)' < 

Who with-sucb^irude -reviUngs <dares insuh; 
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And al ftfaat age, her mother ? - What 1raae deed 

Would «ke oot ^m^ unJbbi^hiDg.'to attempt? 
BLBC. At what hath pftts'lA^ beliefe me, I n6ir 'bliMh. 

Whatever thy thought^ \msk pe4 now to kara 

That nor wyfige^ nor-me Aese thingstaecmDe: 

But iby urikindness^ and ibjr deeds, by fosce 

Constratn.me. By the base Sbt^se deeds Ite timght. 
CXYT. UnblBsliing insolence ! Dolymywosda, 

My deeds, give birth totby intemperafte speech ? 
BLXC It is thy q>eedi9 not mine ; for tluD^ tbe deed ; 

And deeds wfll always find acconiing epeech. 
CLTT. Now by Diana, when .Sigisthus <*ome8. 

This arrogance tmpiinvih'd shall not^pass. 
BLBC. I had thy leave to 4peak ; yet see, with rage 

Thou art inflamed t thy paesioB will not bear. 
CLYT. Because thou hadst toy leave to speak thy 'thoughts. 

Wilt them diatorb ^me with iU^omen'd wofdd, - ^ 

Nor snflfbr: my dbtations 'to the gM)s ) 
BLBC. I sufier^I enooun^, I approve; ' 

Present thy ofierin^ ; blame my vy>Sce no mdr^; 

No wofd the holy silence $hall djstitfb* 
CLYT. Thou, ny afctendi^nt, the oblattOBs bring 

Of the.carA's' variow finits, that I msf pour ' 

My pmy'rs'tonyal Phoebus, 4Mnf 'my seiA •'' 

To cfaaae. the tenors that appat ifte Mw. 

-- ■.• . ' ■ • I 

O tbou» wha fabU'sfcUiy guardhu'etttlMm li^. 
Now, Ph«bns, hear/the whiqpcit of tny v^olee t 
I am not fmoogst myrfrieiidsf aoi^^'the liifbt^ 
While .she ianear, behoves me aU t»^<M; 
By envy amvied herevo^elameiroos tongue 
Through aK the citf wild f^ofts wouU spftali 
Hear me efea tfaos^ thus iKMi< rnvnT^be mf V^ee. 
The n^ghtfy vinras of th» doQbiM d^c«m, ' 
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If they portend me good, Lyceean king, 

Bring thou to good efiect : if jU, avert 

That ill from me, and turn it on my foes ! 

From this high state if treacherous malice works 

To sink me, crush, oh crush the close design. 

Protect me always in this life of bliss. 

To sway the sceptre, and to rule the house 

Of the Atridse,. happy in those friends 

Whose pleasing converse daily I enjoy, 

And In those children, who ne'«r grieve my heart 

With wayward clamours and malignant hate. 

Hear me, Lycaean Phoebus, favouring hear, 

Grant to us all, as we implore thy grace : 

All other things, though silence chains my tongue. 

Thou, as a god, my soul confides, must know : 

Nought from the sons of Jove can be cpneeard. 

ATTENDANT, CLYTEMNESTRA; ELECTItA, 

CHORUS. 

ATT. From you, ye female Argives, may I learn. 

Is this the mansion of Mycenae's king ? 
CHOR. Stranger, it is : thou hast conjectured well. 
ATT. And this, if not amiss I judge, his queen : 

For in her port are dignity and grace. 
cHOR. Well hast thou markM our sovereign : this is she. 
ATT. Hail queen. I bring, thee grateful tidings, sent 

By one to thee and to ^gisthus dear. 
CLYT. I welcome thy address. But say by whom. 

Bearing this friendly message, thou art sent. 
ATT. From Phai\oteus of Phocis, mighty queen : 

Important are the tidings which he sends. 
CLYT. What are they, stranger ? Tell me : from a friend . 

Nothing but friendly tidings wilt thou brings 
ATT. To speak in brief, Orestes is no more. 



376 Elecira. 68/. ..715 

i^ijsc. O wretched me ! Tliis day I am m!)done. 

CLYT. What say'st thou, stranger, what ? Regard mcA her. 

ATT. Again I say Orestes is no more. 

JSLEC. Then I am nothing; I too am no mott. 

CLYT. Attend thou to thine own concerns. To tat 
Speak truly, stranger; tell me how he died. 

ATT. And therefore was I sent : hear then the whole. 
The glorious contest ot the Grecian games 
Led him to Delphi : when the herald'^ TOlci^ 
Loudly proclaim'd the firsts the rapid nsiee, 
He enter'd with' a splendor that from all 

Drew wonder and applause : that graceful form 

• 

Deceived not expectation ; he first reached 
The goal, and bore the honoured prize aiimy. 
But, of his toany deedU to speak ih brief, * 
In still and strength iihe equal I ne'er saw. 
; Know then at once 'midst the heroic games 
In the five contests, as ()y law ordain'd. 
To him the praise of conquest was assign'd, 
By the presiding umpires' voice announced. 
Applauding Greece the happy victor hail'd, 
Caird him an Argive, sounding loud his name,, 
Orestes, son of Agamemnon once 
The leader of th' illustrious host of Greece. 
Such was this day : but when some god decreeii 
His doom, not e'en the mighty can escape. 
The next day's contest was the rapid course. 
Of rolling chariots. With the orient sun 
Ardent 'midst many rivals he advanced y 

L. 704. These five contests, tbe Pefothtblon, coDtist^d of Ui^hif , the 
Voot-ni^^ throwing* the Quoit) thfowing^ the S|>eary and Wrestliag^, 

The Dftulus was a foot-race, in which tbe eompetitors turned round a pillar 
at tht end of the stadium, and ran )>ack to the barrier from whioh thej started. 
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One an Ach^ao, one from Sparta, two 
"* jf^rpm Libya, skill'd to rule the harness'd car s 
With thes^ Orestes, his Thessallan mares 
Restraining : From iEtolia came a youth. 
His coursers coloured like the burnish'd gold : 
Nor was Magnesia wanting to the course : 
JProud of his snow white steeds an jEnian camie. 
One came from Athens buik by hands divine ; 
The list of heroes a Boeotian closed. 
Now standing where th' appointed umpires fix'd 

By Jot th^ir stations, and arranged the cars, 

I 

Soon ;u( tb^ trumpet gave the signal, swift 
They bounded &pm the barrier, cheer'd their steeds, 
And tost theix slack^n'd xeins ; the rolling wheels 
With thunder shook the plain, and clouds of 4ust 
Rose to the skies. Togjether all were mix'd, ^ 
' Nor spaced the lasb^ impatient each to pass 
The others axle and tight^nprting steeds ; 
For o'er their backs and summits of the wheels 
Their whitening foam they tlirew, and fiery jt)reath. 
But ever, tb^ h^t> pillar ^s he roacb'd. 
He drew his axle nigli, fpr QQthe right ^ 

He gave his steed the reins;, the nearer ourb*d* 
Thus far tlie rapid carsrpll'd.pi* .ejrect; | ^ 

Till now the iEnian's wild/nnmanaged steads. 
Broke from the ground, and at the seventh return 
d^ckless their fronts with headstrong fury dash'd 

L. 7S6. The ehariot-race was not alwayg ofthe tame length ; it coDtitted 
at-different timts of four, ^f se^an, >f eight, ^f twelvA courses or roundi. 
Mr. West sfixca this race, m which Or^s.tea U aaid to have contended, at 
eight. At each round great tk^H And dexterity were shown in turning at the 
last pillar, the ri^t*a -, this was done by drawing in the reins oV tbe near 
horse, and giving the other free scope. 

L. 742. ThJt was the ooDBei|aence oi their mnaiog on jtbe ^naide of the 
^IHur, r#iifd.v)u«h tJ^e Lybiaa had turnad. 
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Against the Lybian chariot. From this shock 
Of one, wheel clash'd with shattered wheel, and fell; 
The wreck of cars fiUM all the Phocian plain. 
This saw th' Athenian, and, witli skilful hand 
Wheeling aloof, his courser's speed restrained. 
And pass'd the wide confusion of the storm 
Roll'd in the middle course. His steeds behind 
Orestes drove, the last, but high in hope 
Foremost to reach the goal : but when he saw 
One only left his rival for the prize. 
With sharper voice he cheer'd his flying mares. 
And folio w*d close. Now side by side they drove. 
Now one, the other now, his coursers' heads ■ 
Push'd forward. All his other courses safe 
Now pass'd, firm in his car, its wheels erect, 
Orestes on the left relaxed the rein. 
And, as his courser round the pillar wheel'd, 
Dash'd unawares against tt ; in the nave 
The axle broke, and roird him o'er the car 
Entangled in the reins : his steeds uncheck'd^ 
Break forth at large, and bound amidst the course^ 
But when th' assembly saw him from the ou* 
Hurl'd headlong, they with cries deplored the youth. 
His gallant actions, and his hapless fate. 
As low his head was trail'd along the grotind. 

■ 

And now th' attendant train, his fiery steeds 
Scarce check'd, unbound him so deform'd with gore 
That not a friend could know the mangled corse. 
The funeral pile was raised, the body bum'd. 
And to some Phocians is the charge assigned 
With speed to his paternal land to bear 
The poor cold ashes of the mighty man 
Closed in a narrow urn, that this dear land. 
Which gave him birth, may bear his honoured tomb. 
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These^ lady, are the tidings which I brings 

How mournful to relate ! But to behold. 

As we beheld it — misery never showed 

Scen^ of like horror to my aching eyes. 
CHOR. Alas, alas ! Our lord's imperial stem, ' 

Honour'd so long, is perish'd from its roots, ■ ' 
CJLYT. What an event is this ! Ahnighty Jove, 

Shall I with joy receive it, or with grief? 

It brings advantage ; yet it grieves my soul 

To gain the safety of my life by ills. 

ATT. Why at these tidings, lady, sink with grief? 

"I • 
CLYT. Nature will-touch a mother: though with wrbngs 

Her heart be rept, she cannot hate her child. 

ATT. Unthank'd is he that brings unwelcome news. ' 

CLYT. Why should'st thou say unwelcome and unthank'd ? 
It is not so : thou bring'st me certain proofs 
That he is dead, who, born of me, renounced 
My breasts, and all a mother's nurturing care^ 
Became a fugitive, with strangers lived. 
And never saw me since he left this land, v 
But charged his father's murder on my head. 
And menaced fierce revenge ; so that by night 
Sleep never closed mine eyes, nor sweet repcNse 
By day was mine ; but each imperious hout 
Appall'd me as a victim mark'd for death. 
But now, this day, my terrors are no-more 
From her, or him ; she was the greater pest, • ' 
A fury nourished in my house, that wish'd ' ' 
To lap my blood : but from their threats sectftfe 
I now shall pass my fearless life in peace. 

BLBc. A wretched me ! I now have cause to mourn ' 
Thy wretched fate, Orestes, e'en in death 
Thus taunted by a mother. Is this well ? 

CXYT. Not well with thee ; but it is well with him^. 
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juxc. Hear, Nemesis, avenger of the 4e9(i ! 

CLTT. She heard whom she should hear^ aod well decr^. 

ELSc. Triumph, insult ; {(fr prosperous is thy state. 

CLYT. That state wilt thou and thy Orestes sink ? 

ELBc. No : we are sunk, and therefore sink not thee. 

CLTT. Great b thy merit, stranger, great thy meed^ 

If thou hast check'd that ever-elamourous toi^e. 

ATT. Now, if these iJiingis.are well, I would depart. 

CLYT. Not so; that would reflect di;5gcace on me, 

And on the friend who sent thee. Go thou io^ 
And leave her here with clamourous ^ef to wail 
The ruio which hath sunk her, and her friends. 

ELECTRA, CHORUS. 

BLSC« Did this unnatural mother show one sign 
Of ifrief or pity ? Did she shed a tear ? 
Or once lament a son by such a fate . 
Cut off? She left us with a smile of joy. 
My dear Orestes, how hast thou destroyed 
Thy poor unhappy sister by thy death I 
Thou hast torn from me the fond hope, which pheer'd 
Alone my 9inking mind^ that thou wouldst live, 
Lj|ve to avenge my father's death, and me, 
Unh?ippy me. Now whither shall I go ? 
Now I am left alone ; deprived of thee. 
And of my father, I must be again 
A slave to those whom most my soul abhors. 
The mxrdex^Ts of my father. Is this well ? 
.Bu|; Jieverifom tliis juoment will I deign 
To dwell with them : w, stretch'd befpre thii.gate, 
• Unfrw^pfledrl will pine ipy life away: ^ 

L. 811. There it great force in this inyocation of Nemesii , 4i« St wm tiif 
office of that goddew td prdttct the rcffics aid the memorj^ of the dead. 
ThaTrepIy of'Ot7teilnieftA«Hii4c8'«oJ|f>]iigeiiM; ^ . . 
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And let theit> kill me^ if thid gives oflfenee 

To those who here are lofds : death-were li grade^ 

And life a grief: I have no wish to \xf^. 

»R, Where are the thtiioden cS almighty Jove ? 
Where tJie resplendent Sun ? If they behold^ 
And ealmly in oblivioQ wrap these tlungs } 

. Electra weeps. 

•R. Wliy flow thy tears ? 

Electra weeps and IdrhMs almitf, 

R. Ah, mitigate thy grief ! 

c. Why wilt thou thus oppress me ? Prom the deid, 
Already suiik to the infernal realms. 
To speak of hope turns sorrow to desp'kir. 

•R. Amphiaraus, I know the prophet-king, 

Was for the golden bracelets to those realttis 
Sunkbyat^^ortiay^ftite^liobd^ yet he reigns " 
Beneath ttie earthy by all the SaAes revered. : ' ' 

' tltectra weept • " ' ■ 

»R. How mournifut ! )6r destructitlEf was the idec^. 

:c. And on her vengeatice fell. 

>R. It fell )severe. 

EC. I know it, yes, I know it } 'midst hi» grifef 

A wiffm 'avenger rose : but 1 havi tione, ' • ^ • 
I now have none, for liiihe ife l^^tch^tf away.' 

>R.. Unhappy vtrgin, mournfurdLT^ thy ilte. 

ic. 1 feet them aD, an aggregatecf liaass. 

Of various, endless, dr^sidfui, hated griefs* 

)R. We see thdii hast abundiirt baiise of grief. 

sc. With comfort then niisleS;d my sense no more; 
For from my brother, firdtt tti' illdstrious son 
Of my great father, I no 'mdrfe Have hope. 

3R. Death to all mortals is the common dobin. 

ic. "What, when the fiery-footed st^ds contend 
. For' conquest, as that po6r lamented Youth 
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To perish, so entangled in the reins ! 

CHOR. This ill, which no presaging thought, no care 

BLEC. No care indeed, if in a foreign land 

He lies neglected, to his mangled corse 

No mournful office by these hands perform'd. 

Without a tomb, without my streaming tears. 

CHRYSOTHEMIS, ELECTRA, CHORUS. 

CHRT. Joy, my dear sister, wings my quick retm^i. 
And with more speed than decency allows. 
I bring thee j^oy, and rest from all the ills 
Beneath whose anguish thou so long hast groanM. 
F.LEc. What hast thou found to mitigate my griefs. 

Which never lenient medicine can heal ? 
CHRY. Orestes is retum'd ; know that from me^ 
As certain as thine eyes behold me here. 
BLBc. Thy own misfortunes sure have hurt thy sense. 
Or makest thou at thy ills, and mine, a mock? 
cHRY. No, by the gods that guard our fiediher's house. 

This is no mock : Orestes now is here. 
SLEC. And irom what mortal hath thine ear received 
This vain report, which wins thy firm belief? 
CHRY. Not from another, from myself I speak; 

I saw th* uadoub.ted proofis, and thence believe^ 
BLEC. What proof, wliat confirmation hast thou seen. 

Which warms thy soul with this distempear'd heat? 
CHRY. Nay, by the gods, my sister, hear me ; hear 

The whole ; and of my reason then pronounce. 
Buc. Well, if in speaking thou hast pleasure, ^eak. 
CHRY. Then I will tell thee all that I beheld. 

My father's honoured tomb as I approach'd. 
White on the summit of the mound I saw 
Large streams of milk late pour'd i the sepulchre, 
WhereiQ he lies inum'd, with wreaths of flow'rs. 
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Oowittg in all theh* various iftes^ -bung round. 
I saw, atid wonrder'd, afnd on eacli side tuniM 
Mine 6yes, if any TOoi1:al might be iiigh ; 
But all was stiH : then nearer I approached 
The tomb, and oh the pyre's remotest verge 
Saw crisped locks fresh severed from the 4iead« 
Forthwith Orestes rusK'd upon my thougtit, 
Such as my mind had imaged tiim of old ; 
And these I deem*d 1?he pledges of the Youth 
Dear to my %eart : I toefc them in my hands, 
And from my eyes gush'd tears 3 account not these 
Omens cT SI, for they were tears of joy. 
And now, as tten, my soul is well assured 
That from him only could these honours come : 
For to what mortal else, save thee or me, 
Could this accord ? I xlid it not, I know^ 
Nor thou ; for from this house thou darest not move 
JB'en to the gods. iNor doth my mother's soul 

L. 917. Notwithstanding the decent reseryedness of female BMnnera in 
ancient Greece, ihe Virg-ins were not only allowed to be present at certsift 
religions solemnities, but their attendance was necessary : tbey IcTrmed^ a 
distinguished part in the sacred processions, and were led by some virgin of 
the highest rank. To be confined to their apartments during the celebration 
of these magnificent and festal rites was the greatest mortification. Thus the 
Chorus ot Virgins addresses the Eieetra of Euripides, 

The Argives, thus lie says, piioclaim 
Thvee days of festal rites divine, 
And all the Virgins haste 40 Juno^s shrine* 
Electra replies^ 

No more, my friends the gorgetfus vest, 
Which tn her happier hoars EleMra graced, 

No more the gem in gold enchased 
With Tivjd radiimce sparkling on my breast, 
Delight my mind : my feet no more 
The mazy-winding dance shall tread. 
No more the train of Argive virgifls lead. 

L. 193. See also 1. 555. 

3 D 
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Harbour such thoughts ; dot could she do the deed 
Unnoticed. These sepulchral honours then 
Come from Orestes. Let despair no nuMie 
Sink thee, my dearest sbter : the same god 
O'er the same mortals doth not always rule ; 
Stern was his pow'r ; but now perchance this day 
On a firm base shall build our happier state. 
SLEC. Alas thy frenzy, how I pity thee ! 
CHRT. What, in my tidings dost thou not rejoice ? 
SLEC. Thou know'st not where thou art, nor what thou say'st. 
CHRY. Not know what in bright day these eyes belield ! 
ELEc. Oh, he is dead, my sister : all thy hopes 

In him are vanished : look to him no mo^s. 
CHRT. Ah wTctched me, who hath arrived to bring 

These mournful tidings ? 
ELEC One, who when he died 

Was near, was present. 
CBRT. Where is he ? My heart 

Sinks with astonishment. 
Ei^c. Within these gates, 

And to my mother no unwelcome guest. 
CHRT. Unhappy me ! What mortal then could bring 

These solemn honours to our father's tomb ? 
SLEC. Some friend, as I conjecture, placed them there. 

Memorials of Orestes now no more. 
CHR7. O wretched state ! Joy wing'd my steps to bear 
These tidings to thee : little did I know 
Wliat woes were gathered round us : when I came. 
In their full force our former ills I find. 
Their horror heighten'd by more recent griefs. 
BLEc. This is our state. But wou'dst thou be advised 
By me, thou soon wilt free us from the ills 
Which now oppress us. 
CHRY. Can I raise the dead 
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Again to life ? 

ELEC. I mean not that ; my mind 

Hath not such frenzy. 

CHRY. What wou*dst thou propose 

Within my pow'r to aid thee ? 

ELEC. Dare to act 

As I shall give thee charge. 

CHRY. If it produce 

Aught of advantage, I shall not refuse 
My aid. 

ELEC. 'But weigh this well : no great design 

Can without toil succeed. 

CHRY. I weigh it well ; 

And far as I have pow'r, will bear it all 
With thee. 

ELEC. Now hear the purpose of my soul. 

The aid of friends (this truth is not unknown ' 

To thee) we have not : the infernal king 
Hath snatchM them from us ; and of these deprived 
We two are left alone. 1, whilst I heard 
In youth's fresh vigour that our brother lived, 
N Fied the fond hope that he would one day come 
With vengeance, for his father's murder, arm'd. 
He is no more : I now look up to thee, 
That, with thy sister joined, thou wilt be bold, 
And kill the bloody author of this deed, 
iEgisthus. It behoves me now no more 
Aught to conceal from thee. Thus spiritless 
How long wilt thou remain ? What honest hope 
Is left thee yet ? To thee is left to mourn. 
Of all thy father's treasured wealth deprived ; . 
To thee is left to sigh, and to grow old 
So long neglected, unespoused, cut off 
From nuptial rites. • And hast thou yet an hope 
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These ever shall be thine ? \^th keeoec txe 
Forward\£gisthiift looks, not wilL penait 
One scion e'er from thee or ma to rise. 
Which most be fatal* to him. Then porsde 
My plan of vengeance : tbine will be the piaop 
Of pious reverence to thy fstther's shade. 
And to thy brother in the realms- below. 
Nay more, thou wilt assert thy noble birth ; 
Thou wast bom free, and free thou wilt be call'd 
Thenceforth, and to thy bed some generouft Youth, 
Worthy thy high-born, race, will tfaea^aspiie ; 
For all with reverence on that viitaie gaze. 
Which vindicates its honours. Seest thou not 
What glory thou . wilt throw, round thee audi me. 
To me assenting ? Who, when we appeat^ 
Argive or stranger, with this voice ol-praise 
Will not salute us ?. ^^ See these sisters, fiieads^ 
^^ These dared to vindicate their, father'sr hiMise; 
^' These on- his foes^^ though seated on his. tbrone. 

Of their own Jives regardless, greatly led 
^^ The pow.'rs of vengeance : these should all men love, 
^^ These all should reverence ; on the festal diqivs. 

And in the full assemblies,, these deserve 
^< Honour from all.; their noble virtue claim 
^< Such meed/' Thus all the worid^hallsoundiour praise, 
That while we live, and when w« die, our. fame 
Shall never: fade. Then listen to my voice, 
My. dearest sbter ; for. thy. father dare, 
^ Oare for thy brotlier in this work, engage; 
Redeem. me from my ills, redeem. thyself t; 
And know thou this, that, to the nobly^bomi 
To live dishonour'd.is the. foulest staim 
CHOR. This is a theme of danger, aind>require3 

Fnidence in her tfartisperics, and.h^ that beMnau 
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HBfl&c Gfttotly bflhovtsd^her ete she spoke,, my^ friends^ 
(But that intemperate paesion rules- her mind) 
The guard of prud^ob: tliis she easts away.. 
On what high hope depending- art thou arm'd 
With, this fierce daring, and dost call me forth. 
To act beneath thy guidance ? Seest thou not 
Thou art a .woman, not a man, in strength; 
Inferior to tfayfoes*; and' that each dayr 
A more exalted state their fortune findl», 
Whilst ours flows backwards, and to nothing sinks.? 
A foe so potent who shall dare attack, 
And without ruin > fbom . his force retreat ? 
Take heed lest to our present ills we add 
A weight of heavier illsj should any hear 
This bold discourse^ for; little would avails , 
Little advantage us our glorious fame. 
If with disgrace we die ; for not in death 
Is the mostv dreadful ill, but when we wish 
To die, and have not death within our pow'x. 
. But I implore, thee,. ere thou crush us quite 
In hideous ruin, and o'er all our race 
Bring total desolation, check thy rage ; 
And this bold converse I will always: keep 
Secret and undivulged; Do thou restrain 
Thy daring spirit, and by time be taught. 
Weak as thou art, to«overdgn pow'r to yield. 

:hor. Assent: no greater good can mortals gain. 
Than sage discretion,. and a prudent mind. 

ELEC. This is not unexpected : well I knew 

L. 1026. Chrysothemis well knew that the fear of death would h»ve no in- 
fluence on her hig^h-spirited sister.; she therefore points out circumstances of 
l^reater terror. To die, she says, is not the most dreadful ill ; for not death, 
but ihe pain and indignity of punishment, from whieh >d«alb would be a de- 
sirable refuge, are tfatciitstiiet jUkmI to* Ve^dretidedi Her reasoning is per4 
tinent and strong. 
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That thou with scorn wou'dst spurn what I proposed. 

Then shall this hand alone perform the deed. 

Nor uneifeeted leave the glorious work; 
CHRT. Oh^ had this spirit, when our father died 

Been thine ! What deeds had then thy hand^u^hieTed 
ELEc. Such was my nature then, but less confirmed 

My spirit. 
CHRT* May thy spirit through thy life 

Remain the same I 
SUBC. These cold monitions show 

Thou wilt not give me aid. 
CHRT. For ill designs 

May be repaid with ills. 
RLEC. I must applaud 

Thy prudence, but abhor thy timid mind. 
CHRY. This I can bear to hear : and when to me 

Thou givest applause 

ELEC. Never : applause from me 

Thou never shalt receive. 
CHRY* That in its length 

Of course will time decide. 
ELBC. Away ; in thee 

I have no aid. 
OHRY. Thou hast, were but thy hand 

Open to reason. 
ELEC. To thy mother go. 

Tell her these things. 
CHRY. I harbour not such hate 

Against thee. 
£LEC« Yet thy mind can harbour thoughts 

To lead me to disgrace. 
CHJRY. Not to disgrace. 

But prudence. 
ELEC. Must I follow what to thee 

Seems right ? 
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CHRY. When reason does her office^ thou 

Shalt be my guide. 
ELEc. What shume to speak so well, 

And act so ill ! 
CHRY. Thou clearly hast explained 

Thy own disease. 
ELEC. What, seem I not to speak 

With justice ? 
CHRY. There are times when justice leads 

To ruin. 
BLEc« By such laws I will not live. 

CHRY. But if thou dost these things, thou wilt applaud 

Me, and my prudence. 
ELEC. These things I will do. 

Nothing appall'd by thee. 
CHRY. Art thou resolved ? . . 

And will no counsel move thee ? 
ELEC. To my soul 

111 counsels are most hateful. 
CHRY. Much averse 

Thy hiind appears to all I say. 
ELEC. By long 

Deliberate thought n>y purpose firm is fix*d. 
CHRY. I leave thee, since thy mind with scorn rejects 

My words, nor can I favour thy designs* 
ELEC. Go then ; and wish it with what warmth thou may'st, 

I never will hold converse with thee more. 

Folly alone a thing so slight would court. 
CHRY. This may thy mind think wisdom ; think so still : 

But ^midst thy sufferings thou wilt deem me wise. 
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ELECTRA, CHORUS. 
CHORUS. 

STRO. ] . Mark you the birds that skim the air. 
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O'er thcSr f lA ne^ tbejr wate the busy wing^ 

By nature taught with pious eate 

Food to their t!aHorir yomigto bring. 
To swell their plumes^ and fit them for die ddes. 

Is man m nature's lore thus wise ? 

But, by the Thunderer's angry Aaaie, 
By Themts on her heavenly dnone sublime. 

Vengeance shall soon overtake the crime. 

O thov, Who filTst <IAs woAi,mde Fame, 

Bear hence thy joyless voice of woe. 
And fill with accents dread the worM below ! 
AMTis. 1. There 'midst the dead th' Atridft tdl 

That guilt triumphant in ibrir house remains ; 

That there the screaming Furies dwell ; 

That Discord 'twixt l!he sisters leigtts. 
Toss'd in the sftorms of fate, alone, betrayed, 

Electra sighs in vain for aid*; 

Still forber father pours her tears. 
Still in wild, melancholy notes compluns. 

Like Pfaflomda's mournful strains : 

No rage of tyrant pow'r she fears : 

Content in death to close her eyes 
These furies might her vengeful hand surprise. 
SFRO. 2. Thus low sinks one cf high4x)m race? 

Thou art not sunk ; to rise be thine : 

The noble soul wffl ne'er disgrace 

The glories of its ancient line; 

Nor, when misfortune darkens romid. 

Obscure and dead to feme be found. 

O'er thee, unhappy, generous maid. 

Hath misery ca$t her balefid shade ; 

That shade thy choice, through high disdain. 

Of guilt and all her gorgeous train. 

Aspiring to enrich thy name 
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With wisdom's and with virtue's fame. 
ANTis. 2. Oh may'st thou live in royal state, 

* Triumphant o'er thy prostrate foes. 
As now beneath their hand thy fate 
Hath sunk thee in disgrace and woes ! 
For I have seen thy generous soul 
Burst from misfortune's harsh control ; 
Have seen thee with a fix'd disdain 
Advance against her threat'ning train. 
Bearing the high heroic thought 
By heav'n-descended justice taught. 
And all the firm mind's hoi/ tires 

Which piety to Jove inspires. 

• 

ORESTES, PYLADES, ELECTRA, CHORUS. 

ORBS. Say, female Argives, are we well inform'd. 

Our steps unerring guided as we wish ? 
CHOR. What wou'dst thou ask? Why hither art thou come ?^ 
ORES. I seek the mansion where ^gisthus dwells* * 

CHOR. Right are thy steps : no blame thy guide deserves. 
ORES. To those within which of you will announce 

Our presence, charged in common with affairs 

Of no unwelcome nature to your lords ? 
CHOR. She, as by birth nearest to them allied. 
ORES. Go, lady, let them b& with speed inform'd 

That men from Phocis sent iEgisthus seek. 
ELSC. Unhappy me ! Bring you undoubted proofs . . 

Of that report, which reach'd our ears before ? 
ORES. I know not : of Orestes is my charge .' 

To speak^ by aged Strophius hither sent. 
ELEC. What, stranger? How am I oppress'd with i^dx ! 
ORES. Of the dead youth the poor remains we bear, 

As thou may'st see, in this small vase enclosed. 
BLBC. Then I indeed am wretched : now my grief . 

• '■■.■• J . • • * I • •> JS- . . .V 
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Is certaiQ ; it it brought before my eyes. 

ORBS. If for the poor Orestes flow thy tears^ 

Know that withia this urn bis body lies« 

BI.BC. Now by the gods^ O stranger^ if this vase 
Contain Orestes, give it to my hands! ; 
That o'er his ashes as I pour my tears^ 
Myself and all my race I may bewail. 

•RBs. Whoe'er she be, entrust it to her hands ; 
For not in hatred makes she this request. 
But as a friend, or one by blood allied. 

i|iVC. Thou sad memorial, now the sole remaps 
Of what was once Orestes, to my heart 
Most dear, with other hopes I sent thee hence. 
Not to receive thee thus ; for in my hands 
I bear thee, nothing now j a splendid Toutb^ 
To glory born, I sent thee from this houae. 
Oh hadst thou died, ere by these hands preserved. 
And, snatch'd from slaughter, to a foreign land 
* I sent thee ! Hadst thou died in that sad day^ 
Some little portion of thy father's tomb 
Thou wou'dst have shared : but thou hast perished 
nur from thy house, and from thy couatry hoi, 
A wandering exile, from thy sister frur. 
Nor in the cleansing lavecs did I bathe 
With these fond hands thy corse, nor, as beoiUne 
A sister, bear from the consuming flames 
The moumfld boiden. By a stranger's bmiB 
These duties paid, thou comest a littk dust 
Closed in a Httle urn. Unhappy me, 
How vain is all my fonner nurtoriog caie, 
All the sweet toil for thee ei&ploy'd^ kow IbsH! 
JEl'M for thy mother thou didst never Atm 
More fondness than far me; no ineoial hand 
AiMod thee was eiqpigcd; thoawlMlmy^^jage^ 
And thy fond tongue Mill lisp'd thy sister's name. 
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All these endearments in one day are lost^ 
With thee they died ; thou^ like a rushing stt^tn 
, Hast passM away, and with thee swept them all. 
My father is no more, I am no more. 
And death hath snatchM thee hence ; our foes exult | 
My mother, how unworthy of that name I 
Is wild with joy : yet secret message oft 
Aforetime hast thou sent, that thou wou'dst QdAie 
Dreadful in vengeance ; but unhappy fate. 
Thy fate and mine, hath checked the great intent^ ^ 
And, (or my loved Orestes, sent thee thus. 
Cold ashes, and an unavailing shade. 
Wretched remains ! And what a wretch am I ! 
Thus art thou come ? How mournful ! Woe is me ! 
What ruin on thy sister hast thou brought ! 
Yes, dear Orestes, ruin on my head 
Thy death hath brouglit. O miserable me 1 
Receive me then within thy sheltering urn. 
Nothing to nothing ; that henceforth with thee 
I in the realms beneath may ever dwell. 
For whilst thou here -hadst life, with thee I shared 
One common fortune : now it is my wish 
In death to shore thy tomb. The dead are free 
From all the various woes of mortal life. 

CHOR. Thou from a mortal father drew'st thy birth ; 
Thence be admonishM : thy Orestes too 
Was mortal] let that thought assuage thy grief. 
Death is the debt of nature dl must pay. 

DRS8. Oh, I must speak; to my distracted thoughts 
I must give utterance 5 struggling in my breast 
Th^se strong emotions will break forth im words. 

BLEc. What grief is thine ? Why this impassioned speech i 

>REs. See I in thee Electra's hcMiour^d fDrm ? 

BLEC. I am Electra, and a very wretch. 

9RBS* Afa^ mf heart bleeds t# see thee thus. 
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XLSc. For me 

Why, stranger, dost thou grieve ? 
ORES. Oh, how disgraced 

With foul and impious treatment ! 
i^LEC. Such my state. 

Such as by thee deplored. 
ORES. Of nuptial rites 

Deprived, and train'd to misery 1 
ELEC. Thus on me 

Why dost thou gaze, and sigh ? 
ORBS. I till this hour 

Knew nothing of my ills. 
XLEC. How from my words 

Dost thou now know them ? 
ORES. I behold thee now 

In many ills conspicuous. 
CLEC. Of my ills 

Thou seest but few. 
ORBS. How more abhorr'd tiian these 

Can I behold ? 
KLEC, With murderers that I dwell 

By sad constraint. 
ORES. Murderers of whom ? What ill 

Doth this denote ? 
BLEC. My father : and to them 

I live perforce a slave. n 

ORES. By whom compell'd 

To this necessity ? 
ELEc. A mother's name 

She bears; a mother'si tenderness for me 

She never felt. 
ORBS. How ? Cruel is her hand ? 

Or doth she feed thee 'mongst her slaves ? 
ELEC. E'en thus 

She treats me, and with every barbarous ill. 
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ORBS. Has thou no friend to aid thee ? From such wrongs 

None to protect thee ? 
Bi.EC. None; I had a friend, 

'^ His ashes thou hast brought. 
ORES. Thy wretched state 

With pity I behold. 
slEc. Of all mankind 

Thou alone pityest me. 
ORES. For I alone 

Am come with sorrow for thy sufferings moved. 
EJLEc. Art thou by blood allied ? 
ORES. If these were friends, 

I would speak freely. 
BLEc. Speak then : they are friends 

In whom thou may'st confide. 
ORES. Give back that urn 

And thou shalt know the whole. 
SLEC. Oh, by the gods. 

Deal not thus with me ! * 

ORES. . Let my words prevail ; 

No ill do they intend thee. 
ELEC. This dear pledge 

\ pray thee take not from me. 
ORES. To thy pray'r 

I cannot yield. 
ELEC. How wretched shall I be. 

If, loved Orestes, of thy tomb deprived ! 
ORES. Speak words of happier omen ; for no cause 

Hast thou to mourn. 
ELEC. Have I no cause to mourn 

A brother'sHeath ? 
ORES. Thy state it suits not thus 

To speak. 
SLEC. Am I unworthy of the dead ? 
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ORES. Of none art thou unworthy : but to thee 

This now is no concern. 
BLBC. Not though I bear 

His ashes in this urn ! 
ORBS. That was a tale 

Framed to deceive. Orestes lies not there. 
ELBC. Where then is my unhappy brother's tomb ? 
ORBS. It is not : for the living hath no tomb. 
BLEC. Young man, what say'st thou ? 
ORES. Nothing false I speidc. 

ELBC. Doth he then live ? 
ORES. If here I stand alive. 

ELBC. Art thou Orestes ? 
ORES. Mark this signet well ; 

It was my father's : this will prove my truth. 
ELEC. O welcome day ! 
ORES. Most welcome to us both. 

ELEc. Is it thy voice I hear ? Art thou tlien come ? 

And in these arms Orestes do I hold ? 
ORES. And henceforth ever may'st thou hold him thus J 
ELBC Ye daughters of Mycenae, my loved friends, 

You see Orestes but by fiction dead, 

And by that honest fiction thus preserved. 
CHOR. We see him; in thy fortune we are blest. 

And tears of joy steal trickling from our eye». 
ELBC. Thou gem, thou offspring of the dearest man. 

To me for ever dear, art thou then come >■ 

Thus hast thou found -^ at length art thou arrived 

And dost thou see whom thou hast wished to see ! 
ORES. Behold me here : but check thy transports, wait 

In silence the event. 
ELBC. Why silent wait ? 

ORES. Within* these hostile gates lest any hear. 
ELBC. Now by Diana, chaste unconquer'd queeo^. 
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My soul disdaint to tremble at a rout 
Of helpless women here for ever thlK>Qg*d. 

ORS8. Yet wometi sometimes feel the martial flaiHe^ 

And greatly dare : of this thou hast strong pr60f» 

BLGC. Oh^ thou hast touchM upon a dreadful ill. 
For ever open to the light of heav'n. 
Inexpiable, monstrous, from the mind 
Never to be eiSkced, our mournful lot. 

ORES. I know it well ) and when the proper time 

Shall warn me, will remember the foul deed. 

BLBc. All times to me are proper, and all times 

Warn me to speak what justly I may sp^ak : 
Scarce is the liberty of speech now mine. 

ORBS. Preserve that liberty^ by knowing well 

This is no time to give thy speech free seope. 

XLBC. Hath silence then such merit, that my worda 
Must yield to it^ whilst thou art in my Mght, 
Thus unexpected, thus beyond my hopes ? 

ORBS* Soon as the gods commanded me, I came. 

XLBC. This to my former pleasure gives new Itfe : 
If by tiie mandate of the gods thou comest, 
That ^ves a presage of their heavenly aid. 
jll^.oRBs. I would not check thy pleasure ; but I fear 
^ Its wild excess thy reason will o'erpow'r. 

BLBC. After such length of time since thou hasi drign'd 
To make me happy with thy dear return, 
Do not^ since diou hast found me thus oppressed 
With many sorrows^ do not take from me 
The heaii-felt pleasure which tkj presence gives. 

ORBS. Thi^ pleasudce none shsdl dare to take from thee. 

MOfii^ Doet thou assent ? 

OBB8. How can I but assent ? 

Buifu O my loved frknds, I hear that pleasing viMoa 
I CKHaiA nfat hope to bear. But wkca I heaid 
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' News of thy deaths I gave my-grief no voice. 
Nor rent the air with mournful cries : but now 
I hold thee, that dear aspect now I view. 
Which in my ills I never could forget 

ORES. These words of transport for awhile forbear 5 
Nor tell me that my mother is most vile ; 
Nor that i9Egisthus with a lavish hand 
In senseless riot wastes my father's wealth. 
Such converse would engage th' impor^nt time, 
Preventing action. With the present Rour 
What bests accords inform me : like myself 
Shall I appear, or laying secret snares 
Crush our insulting foes ? But take thou heed. 
Nor, when we enter, let thy mother see 
A smile of gladness brightening on thy face : 
But wear the marks of soirow, as my death 
Were real : when the work shall be achieved. 
Then we may smile, and freely show our joy. 

BLBC. Thy will,. my brother, shall in this be guide 
To nsine : from t^hee this pleasure I received. 
It comes not from my stores : nor would I grieve 
Thy heart e'en for a moment, might I gaip 
The greatest prize : ill thus should I advance 
Our present fortune. Well to thee is known 
The state, as we could wish it, of this houte, 
-Slgisthus absent, and my mother here. -V; 

Nor fear that she will see a smile of joy '.; ^ 

Brightening my face ; to her I still must wear ^'.. ^'' 
The gloom of deep-fix'd hatred ; and my tears, "'"- 
Since first I saw thee, have not Cj^ed t6 flow; Zfi.^:- 
But they are tears of joy. How should they cea4<^ 
For in one instant I have seen thee dead, ^^ 

And living. These things 90 surpass ^y thottghti - 
That should itay father from the dead arise^ • 






I wouM! belieile I:iftW)theTM:ini(o; . < .1; -n i,! 
Since axt tfaU.-cbilgfirciu^' tiiaUdiiQUtailt^^iHIlffliy. ; 

• ^^UMi whole .^dteiiictr'tUncv.i 1^3 tiM»%!left^r 

Alonb^ t hori lut iftlTd myielfi t^, sl^ ■.■] -m ; \\:\ 

With glooR^^iocrWitli^caryiU) hate '.cUejdsi. i ..;,^ . ; 
EiBs. I wish thee to be silent, foi^l/heilr.? . :; , !' ■ f • .. 

The step»'ofiODe adtanoi^ito these gates. 
LBc. Stmngai% go Jn':i ybuibi9ar> what^ini tb^/hou$ft:i 1 1 m 

None wiU.rejeet^ nos^will itceivai witb 'yoy^i • ; i 

ATTENDANii |QRR§TJES,. ip'^LAtHES^ tiMfftvOi, "'' 

QjElQRy3«> ?. • • tri 

rr. What madhessi this; ^ b lif<i da tKiO(ra^(mc,Qira[9 

Where is jadXi prudeDce? .; Where ( yow heedC^Utbought 
Of(dki|;idri? Kbbw :]r6UIlot:t£at(yoUlinoW(^taodl^ 
Ittdt'^cm 'tlte Wi^] bat ia the midst) of ills> i ' ' / / 
The girewMt) iliis'?' Aind had not I long ^it^at^hr'ttl 
; WitHinithi^ porta), your designs! had !found^! \'\: 
An eUtfam^e ere ybuTselveS'; my 6aiitioii0X)lir<)U 
T6>4hi^Vb€iv^iopp6sedi : Bnt'lnowiibreabiofflY/ 

• > ^''fS^diaf totig > dis€oa«e,[ aoDid' t hetef wiUb ccieti phpft 

'AtjoiiCiiAter:' tb0 im^ovtadt.ittotzi^ oalls . 'rf // 

FcHT actiM :- misoUiefrlarkB bendadl^dfll^. J i:i ^ 
IW. How;!#li6tt I enteiv shallsSflnafidie stakif :1 IA 

Crf>Hii!ig8'wlthiti ? ' ^ -• I^'.-h [ j/V..-! --{T 
IT. itethotf cou'dst wish:' tk** doe' »^ .'i^ 

Is thiirWHd knows thee; ■ ' • • • ■.y'''V^*^''^ '^-I* 
ua. ' ^ • . ©idS^thott, a*i hfelk/*^} - 

Report me ^dfead? :' ^ ::: ;i.i' 

•, • .... 

In 1356. This i^^wibaXtf -idAA. Aft Bfiaotra kneiw o^' wi|» wmk^oming to 
die 0| | e a^|»b> < Mfi ratf^ OMtte* ft«d iti»«frie|ul ; at . stca4)^eci,. ajiij ^dg them 
•Bier.— 'Cafnerar.7— The latter part of her speech has that ambi|^tiitj) to fre- 
qacBt in the Grecian Drama, *^ where more 'is ncrea'nt than' meete the 'ear?*' 

Sf 
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ATT. T%oiigh thou art liviii^ here, 

There thou art deem'd one di the shades' beknr. 

oRSs. Do thejr rejoice at this ? What did tfaiey sajr? ' 

ATT. First do the deed, then thou shalt know. With theni 
All now is well, e'en things that are not welL 

XLBc. Who, I conjure thee tell me, i^ this man? 

OR X. Dost thou not know 

BLBc. My mind retains no tmce. - 

ORES. Him, to whose hands assigned thy prudent xaac 
In secret sent me to the Pfaocian realms i 

RLSC. Is thb the maui,, when my lov'd father fell 
'Mongst many faithless only fiaithful found ? 

•RBs. This is the man : but ask me now no more^ 

RLBC. O thoH dear light ) Preserver of the boose 
Of AgamemnpB, sole preserver ! How ' ~ 
Art thou come back ? Art thou that (aithful man. 
Who fipom a thousand threatening ills. preserved 
My brother and myself ? Blest be thy hands 
That bore him hence. How.pleasant are the sleps 
Of thy return i But when we late conversed, •.■ 
Why keep thyself unknown ? Why not discload ^ 
The andent friend ? Why iHerce;my heart with words 
When thou hadst deeds to fiU:iny soul with joy ? 
Hail, O my father 1 For iitetbifiks I: see 
Myfadievs hail! Of all msuikind this day 
Thee have I hated most, and most have loved% 

ATT. Cease thy .inquiries. What .reiqaains untold 

The rolling course of many nights and. daya : 
WiU show thee* Now,* O princes, is the time ;, j^' \ 
To act; now Clytemnestra is akrne^ ■ . '5*' 

Now not a mBii is in the house : if now ' ^. 

You make delay, with others wiser far r * '• 

Than these, and more in number, you must fights 

ORCf* Not words, my PyladeSj) but deeds must now 




} 
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Take, place : this instant let us entery first 
With reverence bending to my father^s gods^ 
That in this, portal have thdr hallow'd seatSk . 
SJLSC. Royal Apollo, hear them^ favouring hear $ 
Me tob^ for oft befWe thee have I stood^ 
, Offisring with pious hand whatever was miile 
To ofier^ bear me. Now, Lycsean king^ 
1 bring thee all I have^ my prayers, my vows^ / 

. My adoration : in our great attempt 
Pro]^ous give us aid, and show mankind 
The vengeance of the gods on impious deed;i I 

CHORUS. 
STEO. See this Mars against his foes 

Breathing slaughter furious goes* 

Fsuthful to the scent of blood 

On him waits a raVening brood, 

Dogs of hell^ with eager chase 

Train'd the murdSrer's steps to trace t 

On they rush with horrid joy, , 

Keen^ and certain to destroy* 

Did not this my soul presage ? 

Slumbers now his vengeful rage ? 
ionn. See him prompt to aid the dead^ 

Range these courts with secret tread* 

O'er each room his eyes are rollM, 

Scenes of royal pomp, of oli 

With his father's treasures stored. 

. Fierce he grasps his keen-e4ged sword* 

Hermes, brookiqg no delay, 
" '[ Leads him.oh the dest|pM wayi > . 

Arid the great avenger shroi^ds. 

Guileful iii a veil of clou(b. * 

■ • • • f • • 

■ • -r . f ' \ - • 

; . . ■ . • 

JEUECTRA, CHORUS* ^ 
Busc. My<^kaveBt friends, tliey now are in tbt ut, • '*' 
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< 

E'en now : m mlenob Itliea await fth' evetit- 
cHOB. Howi!» TeH us alLr What hoe (thejrdoiiig: now ? 
BLBC. A cailldiohforthie'imrial'^he^srcpaKii/ 

And thef ^tand Bigh. 
CHOR. Wlqr hither »t^au came ? 

SLBC. To watch-: /thatisfaoidd M^tku& chonoe U> ^Mtne, 

He m^y^ndtfeiiter elre'tiiey are aware. 
CLYT. OfinmaableiiieJ 'fieneatfa'tius^rbof ' {within. 

Have I no fikiMb? Are none iliut an it i d eh ns lfere ? 
sjjic. One dries %itlua« Hark !! Hcarfda iiol:lBgr>ikiend8 ? 
CHOR. I heisodi; andrfdiiiddering honrdr dHlkimy hkuNl. 
CLTT. Where art thou, O Mgis,th\j» ? Wretched me ! [witUn. 
XLBC Again that piercing cry. ! . 
CLTT. " My son^ my son . [wiihin. 

Have pity on thy mother ! . 
BLEC. . But frofn thee . ^ 

He found no .pity, none- his ,£Either ifouiid. 
CHOR. Unhappy i^aliq ! Unhappy race 1 .Nowiate 

Day after day.destroys thee^ quite destpys. 
CLTT. Oh ! I am wounded. Twithin. 
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BLBC. If thou canst^c^peat 

That stroke. , . 

CLTT. A wretch^fd me, another wound ! Tw 

BLBC. Oh , that ^gisttijus had like cat;^ to ^loan ! 

CROR. The ciiijse now hastes to be fidfill'd : they live, 

Who'iie bcjneath the earth : and streams of blood ^ 
The dead) from th6se who.^hed their Uood, exact, t 

Ov!&S1l1^;-fm^iES, lEiMCtiE^, CHORUS. 

BLEC. See, they are'.here, (heur hands. distainVl with blood I 

From the, first .victim of t|ieir fuiy pour'd. **/«i^ 

« I need not aslc. Orestes, what is4l9Qe.. ^ ' 

ORBS. All is well done within these gates, if well 
The Oracl6'<MttitMi4ed;>^l»^iirf4l^ 
Thewqpetehed'WMUKU' 'ibiiefafoflii ter^ffp 4M1C 
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Disgraceful insults^^nb iMf 9ii0lh^tinM&^^ 
OHOR. Forbea]r;M£lglsttf lis plainly I perceive. 
Ei^c. Go back, with %p€^^ob«A. , * : 

ORES. See you this man? 

Comes he upon L«te f • 
BLEc. . • •' iHe win soon be here ; 

^ • •^lb^\xs^ frcni the sUborbd 'he I8tu#ais« . ' i 
CHOR. Retii^*w|t)iin:<W^icfH»li: «i9'beMfei .i. liin;) 

You WtillJi^d«eted tbitft «tJtei]li^,>SD istn^l 
ORES. Fear not: We<^ldfitot it toifayMri»h. 
£LBc. Nay^^^rin^^a^bditMm. 
owEs.--^--^ •••' • =• v'- • ^I'«toi'^ne.'-' • •^' •^•i 
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r ELBCTRA, GHQRlfSi. ./ . : 

XLBc. What h^i^'fh'<6»6(5«»ieta. calls fov'faldttfjr^^ 

Thts^nATM lteto^-^-W«6kte^ell't^^lh IiiB>^ ' 
•With a few gentle words, that hfe may rash 
, . ..Without a thoyght on th^ir avenging swprig., . ^ , ^ ^ 

iEGISTHUS,"ti;LKt^I*RA, CHORUS. 

AGis. Wiiere'are :tK^^e Phodan strangers, ^o,l^ 

Hfi'^e^b^dughl theri^ings that atni'd^^thW tiirrifck 

► Oif clashing cars Orestes breathM his*tast7 ' ; 

Which dfyqu'knbwsT'pf iheel'aisfe, of ^ee^ 
Thee in times p4si of soiiT untem^fl ? / Us'ttifefe \ 
'r-'" It nio^lh^pc^'^^^ • 

^lAC. Too wjgll t^kiiowVi v^bi'e a'g'tkh^^i^ dfe ' ' 
[ iH^wo. . To what concerns the dearest of my friends. . . 
dMii. Where <are the stranigers? Tell me. 

; ^Mb'- Entered here, 

». 

And welcome guests. 
i«»8. What, siioke they of his tiefttJh- 

As. certain? 

■•••«•...••.■. •... . . • ... 

Buc*. . Wl)^ coayinces more than wordfi, 
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Thqr biought imdoiibled proof. 

JUHs. MaylbdioU 

That proof which carries certainty? 

ELBC. Thou may'at : 

That sight thy envy will not raise. 

jEGis. Great joy 

Thou ^vest me now : not sudi hath been thy wont. 

xiJic. Go then : if this can give thee> joy^ refoioe. 

.sGis. Be siknty and set wide the gatea^ tfaat alf 
Of Argos and Mycenie may bdiold : 
That if a man of them had in his thoughts 
Cherish'd vaiu hopes, he now may view this cone^ 
And bear my curb *, nor, hardening in his prid^ 
Draw on his head the terrors of my wrath. 

BLBc. I know my duty : for by time my mind 

Is taught obedience to the sovereign powers. 

The gates are thrown open i the body of Chftemnestra lies covered. 

ORESTES, PYLADES, iEGISTHUS, fiLECTRA, 

CHORUS.- 

jEGis. O Jove this is a sight, which hath not fidl'n 
But to my wish. If Vengeance waits my joy, 
I know not. From the corse remove the veiL 
That he my lamentations may receive. 
For nearly to my blood he was allied. 

ORES. Remove it thou : thy office this, not mine, _ « 

To view, and kindly to address the dead. 

Ii. 1494. Mg\%tfiUMj ivMgiuing that tbne Phocian strangfers ' hitd htim 
the dead body of Orestet, expected to find it faid at th«.eAtff«iiee.##i 
bouse, ad lineo, nudi heiag the general usage of antiquity : under tl|t|ii^ 
pectation be commanded the gates to be opened. :* 

L. 15(^5, It was the. office ofiEgistbus, as nearly related, to laneafc^' j 
the body of Orestes ; on the contrary be expresses an indecent jey : tUi 
was an insult to the dead; he recollects himself, and apprehensive of tk 
vesgcaoce of Neneils, detennitfes upon m friendly' itIiJfafeM to the iecenel 
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j£Gis. I will : thou dost advise me well. Go thou,- 

Call Clytemnestra. Is she in the house ? 
ORBS. Ay;^ she is hear thee ; seek her not elsewhere« 
JB6IS. Ah^ what a sight is this ! [removing the veil. 

ORBS. Whom dost thou fear ? « 

Or whom not know ? 
iBGis. Ah me^ amidst the toils 

Of what insidious hunters am I fall'n ! 
ORBS. Dost thou not yet perceive that with the dead^ 

So deemM by thee, long converse thou hast held ? 
jEGis. Ah me 1 too well I know it;, and these wo9rds 

Can from none other but Orestes come. 
oRSs. Excellent pn^het t But thy skill before .. 

Deceived thee. 
JCGis. I am lost, in ruin sunk : 

Yet hear me ; let me speak ; I will be brief. '^ . 
lULBC No : hear him not, my brother ; by the gods. 

Hear no protracted speech. What would a wietch 

Plunged in the midst of evils, and to death 

Devoted, profit by a short delay ? 

No ; let him die this instant, and when dead 

Obtain such burial as his deeds deserve, 

Far from our sight : for all his former wrongs 

To me this vengeance only can atone. 
ORBS. Enter the gates this instant ; for not words 

Must now decide the contest, but thy life. 
jcGis. Within these walls, why lead me ? If the deed 

Be just and noble, why in darkness done ? 

Thy hand is ready, why not kill me here ? 
ORS8. Give not the law to me. Go ; where thy hand 

L. 1509. By thus gendingf his attendant away, he is left without assistance. 

L. Ib'iT. iEgisthus and Clytemnestra were buried without the city at a 
little distance from the walls; these murderers being thought unworthy of « 
tomb in the place where Agamemnon lay. Pausan. Corinthiac. 
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Murdered) my/fatherj there^th^blooA stmU fldHF^ t 
iEGis. This b of- slioiig necessity :; this. bouse- ; r 
Must' see the* piesenfa and IhefuiuiftiUs^i M 
Doom'd to, the race of Pfelops ttyjthe^fatttkiv/ .1/ 
ORBS. Ills doomVl'tDitbee': prophetic is my voice. 
£6is. Thou canst not from thy father boast.this'«kiIhv ' 
ORES. No more replies j no mprstdefays : away. 

jEGis. Lead thou the-wiay. • v 

ORES. Befbretmeitiiou;siMdtt.g04. m'* . 

jEGis. Hast thoU'R^f^rLshouldfesc^peithy svv^ood^r 
ORES. To mfike'death bitter to Mieej as(.tboa»wotddat/i ' 
Thou shaltnot die^ iiowit6tionimandri»:m|i:)e6;: ) 
Thus by si¥ifl>riishingvengeapcepori^»al]^' .-.. ./^ 
Who dare to violate the sacred laws ^: i .; ' : 
Less frequent: then. would iinpiiius deeds be seen. 
CHOR. O raae>of Atreus, scftilce bart.tliou arriy«d > ; . / 
Through many auflferings ^t? tby.awlqnt.stfite,, / 
:Of liberty, by tbii^ bold' de^ sU)l|ieved ! 

■ . : . ■ fr::. f 
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